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LIFE OF 



^SCHYLUS 



JESCpYLUS was an Athenian of an honourable 
J&mily, distinguished for the sublimity of his genius 
and ihe ardour of his martial spirits In his ^outh 
he had read Homer with the warmest enthusiasm ; 
and finding his great master unrivalled in the pos- 
session of the Epic, he early conceived the design 
of creating a new province for himself, and form- 
ing the drama ; so much we may be allowed to in- 
fer from, the fable, that whilst he was yet a boy 
Bacchus appeared to him as he lay asleep in a vine- 
yard, and commanded him to write tragedies. This 
noble design he soon executed, and before the 
twenty-fifth year of his age began to entertain' his 
countrymen with representations worthy of an 
Athenian audience. lie had pursued these studies 
about ten years, when Darius invaded Greece, His 
generals, Datis and Artaphemes, with an army of 
two hundred thousand foot and ten thousand horse, 
were now advanced to the plains of Marathon, dis- 
tant only ten miles from Athens. The danger, 
which threatened his country, called forth the mar- 
tial spirit of our poet ; and very honourable men- 
tion is made of him, and his two brothers, Cynaegi- 
nis and Amynias, for their eminent valour in that 
battle : to have wanted courage on such an occa- 
sion would have been a mark of the most abject 
bjiseness; but to be distinguished in an action, 
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quently adjudged the prize to him after his deeeiif, j^ 
and acknowledged him the Father of Tragedy , 

To comprehend the justness of this honoaimblt 
appellation, and to form a precise idea of the on* 
ginality of JEschylus, it wiu be necessary to trace 
3ie Tramc Muse from her bulh to her yet infirm 
state, when this poet gave her streng^, spirit, and 
dignity. The story has been told, it seems, twenty 
times already ; let it not give offence if it be txM, 
once mwe : it ahaU be a short tale. Traj^y then 
was at first no more than a rustic song m honour 
of Bacchus, attending the sacrifice of a ^oatf an 
animal hated by the god because its bite is parti- 
cuUrly hurtful to the vine. What was origmaUy 
no more than an accidental frolic became an an- 
nual custom, next a public sacrifice, and thence an 
established rite : for as every thing in Pagan an- 
tiquity was sacred, sports and amusements were 
changed into feasts, and the temples were convert- 
ed into theatres : but this by due degrees. The 
Grecians, advancing in polished manners, carried 
into their towns a feast that sprung from the leisure 
of the country : their best poets took a pride in 
compoung these religious hymns to the honour of 
Bacchus, and embelhshed them with the agreea- 
ble entertainments of music and dancing. After a 
length of time, the songs advancing in perfection^ 
it was found necessary to g^ve the singer some re- 
lief; and that the company might be amused during 
the pauses of the music, an actor was introduced ; 
his part could be no other than a single speech^ 
setting forth that he represented Hercules, or 
Theseus, or some other hero of antiquity, and had 
performed such or such an illustrious achievement : 
at the next pause another personated character 
advanced ; at the next, another ; but each unre- 
luted and unconnected with the other. This we 
imagine to be the state of things, till Thespis and 



deoa had the »ldrps9 to continue the SRine in. 
iitor through every pause of the miiaic, »nd 
ke him the nurratur of one uniform niii! iiqiv 
1 ator;. The novelty had the good fortune 
'aj« 1 and, as the stories were interesting-, the 

in honour of Bacchus ceased to annise, till 
greet they ioit dieir ori^nal desipi, and took 
colouring trom the intermediBte representa- 

Such was the rude elate of Iraredj, when 
f lOB conceived the great design of forming it 

new species of poetry that should rival even 
pic in dignity. The humble arbour interwove 
vine branches gave place to scenes of aato- 
ig grandeur! the actor, no loiiger mounted on 
rt of Tbespis, with his fiice smeared over witii 
if winr, or covered with a mask tbmied from 
»rk of a tree, now trod a spacious stage, niBK- 
ntJy btdtited in a robe of honour aod the stately 
n i even the mask, that eternal disgrace of the 
lino theatre, wore a new and elegant form 
uive of tile character represented. But these 
ior decorationfl were proofs only of the taste 
<chy1ua : his superior genius appeared in giV' 
« tn the piece, by introducing the dialogue. 



lonly said that Xachylua never produced more 

wo ipeaken upon the stage at the same time ; 
are proofs to the contrary, thoueh he gene- 
idhercd to that simple plan : but the new part, 
I the Chorus now took, amply suppUed what 
lould call that poverty of the stage. 
B music and the dance could not, vithoul in- 
o&ence, be withdrawn from the gay and liveljr 
lians : ischylus therefore retiuned the Ode 
ausic, which properly speaking constitute* 
riginal tragedy ; but he adapted it to his plan^ 
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and intarcst^ k in the action ; ih^ethf fp^iimf^ %. 
vtHy of de«ifn to ttie whole, anufceeiibletieasalid) 
splendour to the spectacle, and Mimg. tfeie f«rco 
a«ul spirit of Lyric poetry to the gr»yitgi( «aA aws* 
i^ficence oC the Tra^ style : At Bwsh. waa the 
mplicity of ancient manners, supported by truUk 
and decency, that the Chorus yet retMioed the mo* 
rai and aacred air of the first tnstitu^n; hence we 
find it always i^rave, sententious aubliaie, and. 
ardent in the cause of liberty, virtue, and rdi- 
gion. 

The sti^e of Athens piud hooeurt to JEschylu^ 
which never were g^n^nted to any other poet : Arit* 
tophiuies, who certainly was not deficient in taste^ - 
gave the preference to iBschyluS:: and.I^rcurgus, 
to whom the poetic world is so greatjv indebted, 
erected statues alike to JEachyUt^ Sophocles, and. 
Boripides, and ordered their tragedies to be tjran»- 
cribed and preserved tof^ther. In pronouncing' 
on their comparative merit, the beat critics asmgn 
to JEachylus the high tragic dimity, to Sophocfea 
harmonious elegance, to Euripides the mond and 
palhetic 
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PERSONS OF THE DRAIMLI 



ffatchman. 

Clytemnestra,' 

Herald, 

Cassandra. 

JEgisthus, 

Chorus of Argive Senators. 



AGAMEMNON. 



In this tragedy the reader will find the 8troii{^ft 
traces of the genius of ^scbylus, and the most dis- 
tinguishing proofs of his skill. Great in his coiir 
ception, bold and daring in his metaphors, strong 
in his passions, he here touches the heart with un« 
common emotions. The odes are particularly sub- 
lime, and the oracular spirit that breathes through 
them, adds a wonderful elevation and dignity to 
them. Short as the part of Agfamemnon is, the poet 
has the address to throw such an amiable dignity 
around him, that we soon become interested in his 
favour, and are predisposed to lament his fate. 
The character of Cl3^emnestra is finely marked ; a 
high-spirited, arlful, close, determined, dangerous 
woman. But the poet has no where exerted such 
efforts of his genius, as in the scene where Cassan- 
dra appears : as a prophetess, she gives every mark 
of the divine inspiration, from the dark and distant 
hint, through all the noble imagery of the prophetic 
enthusiasm ; tiU, as the catastrophe advances, she 
more and more plainly declares it : as a suffering 
princess, her grief is plaintive, lively, and piercing; 
yet she goes to meet her death, which she clearly 
foretels, with a firmness worthy the daughter of 
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Priam and the sister of Hector : nothing can be 
more animated or more interesting than this scene.w. 
The conduct of the poet through this phiy is ex- 
quisitely judicious ; every scene ipives us some ob- 
scure l^ty or ominous presage, enough to keep 
our attention always raised, and to 'prepare us for 
the event ; even the studied caution of Clytemnes* 
tra is finely managed to produce that effect ; whilst 
the secrecy, with which she conducts her Resign, 
keeps us in suspense, and prevents a discovery, till 
we hear the dying groans of her murdered hus- 
band. 

The scene of this play is at Argosy before tllfe 
palace of Agamemnon. 



THE WATCHMAN*. 

▼'fing gode, relieve me trota tlus toil i 

u  3og, oo Agnnemnon's nxif 

h the live-long year, observing hence 

Mt of a^n, that in the spiin^ed skies 

iheir bright stations, and to mortals bring 

r mnd summer ; radiant ralers, when 

Kt, or rising glitter through the ni^t. 

low I watch, if tiaply 1 may sec 

laiiDg torch, whose flaine brings news from 

toy, 

gnal of its ruin : these high hopes 

fti nuBtrcBB, thinking on her lonl, , 

in her heart. Meanwhile the d«vs of night 

I my couch, unvlsited by dreams ; 
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For fbar« lest sleep should close my eyes, repeb 
The soft intruder. When my spirits prompt me 
To raise the song, or hum the sullen notes 
Preventing slumber, then I sigh, and wail 
The state of this unhappy house, no more 
Well-order'd as of old. But may my toils 
Be happily relieved ! Blaze, thou bright flame. 
Herald of joy^ blaze through the gloomy shades.— 
And it does blaze. — Hail, thou auspicious flame. 
That streaming thro' the night denouncest joy, 
Welcom'd with many a festal dance m Argos ! — 
In the queen's ear I'll holla this, and rouse her 
From her soft couch with speed, that she may teach 
The royal dome to echo with the strains 
Of choral warblings greeting this blest fire. 
Bright sign that Troy is taken. Nor shall I 
Forbear the prelude to the dance before her s 
For by this watch, so prosperously concluded, 
I to my masters shall assiu*e good fortune. 
Shall I then see my king retum'd, once more 
To grace this house ? and shall this hand once more 
Hang on his friendly hand f — I could unfold 
A tale. — But, hush ; my tongue is chain'd : these 

walls. 
Could they but speak, would make discoveries. 
There are who know this ; and to them this hint 
Were plain : to those, that know it not, mysterious. 

CHORUS. 

The tenth slow year rolls on, since great in arms 

The noble sons of Atreus, each exalted 

To majesty and empire, royal brothers. 

Led iience a thousand ships, the Argive fleet. 

Big with the fate of Priam and of Troy j 
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A wtolike preparation ; their bold breaats 

Breathing heroic ardour to high deeds ; 

Like vultures, which their unplumed offspring lost*. 

Whirl many a rapid flight, for that their toil 

To guard their young was vain : 'till some high 

power. 
For they are dear to Phoebus, dear to Pan, 
And Jove, with pity hears their shrill-voiced ^ef. 
And sends, though late, the fury to avenge 
Their plundered nests on the unpitying spoilers. 
So now ^the power of hospitable Jovef 
Arros against Paris, for th' oft-wedded dame^. 
The sons of Atreus, bent to plunge the hosts 
Of Greece and Troy in all the toils, that sink 
The body down, the firm knee bow'd in dust,. 
And the strong spear, e'er conquest crowns their 

helms, 
Shiver'd in battle. These are what they are. 
And fate directs th' event : nor the bent knee^ 
Libation pure, or supplicating tear, 

* The relig^ioas torn, which the poet has ^iven to this simile, 
«dds a solemn grace to the beauti^l imaj^^ry, the vulture be* 
ing sacred to Apollo as the god of aagury, to Pan as the pa- 
tron of hunters, and to Jupiter as the protector of kings. 

f We receive the highest ideas of the civilized manners and 
social sense of the ancients, fh)ra their religious observation of 
the rights of hospitality ; we have many instances of this in 
Homer, particularly in the interview of Glaueus and Diomede. 
Jupiter himself was the protector of these laws. To these 
laws Ovid alludes, 

Ausus es hospitii temeratis advena sacris 
Legitimam nnptse soUicitare fidura. 

t Helena was said to have been carried off by Theseus, be- 
f^ this was wedded to Menelaus. 

b2 
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Can sooth the stern rage of those merciless pow'n^ 
In whose cold shrine no hallow'd flame ascends*. 
But we, our age-enfeebled limbs unfit 
For martial toils, inglorious here remain. 
The staff supporting oui^ weak steps, like children : 
For as the infant years have not attained 
The miUtary vigour, wither*d age 
Crawls through the streets Hke helpless infancy. 
And passes as a day-dream. — But what tidings. 
What circumstances of fair event hath reach'd 
Thy royal ears^ daughter of Tyndarus, 
Inducing thee to send the victims round P 
The shrines of all the gods, whose guardian cares 
Watch o'er this state, be they enthron'd in Heav'n, 
Or rule beneath the earth, blaze with thy presents ;. 
And from th' imperial dome a lengthened line 
Of torches shoot their lustre to the skies. 
O tell me what is fit for me to know. 
And prudence suffers to be told : speak peace 
To this anxiety, which one while swells 
Presaging ill, and one while from the victims 
Catches a glea?^i of hope, whose cheering ray 
Breaks through the gloom that darkens o'er my 
soul. 

STROPHE. 

It swells upon my soul ; I feel the powerf 
To hail th' auspicious hour, 

* The Fates and tlie Furies, at whose rites no fire was used. 

t The Chorus, seized with a sacred inspiration, records the 
omen which was given to the brother king^ on their march 
from Argos. Two eagles, the one of dark plumage, the strong- 
est and the swiftest of the kind, the other of a species some- 
wliat inferior, seize a pregnant hare, and bear it in tbeir takMis 
to the palace of Agamemnon* 



TVheiiy their brare hosts marching in firm array. 
The heroes led the way. 
The fire of youth glows in each vein. 
And heaven-bom confidence inspires the strain. 
Pleas'd the omen to record. 
That to Troy's ill-fated strand 

Led each monarch, mighty lord. 
Led the bold confisderate band. 
The strong spear quivering in their vengeful hand. 
Full in each royal chieftiun's view, 
A royal eagle whirls his flight ; 

In plumage one of dusky hue. 
And one- his dark wings edg'd with white ; 
Swift to th* imperial mansion take their way. 
And in their armed talons bear, 
Seiz'd in its flight, a pregnant hare. 
And in those splendid seats enjoy their prey. 

Sound high the strsun, the swelling notes prolong, 
Till conquest listens to the raptur'd song. 

ANTI8TR0PHE. 

The venerable seer, whese skill divine* 

Knows what the Fates design, 
On each bold chief^ that for the battle bums. 
His glowing eye-ball turns ; 

And thus in high prophetic strains 
The rav'ning eagles and their prey explains : 

* The fate>foretelling Chalcas explains the omen, that the 
imperial eagles denote the royal brothers, and the capture of 
the hare their success in taking Troy ; but as the hare was 
pregnant, it was under the immediate protection of Diana, 
vhOf as gfoddess of the chase, was the guardian of the infant 
nee of all animals that are ferse naturse * this the prophet 
ftars is an indieation of the anger of that goddess. 
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** Priam's haughty town shall fall. 
Slow they roll, the^destined houra» 

Fate and fury shake her wall. 
Vengeance wide the ruin poiirs. 
And conquest seizes all her treasur'd stores. 
Ah, may no storm from th' angr}' sky 
Burst dreadful o'er this martial train. 

Nor check their ardour, flaming high 
To pour the war o'er Troy's proud plain ! 
Wrath kindles in the chaste Diana's breast : 
Ciorg'd with the pregnant mother's blood* 
And e'er the birUi, her hapless brood, 
Hell4iounds of Jove, she hates your horrid feaa^ 

Sound high the strain, the swelling notes prolong. 
Till conquest listens to the raptur'd song. 

EPODE. 

** The virgin goddess of the chace, 
Fair from the spangled dew-drops that adorti 

The breathing flow'rets of the morn. 

Protectress of the infant race 

Of all that haunt the tangled grove. 

Or o'er the rugfged mountains rove, 
She, beauteous queen, commands me to declare 

What by tlie royal birds is shown. 

Signal of conquest, omen fair. 

But darken'd by her awful frown. 

God of the distant-wounding bow. 
Thee, Paean, thee I call ; hear us, and aid* ; 

Ah, may not the offended maid 

* The prophet, impressed with the idea of the angrr of 
Piana. iuvokes Apollo to app<:as« lus sister, that she usight not 
raise any adverse winds to n tard the expedition, nor demand 
any saei-iQce of Iforrid and barbaric rite* : by the first alludiuip 
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Give the sullen gales to blow. 
Adverse to this eager train. 
And bar th' annavig%ble main : 
Nor other sacrifice demand. 

At whose barbaric rites no feast is spread ; 
But discord rears her horrid head. 
And calls around her murd'rous band : 
Leagued with hate, and fraud, and fear. 
Nor king, nor husband they revere $ 
Indignant o'er a daughter weep. 
And bum to stamp their veng^nce deep/' 

Prophetic thus the reverend Chalcas spoke. 
Marking th' imperial eagles' whirling wings ; 

From his rapt lips the joyful presage broke, 
Success and ^ory to th' embattled kings. 

Sound high the strain, th' according notes prolong, 
Till conquests listens to the raptur'd song. 

STBOPHB 1. 

O thou*, that sit'st supreme above, 

t0 the contrary winds which afterwards detailed the fleet at 
AaUs ; by the bitter, to the sacrifice of Iphigenia.— Thus far 
the Chorus has recorded the prophecy of Chalcas, and with as 
little obscurity as one has reason to expect in such oracuhir- 
answers, except in the beginning of the epode, where the text 
is unhappily corrupted. 

* The Chorus now reassumes its proper character, and be- 
gins this ode with a solemn address to Jupiter, illud, quicquid 
est, snmmunk, if that name were agreeable to him ; for the 
ancients in their invocations of the gods, were under a super- 
•titioatf dread of ofitnding them, should they speak to them 
by a name ungrateful to their ears, or omit the name most 
Rearing to them. Him the Chorus reveres, as in him alone 
their anziouv thoughts could find repose. Whoever he may be, 
that without this pious reverence exults in hit might| he en- 
Joyi bat a short-lived glory. 

0c meets a greater, and he diet. 
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Whatever namp thou ddj^'ft to hoa^ 
Unblaib'd may I pvo^noimce tiiee ^ove ! 
Immers'd in deep and holy thought^ 
If rightly 1 conjecture ought» 

Thy pow*r I must revere : 
Else vainly tost the anxious mind 
Nor truth, nor calm repose can fio4. 
Feeble and helpless to the light 

The proudest of man's race aros^ 
Though now, exulting in lus mighty 

Dauntless he rushes on his €6efl» 
Great as he is> in dust he lies ; 
^e meets a greater, and he dies; 

▲sTisTaorHS 1. 
He that, when conquest brightens round* ; 

Swells the triumphal strain to Jove, 
Shall ever with success be crowned. 
Yet often, when to wisdom's seat 
jove deigns to £^de man's erring feel^ 

His virtues to improve ; 
He to afftiction g^ves command 
To form him with her cbast'ning hand : 
The memory of her rigid lore. 

On the sad heart imprinted deep. 
Attends him through day's active hour. 

Nor in the nig^t forsakes his sleep. 

* Ob the other hand, th^ inaa, who ankhl hu wniwiiai 
IMiyt hu gnteful vovt to Jipiter, shall have Im pVMfority 
cootnuod to hiou Thoof^ ■oiftimm, whea the fpd leaia 
moitak to wiadom, he elTeett hit parpoae hj afliiftiowt ; tha 
laemofy of whieh makes a deep irapretsion on the Mflem^ 
and eompeli him to be wite : even this is aeknowledged at thft 
e4fcet of diTine graee. This is the address of the Chonu la 
Jupiter, sober, manly, rmtional, and a fine preluds ta 
tMUMaf AfaaenuMnnexttobe m e n t ioii e dt 
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inrtructed tfias tbj grace we own^ 

O thou, that ttt^st on Heay'ns high throne ! 

8l«oras 2. 
When noir in Aolis* rolling bay* 

His c6nne the refluent floods reftis'd. 
And sicVntng with inaction ky 
In dead repOse th' exhausted trftin. 
Did ihe firm chief of chance compUun ? 

No prophet he accnsM ; 
ffis eyes towards Chalcis bent he stood. 
And silent mark'd the surging flood. 
Sullen the winds from Strymon sweep. 

Mischance and famine in the blast. 
Ceaseless torment the angry deep. 

The cordage rend, the vessels wastes 
■With tedious and severe delay 
Wear the fresh flow'r of Greece away. 

AirriSTROFHS 2. 

When, in Diana's name, the seerf 
Pronounc'd the dreadful remedy 

* The anger of I>iana now shows itself, and the Oreelan 
fleet is detained by adverse winds at Aulis ; the consequence of 
fliis is briefly, but finely described ; but even under this mor> 
tiiyittg calamity the hero shows no impious discontent, accuse* 
no god nor man ; hut stands in a melancholy silence with 
hu eyes fixed on an opposite island, and observing the refluent 
flood. 

t In the midst of Hut distress, the prophet deelared, that 
iSkt avger of the goddess would not be appeased, nor would 
Uk winds permit the fleet to sail out of the harbour, but by 
the aacrifiee of Iphigenia, the beautiful daughter of Agamem- 
umi : the anguish of his soul, and the conflicting passions of 
the fi^er and the king, are here pathetically described, till at 
hngth the king prevails.' 

Uteonqne ferent ea fheta nepotes, 
Tlneit amar patriK, laiMlluiiqiie immwisa eapido. 
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More than the stormy sea severe, 
flach chieftain stood in grief profound^ 
And smote his sceptre on the ground : 

Then with a rii^ng sigh 
The monarch, whilst the big tears rol]. 
Expressed the anguish of his soul ; 
" Dreadful the sentence : not t' obey. 

Vengeance and ruin close us round : 
Shall then the sire his daughter slay. 

In youth's fresh bloom with beauty crown'd i 
Shall on these hands her warm blood flow f 
Cruel alternative of woe ! 

STBOPHE 3. 

This royal fleet, this martial host. 
The cause of Greece, shall I betray, 

Tlie monarch in the father lost ? 

Tb calm these winds, to smooth this floo^, 

Diana's wrath a virgin's blood* 
Demands : 'tis cur's t' obey." 



* There is something horrid in the superstition of 
liaganisiBf which often impelled even the must relig^ious per 
sons to actions that were shocking to humanity, and at tbi 
same time left them exposed to infamy and punishment, as i 
they had been roluntarily guilty. It was in the Fates, tha 
CEdipus should kill his father, and marry his mother; by tb 
very methods which he took to avoid the completioi of tid 
oracle, and those the wisest which human providence coah 
suggest, he was entangled in the fatal net ; yet the anger o 
the gods pursued him even to ruin, and the extermination o 
his family. Orestes was commanded by Apollo to kill hit mo 
ther, with threau of the severest vengeance should he pre 
sume.to disobeys but no sooner was the deed done, dian h* 
was pursued by the Furies, and haunted even to distraction 
So here Agamemnon has this cruel alternative proposed t* 
him, either to appease the anger of Diana, and purchase i 
favourable wind by the blood of his daughter, or to lee thi 
great armament of united Greece, her heroes, and hor glon 
unprofitubly waited at AuUii. 
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Bound in necesaty's iron chaui 
Reluctant nature strives in vun: 
Impure, unholy thoughts succeed. 

And dark'ning o'er his bosom roU ; 
Whilst madness prompts the rutUeis deed. 

Tyrant of the mig^ded soul : 
Stem on the fleet he rcdls his eyes, 
And dooms the hateful sacrifice. 

▲mnsTBOFHS 3. 
Arm'd in a woman's cause, around 

Pierce for the war the princes rose ; 
No place afirighted pity found. 
In vain the virgin's streaming tear, 
Rer cries in vain, her pleading pray'r. 

Her agonizing woes. 
Could the fond father hear unmov'd ? 
The Fates decreed : the king approved : 
Then to th' attendants gave command 

Decent her flowing robes to bind. 
Prone on the altar with strong hand 

To place her, like a spotless, hind ; 
And check her sweet voice, that no sound 
Unhallow'd might the rites confound. 

SPODE. 

Bent on the earth her maiden veil she throws^ 



That emulates the rose ; 
' And on the sad attendants rolling 
The trembling lustre of her dewy eyes, 

Their grief-impassion'd souls controlling. 
That ennobled, modest grace. 
Which the mimic pencil tries 
In the imaged form to trace, 
The breathing picture shows : 

VOL. L. c 
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And as, amidst his festal pleasure^ 

Her father oft rejoic'd to heaf 
Her voice in soft mellifluovis measurei 

Warble the sprightly-fancied airi 
So now in act to speak the Tirgiti stands ; 
^ But wh^n the third libation pai^ 

She heard her Other's dread ciomiMlids 
Enjoining silence, she obeyed : 

And for her countty's good. 
With patient, meek, submiitoive naAd 

To her hard fate resig^'d, 
Pour'd out' the rich stream of her blood. 

What since hath paal, I know not, nor relate ; 

But never did the prophet speak in vain^ 
Th' aMicted, anxious for his iiiture fate. 

Looks forward, and with hope relieves his pain. 
But since th' inevitable ill will come. 

Much knowledge to much misery is allied ; 
Why strive we then t' anticipate the doom. 

Which happiness and wisdom wish to hide ? 

Yet let this careful, age-enfeebled band / 

Breathe from our inmost soul one aident vow* 

Kow the sole gfuardians of this Apian land, 
*' May fair success with glory bind her brow !" 



CLYTEMNESTRA, CHOBUS. 

GSORUS. 

tVith reverence, Clytemnestra, I approach 
Thy greatness ; honour due to her that fills 



Or to ftb kop Ok ^(etia|^Md•^ I w&ii. 




iMrmo^pik TlKMit6alt1iMrft joy 
BegrQ«dtiQrli9|M9*|BlMiir: %ifDwi»oC|^!aw 

TThit Mihril ttwiri r FiMiiMi iwiliinui fltjil Ou iiihiJ 
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Does ought of cerUmp]xxifcpaflprmUies0tu|ipgs? 

It does : why not ? unless the GiOj^ dece^ye us. 

oaoBvs. 
Perchance the vialons of persuaaiTe dreams. 

CI.TTS1U(£STRA. 

Sport of the slumb'ting soul ; they move not mfs* 

oaoBus. 
Hath then some winged rumour flj>r^ad these trans- 
ports? 



* On lieaiini^good tidinft, eren tboagh the report was un- 
certaiBylt W9» vtual to saerilSee to good hope, and to send « 
•hue of tlw vktdi^ to thoir ftieiul^ 
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CI.TTEMHSSTRA. 

As a raw girPs, thou hold'st my judgement cheap. 

CH0BU8. 

How long hath ruin cnish'd this haughty city ? 

CLTTSIOTESTBA. 

This night, that gave this infant morning birth. 

CHORUS. 

What speed could be the herald of this news i 

CLTTBMNESTRA. 

1'he fire, that from the height of Ida sent 
Its streaming light, as from th' announcing flame 
Torch blazed to torch. First Ida to the steep 
Of Lemnos ; Athos' sacred height received 
The mighty splendor ; from the surging back 
Of th' Hellespont the vig'rous blaze held on 
Its smiUng way, and like the orient sun 
Illumes with golden-gleaming rays the head 
Of rocky Macetas ; nor lingers there, 
Nor winks unheedful, but its warning flames 
Darts to the streams of Euripus, and gives 
Its glittering sigpaal to the guards that hold 
Their high watch on Mesapius. These enkindle 
The joy-denouncing fires, that spread the blaze 
To where Erica hoar its shaggy brow 
Waves rudely. Unimpair'd the active flame 
Bounds o'er the level of Asopus, like 
The jocund Mpon, and on Cithxron's steep 
Wakes a successive flame ; the distant watch 
Agpaize its shine, and raise a brighter fire. 
That o'er the lake Gorg^pb streaming holds 
Its rapid course, and on the mountainous heights 
Of iEgiplanctui huge, gwift shooting spreads' 



le leagtben'd line of light. Thence onwAids 

wares 
fiery treases, eager to aacend 
le crags of Prone, frowning in their pride 
er the Saronic gulf: it leaps, it mounts 
le summit of Arachne, whose high head 
»oks down -on Argos : to this royal seat 
lence daits the light that from th' Id«an fire 
drives its birth. Rightly in order thus 
ich to the next consigns the torch, that fiUi 
le bright succession, whilst the first in speed 
es with the last : the promised signal this 
v'n by my lord t' announce the fall of Troy. 

cBoaus. 
ion my grateful praise shall rise to Heav'n : 
>w, lady, would I willingly attend 
irough each glad circumstance the wond'rous tale. 

CLTTSXVE8TKA. 

lis day the conquering Greeks are lords of Troy, 
^thinks I hear the various clamours rise 
scordant through the city. Pour thou oil 

the same vase and vineg^, in vain 
ould'st thou persuade th' unsocial streams to mix *. 
le captives' and the conqueror's voice distinct, 
irks of their different fortune, may'st thou hear : 
lose rolling on the bodies of the slain, 
lends, husbands, brothers, fathers ; the weak arms 

children clasp'd around the bleeding limbs 

hoary age, lament their fall, their necks 
nt to the yoke of slavery : eager these 
om the fierce toils of war, who through the gloom 

night rang'd wide, fly on the spoils, as chance 
»t order, leads them ; in the Trojan houses, 

c2 



So AftAVKXiroir. 

Won by their spears, they walk at large, reKev*d 
From the cold dews dropt from th' unsheltered sky ; 
And at th' approach of eve, like those whose pow'r 
Commands security, the easy night 
Shall sleep unguarded. If with hallow'd rites 
They venerate the Gods that o'er the city. 
With those that o'er the vanquish'd country rule. 
And reverence their shrines, the conquering troops 
Shall not be conquer'd. May no base desire. 
No guilty wish urge them, enthrall'd to gain. 
To break through sacred laws. Behoves them now. 
With safely in their train, backward to plough 
The refluent wave. Should they return expos'd 
To th' anger of the Gods, vengeance would wake 
To seize its prey, might they perchance escape 
Life's incidental ills. From me thou hearest 
A woman's sentiment ; and much I wish. 
Their glories by no rude mischance depress'd 
To cull from many blessings the most precious. 

Chobus. 
With manly sentiment thy wisdom, lady. 
Speaks well. Confiding in thy suasive signs. 
Prepare we to address the Gods ; our stndns 
Shall not without their meed of honour rise. 

PBOS. 

Supreme of kings, Jove ; and thou, friendly night. 
That wide o'er Heav'n's star-spangled plain 

Holdest thy awfhl reign, 
lliou, that with resistless might 
O'er Troy's proud tow'rs, and destin'd state, 
Rast thrown the secret net of fate. 
In whose enormous sweep the young, the old. 
Without distinction roll'd. 
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.\rc with unspiring fmy dra|rg<d amy 

To slavery and woe a prey : 
Thee, hospitable Jove, whose ven^ful pow'r 
These terrors o'er the foe haa iprcail, 
Thy bow long- bent at Paria' head, 
Wbose arrows know their time to fly, 
Kot hurtling aimlesa in the sky. 
Our pioua strains ndure. 

The hand of Jove will they not own ; 

And, »a hia marts they trace. 
Confess he wiU'd, and it Was done ? 

Who now of earth-bom race 
Shall dare contend that his high pow'r 
Deigns not with eye severe to view 
Thp wrelth, that tramples on hia law f 

Kence with this impious lore : 
Learn that the sons accura'd shall rue 

The madly daring father's pride, 
Ttuit ftitUMM drew th' uori^hteoui nroid, 
High in hii house the rich ipoila ■tor'd, 
And the kvenging Gods definl. 
But be it mine to draw 
From vritdom's fount, pure wit flow^'i ' 
nut calm of soul, which virtue onl^.knowa. 

For vaia the shield, that wealth shall iprnd^ 
To guard the proud oppreisar's bead, < 
VhD dares the ritei oi Justice to confound ' ' 
And spurn her altar* to the ground. 



But Miarive it the voice of vio^ . 
. That •pECMb th* inndkHu taafv 



32 AaAMsnsfos. 

She, not conceal'd, through her disguise 

Emits a livid glare. 
Her ypt^rjf like aduH'rate brass, 

UnikitUiil to its use, unsound. 
Proves the dark baseness of his soul ; 

Fond as a boy to chase 
The winged bird light-flitting round. 

And bent on his pernicious play. 
Draws desolation on his state. 
His vows no God regards, when Fate 

In vengeance sweeps the wretch away. 
"With base intent and foul. 
Each hospitable law defied, 
From Sparta's king thus Paris stole his bride. 
To Greece she left the shield, the spear. 
The naval armament of war ; 
And, bold in iU, to Troy's devoted shore 
Destruction for her dow'ry bore. 

8TB0PBB 2. 

When through the gates her easy way 

She took, his pensive breast 
Each prophet smote in deep dismay. 

And thus his gpief exprest, 
*' What woes this royal mansion threat;. 

This mansion, and its mighty lord ? 
Where now the chaste connubial bed ? 

The traces of her feet, 
By love to her blest consort led, 

Where new ? ah, ulent, see, she stands ; 
Each glowing tint, each radiant grace. 
That charra th* enraptur'd eye, we trace ; 

And stiU the blooming form comivtinda. 
Still honour'd, still ador'd, 
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*  • 

llimiijh einleM of her fMowr loves' 

ThehMMiid^wHhabanliiif ^(li^ ' 
Tunis Aom the pictuir'd fidr'fatt *^ i ' 
Wfaiki lore^ hjr .atbtencQ led, widkboti^OTitNl ' 
TnmihjBOiis raabet oo his Ml. ' 

AinrifTseFu'd.' ' ' - "'' 
Oft M diort Auiiliera elosfc bib sy«% 

His sftd ml soMh'd 16 ieii^ ' <• . ' 
llie dresm-crested vymis rise^ 

' With lib WoluMns rnifMraft : 
Bat wn fh* idod som^ tfafttsma^ 

WMin^itftroiis hive snd wiiiD dellg^ I 
Yain his Itod hopes ': hbesgerttnut -i^" 

The fleetngf fonn Jbegiiile% 
On sleep^B ^oiek fiifuons pMi!faif Blht^ : - 
Such griefty and more severe thiui these. 
Their sad gloom o'er the palace spread i 
Thence stretch their mehmcholy shade, ' 
And darken o'er the realms o£ Greece. 

Struck with no fidse alarms 
Each house its horoe-feh sorrow know% 
]Cach bleeding heart is pierc'd with keenest woes ; 
When for the hero, sent to share 
The i^ones of the crimson war, 
Nought, saye his arms stain'd with their master's 
gore. 
And his cold ashes reach the shore. 

STBOPHS 3. . 

Tl|ps in the dire exchange of war 

Does Mars the balance hold ; 
Helms are the scales, the beam a spesr. 

And blood is weigh'd for gold. 
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Thns, for the warrior, to bis friends 

His sad remains, a poor return, 
Sav'd from the sullen fire that rose 
On Troy's curst shore, he sends, 
Plac'd decent in the moumfiil urn. 

With many a tear their dead they weep. 
Their names with many a praise resound ; 
One for his skill in arms renown'd ; 
One, that anudst the slaughtered heap 
Of fierce-conflicting foes ^ 
Glorious in beauty's cause he fell : 
Yet 'gainst th' avenging chief their murmurs fwell 
In silence. Some in youth's fresh bloon^ 
Beneath Troy's towers possess a toiub ; 
Their bodies buried on the distant strand. 
Seizing in death the hostile land. 

AHTISTBOrai 3. 

How dreadful, when the people raise 

Loud murmurs mix'd with hate i 
Yet this the tribute g^atneas pays 

For its exalted state. 
E'en now some dark and horrid deed 

By my presagpng soul is fear'd ; 
For never with unheedful eyes^ 

When slaughter'd thousands bleed, 
IMd the just power's of Heaven regard 

The carnage of th' ensanguin'd plain. 
The ruthless and oppressive pow'r 
May triumph for its little hour ; 

Full soon with all their vengeful train 
The sullen Furies vise. 
Break his fell ibroe, and whiri him down 
Through life's da^ patl^ unpitiecit and unknown^ 
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And ihngwimi ktfae |tiMa of Jum, . 
Vcr daf tito conqvenic^ hitelU eMb 



Brt A »i i i l ii rtia<<i i i itfyfchMi^<i^ li i f 

SSiBMtinongbDMitowiiheriin^iim ttikm 
And nptPMNM Ji9f AinlM I 

But MU^BktfMalM tfttidil^ft^ lgl4)Fti*4^ 

tt^^l^ifc fcVw hull 11 i '*' '" * " 

oHnn MtivaoK tocMqpB 

fttlMo* fMAMoft ftl iiMTtP I6ii4^? 
Yet when > wiWMn JwMs liie ■ayftrigm <ti^y» 
OMdq«iMttilrfiidoinllMMitbb«#, . 
And hftili ibb joy it doeB not know ; 
Though, at the f^tt'ring vittoni Irdl 
Before her eaay, credulous soiil, 
Their glories fade away. 

CLTTUarXSTllA.. 

Whether these fires, that with sbccesSiTe signals 

Bbize through the night, b^ tnie» or like a dream 

Play mXh a sweet delusion on the soul. 

Soon shall we know. A herald from the shore 

I see ; branches of olive shade his brows. 

Hiat cloud of dust, rais'd by hb speed, assures me 

That neither speechless^ nor enkindling flames 

AkMig the mountain^ will he signify 

His message ; but his tongue shall greet our ears 

With words of joy : far from my soul the thought 

Of ofher, tiian eonfirm these Uv^nng signalr. 



30 XBAMZMKOJ^, 

CHOBrS. 

May he, that to this state shall form a wish 
Of other aun, on his own head receive it. 

CLYTEMNESTBA, CHORUS, HERALD. 

HERALD. 

Hsdl, thou-patemal soil of Ar^ve earth I 

In the fair light of the tenth year to thee 

Retum'd, from the sad wreck of many hopes 

This one I save ; sav'd from despair e'en this ; 

For never thought I in this honoured earth 

To share in death the portion of a tomb. 

Hail then, lov*d earth ; hail, thou bright sun ; an 

thou. 
Great guardian of my country, supreme Jove ; 
Thou, Pjrthian Wng, thy shafts no longer wing*d 
For our destruction* ; on Scamander's banks 
Enough we moum'd thy wrath ; propitious now- 
Come, king Apollo, our defence. And all 
Ye Gods, that o'er the works of war j) reside, 
I now invoke ; thee. Mercury f, my avenge, 
Rever'd by heralds, that from thee derive 
Their high employ ; you heroes^, to the war 

* This alludes to ,the pestilence in the CIrecian camp. 
Homer ascrihed to Apollo as a punishment for the afiro 
offered to his ^iest Chryses. 

t Mereiuy, as the messenger of the Gods, was esteemed t 
patron of heralds, whose character therefore Vas always h( 
sacred. 

I The GiceiaBa, in ditir solemn invotations of the Goi 
pud Ais rerereaee to the manes of their heroes, tupposii 
them still to he the protectors of their country, llius Xei 



"tliit lent m, fnendly now receive our ttoo^. 
The Mlici of the ipear. Imperint nnlli, . v 

Mansion of kings, je seats rever*d ; ye Gods, 
That to the giolden sun before llieae grates 
Present your bonour'd forms ; if e'er of old 
Those eyes with &vour have beheld tlie king*, 
Keceive him' now, after this lengtli of time, 
Witli gtory ; for he comes, and wild him brinO 
To you, and all, a tight that cheers this gloom : 
Then sreel hnn weU ; such honour is his meed). 
The mighty Kng, that with the mace of Jove 
Th' avenger, wherewith he subdues the earth, 
Hath levell'd with the dust the tow'rs of Troy i • 
Their altars are o'erturn'd, their sacrod sbrines) . 
And aU the race destroy'd. This iron yoke 
Fii'd on the neck of Troy, victorious comes 
The great Atrides, of all mortal men 
WoMfe^ of UghMt hMKMH- Puiinow, 



Kt prood de«da UBrereng'd ; ctiipt of his spo!^ 
Tbe debt «f Jaitic« for his thefts, lus iapine% 
Faid siiqilyi o'er his ftther*! house he spread^ 
ViA IwoMd lota the wide-iaTf^Ting ruin. 



Jof t* 4w^ ItM^ of the A^ve boat. 

fkum mrit M tt n Cjn*, vhiD amiMBs inw ilw tiiTk«t«<^ 

 "-•—'« pMued 4i lior ef Jiriiion, to hare » 

ud the iMkeir Oodi, mi, at the umr lian, 
a fcenei, ikc dntlcti Hud fnanDwii of 
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And the brare chieft ; revering Jove's high pow' 
Thftt graeM our conquering arms. Thou haet m; 
message. 

CHORVS. 

Thy words convince me; all my doubts are vanishM 
But scrupulous inquiry grovrn with age. 
On Clytemnestra and her house this charge. 
Blessing e'en me with the rich joy, devolves. 

CLTTEKirXSTBA. 

Long since my voice rais'd high each note of joy* 
When through the night the streaming blaze firs 

came. 
And told us Ttoy was taken : not unblam*d 
That, as a woman lightly credulous, 
I let a mountain fire transport my soul 
With the fond hope that llion's haughty tow*ra, 
Were humbled in the dust. At this rebuke 
Though somewhat shaken, yet I sacriftc'd s 
And, as weak women wont, one voice of joy 
Awoke another, till the city rang 
Through all its streets ; and at the hallow'd shrinci 
Each rais'd the pious strains of gratitude. 
And fann'd the altars' incense-breathtng flame. 
But it is needless to detain thee longer. 
Soon from the king's own lips shall I learn all. 
How best I may receive my honour'd lord. 
And g^ce his wish'd return, now claims my speed. 
Can heaven's fair beam shew a fond wife a sight 
More g^telul than her husband from his wars 
Retum'4 with glory, when she opes the gate. 
And springs to welcome him ? tell my lord this^ 
That he may hasten his desir'd return : 
And tell him he wtU And bit fkithfol wife,. 



> 
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Each irksome hour was loaded with fati^es. 




yet these were alight easaya to tkose worse bard- 





We suffei-'d on fhe shore : our lodging near 
The walls of the enemy, the dews of heaven 
Pell on us from above, the damps beneath 
From the moist marsh annoy'd us, shrouded ill 
In shaggy coverings. Or should one relate 
The winter's keen blasts, which from Irla's snows 
Breathe frore, that pierc'd through alltiieirplunieB 

the birds 
Shiver and die ; or th' extreme heat that scaliia. 
When ID his mid-day caves the sea reclines. 
And not a breeze disturbs his calm repose. 
But why lament these suflerings ? tUey are past -, 
Past to the dead indeed ; they lie, no more 
AniiouB to rise. What then avails to count 
Those, whom the wasteful war bath swept away. 
And with their loss afflict the living ' rather 
Bid we farewel to misery : in our scale, 
' Who hkply of the Gredan host renuun. 
The good prepondetatei, and in coUDterpcuie 
Oar Ion is Ught ; and, after all our toils 
By sea and land, before yon golden ran . 
It is OOF gtonoiu privilege to boast, 
" At length from vanquish'd Troy our wariike 

Have to the Gods of Greece biw^t home these 

And in their Temples, to record our 'Conquestt, 
Kx'd tbete pioad trophies." Those, that hear this 

It wen becMKt to gr*talate the itate. 




49 A^AMMMXOV, 

And the brare chieft ; revering Jore'i h^;li pow^ 
Thftt graeM our conquering arms. Thou hatt ay 
message. 

GHORVS. 

Thy words convince mei all my doubts are vaaiAMi: 
But scrupulous inquiry grovrt with age. 
On Clytemnestra and her house this charge. 
Blessing e'en me with the rich joy» devolvea* 

CLTTBKVBSTmA. 

Long since my voice raisM high each note of joy* 
When through the night the streaming bhue fin^ 

came, 
And told us Ttoy was taken : not unblam'd 
That, as a woman lightly credulous, 
I let a mountain fire transport my soul 
With the fond hope that llion^s haughty tow'rss 
Were humbled in the dust. At this rebuke 
Though somewhat shaken, yet I sacriftc'd ; 
And, as weak women wont, one voice of joy 
Awoke another, till the city rang 
Through all its streets ; and at the hallow'd shrinia 
Each rais'd the pious strains of gratitude. 
And fanned the altars' incense-breathing flame. 
But it is needless to detain thee longer. 
Soon from the king's own lips shall I learn all. 
How best I may receive my honoured lord. 
And grace his wish'd return, now claims my speed. . 
Can heaven's fair beam shew a fond wife a sight 
More grateful than her husband from his wars 
Retum'd with glory, when she opes the gate. 
And springs to welcome him f tell my lord this^^ 
That he may hasten his desir'd return : 
And tell him he wiU And his fiuthfol wife,. 



Such as he left her, a domefltic creature 
To him all fondness, to his enemies 
irreconcileable ; and tell him too 
That ten long years have not efTac'd the seal 
Of Constancy ; that never knew I. pleasure 
In the blamed converse of another man. 
More than the virgin metal in the mines 
Knows an adulterate and debasing mixture. 

HEBALD. 

This high boast, lady, sanctified by truth. 
Is not unseemly in thy princely rank. 



HERALD, CHORUS. 

CHOBUS. 

This, for thy information, hath she spoken 
IVith dig^ty and truth. Now tell me, herald. 
Of Sparta's king wish I to question thee. 
The pride of Greece : returns he safe with you ? 

HERALD. 

Never can I esteem a falsehood honest. 

Though my friends long enjoy the sweet delusion. 

CHOBUS. 

"What then if thou relate an honest truth ? 
From this cUstinction the conjecture's easy. 

HERALD. 

Him from the Grecian fleet our eyes have lost» 
The hero and his ship. This is the truth. 

CHORUS. 

Chanc'd this, when in your sight he weigh'd from 

Troy; 
Or in a storm, that rent him from the fleet ? 

d2 



42 jLaAX.mMvos, 

HKRALD. 

nightly is thy conjectare aim'd, in brief 
Touching the long recital of our loss. 

CHORUS. 

How deemM the other mariners of this ; 
That the ship perish'd^ or rode out the storm f 

HERALD. 

"Who, save yon* sun the regent of the earth. 
Can give a clear and certain information ? 

CHORUS. 

How said'st thou then a storm, not without loss^ 
Winged with heaven's fury, tost the shatter'd fleet. 

HERALD. 

It is not meet, with inauspicious tongue* 

Spreading ill-tidings, to profane a day 

Sacred to festal joy : the Gods require 

Their pure rites undisturbed. When with a brow 

IVitness of woe, the messenger relates 

Unwelcome news, defeats, and slaughtered amucs. 

The wound with general grief affects the state ; 

And with particular and private sorrow 

Full many a house, for many that have fallen 

Victims to Mars, who to his bloody car 

Delights to yoke his terrors, sword and spear. 

A pzan to the Furies would become 

The bearer of such pond'rous heap of ills. 

My tidings arc of conquest and success 

Diffusing joy : with these glad sounds how mix 

* Ancient superstition required that the fvital dnyt, initi* 
tuted to the honour of the gods for any lueoeit, should not he 
contaminated with any inauspicious word, much lets with the 
relation of any unfortunate event : £schylus here nssipis the 
reason* 
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Distress, and speak Df storms, aiiil uigr; gods ? — 
The pow'rs, before most hostile, now cmispir'd. 
Fire and the sea, in ruin TeconcU'd : 
And in a night of tcmpeBt wild from Thrace 
In ill their fury rush'd the howling wind* ; 
Toit by the fiM«erul blaits btiip agunat sfaip 
in hideous conflict dish'd, or disuppear'd 
Driv'n at the boist'rouB whirlwind's dre»dful will. 
But when the sun's fiiir light rctnm'd, wc see 
Bodies of Grecians, and the Wreck of ships 
Float on the cbiPd foam of th" lEgeaa sea. 
Us and our ship some God, the pow'r of man 
Were all too weak, holding the helm presert'd 
Unhurt, or interceding for our safety j 
And Fortune the deliverer Meer'd our coiu^e 
Te shun the waves, that near the harbour's mouth 
Boa high, or break upon the rocky ihore. 
Eicap'd th' ingulfing sea, yet scarce secnre 
Of our escape, tlirough the fair day we view 
With sighs the recent sufferings of the host, 
Cov'tiag the sea with wrecks. If any WeaCbe 
TVa vital air, they deem m bM, M we ' 

TUnk tb« ttaae ntin IheiK FMr fall lit' ersbt t 
But Srst and chief expect the Spartan kiii|> 
T* arrive : if yet one ray of yoti" bright sun 
Beholds hini ^ving, throu^ the care ef Jove, 
Who will* not to destroy that royal race. 
Well may we hi^ to joy in bii return. 
Having heard tUg, know thou hast heard the truth. 
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CHORUS. 

srmoPHE 1. 
Is there to names a charm profound 
Expressive of their &tes asagn'd. 
Mysterious potency of sound. 
And truth in wond'rous acc<Hxl join'd ? 
Why else this fatal name. 
That Helen and destruction are the same* ? 

Affianc'd in contention, led. 
The spear her dow'ry, to the bridal bed ; 

With desolation in her train. 
Fatal to martial hosts, to rampir'd tow'rs. 
From the rich fragrance of her g^rg^ous bow'ra, 
Descending to the main. 
She hastes to spread her flying sails. 
And calls the earth-bom zephyr's gales. 
Whilst heroes, breathing vengeance, snatch their 
shields. 
And trace her light oars o'er the pathless waves. 
To the thick shades fresh waving o'er those fields. 
Which Simois with lus silver windings laves. 

AKTIST&OPBS 1. 

To Troy the shining miscliief came. 
Before her young-ey'd pleasures play ; 

But in the rear with sted^t aim 

Grim visag^d vengeance marks his prey. 



* Helena, in allusion to lier name, is here called Helenas, 
Ilelandros, HeleptoKs, die destroyer of sbifM, tbe destroyer of 
men, the destroyer of ctUm. 



Waitiiig the dreadftd hoar 
The terrora of offended heaven Co pour 

On those tiiat dar'dy an impioiia tniOf 
The rights ofhospitahle Jove prafiuie ; 

Nor rever'd that aacred aong. 
Whose meHk^ trains the hride's i^proach de* 

dare. 
As Bymen wakes the niptiire4ireathmg auv 
Par other notes hekog. 
The voice of mirth now hood no moref 
To Priam's state : its mina o'er 
Waifing instead, distress, land kMid famMnt s 

Long sorrows sprung from that unholy be^^ 
And many a eilrse in heart-Iek anguish sent 
On its woe-wedded Paris' Jiated head. 

VTBOVBXS. 

The woodman, from his tluraCy hir. 

Reft of his dam, a Hon bore ; 
Fostei'd his future foe with care 
To mischte&he must soon deplose : 
Gentle and tasne, wUlst young, 
Hannless he fiisk'd the longing babes among } 

Oft in the father's bosom ky. 
Oft' lick'd his feeding hand in fawning pkiy ; 

TiU, conscious of his firmer age. 
His lion-race the lordly savage shows ( 
No mote his youth-protecting cottage knowfl^^ 
But with insatiate rage 
FKes on the flocks, a balefiil guest. 
And riots in th' unbidden feast : 
Whilst throu^ his mangled folds the haplesft 
swaui 
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With horror sees th' unbounded caxmfl 
spread ; 
And learns too late fh>m th' infernal reign 
A priest of Ate in his house was bred. 

AFTISTKOPHE 2. 

To Hion's tow'rs in wanton state 

With speed she wings her easy way ; 
Soft gfales obedient round her wait. 
And pant on the delighted sea. 
Attendant on her side 
The richest ornaments of splendid pride : 
The darts, whose golden points inspire. 
Shot from her eyes, the flames of soft desire \ 

The youthful bloom of rosy love. 
That fills with ecstasy the willing soul ; 
With duteous zeal obey her sweet control. 
But, such the doom of Jove, 
« Vindictive round her nuptial bed. 

With threatening mien and footstep dread 
Bushes, to Priam and his state severe. 

To rend the bleeding-heart his stem delight 
And from the bridal eye to force the tear, 
Erinnys, rising from the realms of night. 

iponx. 
From ev^ry mouth we oft' have heard 
This sa3ring, for its age revered ; 
•• With joy we see our offspring rise. 
And happy, who not childless dies : 
But fortune, when her flowerets blow. 
Oft' bears the bitter fruit of woe." 
Though these saws are as truths allow'd. 
Thus I dare differ from the crowd, . 



** One base deed, with prolific pi^Wr^ 
£ike its cunt stock eog^nden more : 
But to the just, with blooming g^nce 
Still flourishes, a beauteous race." 

The old injustice joys to breed 
Her young, instinct with villainous deed ; 
The young her destin'd hour will find 
To rush in mischief on mankind : 
She too in Ate's murky cell. 
Brings forth the hideous child of hell, 
A burden to th' offended sky. 
The pow'r of bold impiety. 

But Justice bids her ray divine 
E'en on the low-roof'd cottage shine ; 
And beams her glories on the life. 
That knows not fraud, nor ruffian strife. 
The gorgeous glare of gold, obtain'd 
By foul polluted hands, disdain'd 
She leaves, and with averted eyes 
To humbler, holier mansions flies ; 
And looking through the times to come 
Assigns each deed its righteous doom. 



CHORUS, AGAMEMNON. 

CHORUS. 

^ly royal lord, by whose victorious hand 
The tow'rs of Troy are fall'n, illustrious son 
Of Atreus, with what words, what reverence 
Shall I address thee, not t' o'erleap the bounds 
Of modest duty, nor to sink beneath 



4$ 

An honoanHile wdoome ? aoiiie thew n% 
That fonn themsdres to seem, more than to bc^ 
Transgresnng honesty : to him that feels 
Ifisfortune's ragged hand, full many a tongue 
Shall drop condolence, though th' unfeeling hetft 
Knows not the touch of sorrow $ these sgain 
In fortune's summer gale with the like art 
Shall dress in ibrc'd smiles th* unwilling iaoe » 
But him the penetrating eye soon msrki. 
That in the seemly garb of honest zeal 
Attempts to clothe his meagre blandishments. 
When first in Helen's cause my royal lord 
Iicvied his host, let me not hide the truth, 
Notei^ other than of music, echoed wide 
In loud complaints from such as deem'd him rish^ 
And void of reason, by constraint to plant 
tn breasts averse the martial soul, that glows 
Despising death. But now their eager zeal 
€treams friendly to those chieft, whose proqi'rous 
valour 

Is crown'd with conquest. Soon then shslt thou 

learn. 
As each supports the state, or strives to tend it 
"With faction, who reveres thy dignity. 

▲OAXXMHOir. 

To Argos first, and to my country gods, 

I bow with reverence, by whose holy guidance 

On Troy's proud towers- 1 pouPd their righteous 

vengeance. 
And now revisit safe my native soil. 
No loud-tongaed pleader heard, they judged tbe 

(5lnMe, 



And in the bloody cum*, without one irote 

Dissentient, cast the lots that fix'd the fate 

Of Ilion and its sons : the other vase 

Left empty, saire of widowed hope. The smoke, 

Boiling in dusky wreaths, shows that the town 

Is fallen ; the ftety storm yet lives, and high 

The dying ashes toss rich clouds of wealth 

Consumed. For this behoves us to the gods 

Render our grateful thanks, and that they spread 

The net of fate sweeping with angry ruin. 

In beauty's cause the Argive monster rear'd 

Its bulk enormous, to th' aflfVighted town 

Portending devastation ; in its womb 

Hiding embattled hosts, rush'd furious fbrth. 

About the setting of the Pleiades, 

And, as a Hon ravening for its prey, 

Ramp'd o'er their walls, and lapp'd the blood cf 

kings. 
This to the gods addressed, I turn me now 
Attentive to thy caution : I approve 
Thy just remark, and with my voice confirm it. 
Few have the fortitude of soul to honour 
A friend's success, without a touch of envy ; 
For that malignant passion to the heart 
Cleaves close, and with a double burden loads 
The man infected with it : first he feels 
In all their weight his own calamities. 
Then sighs to see the happiness of others. 

* The EngKsb reader will find the whole process of Uie 
aneient courts of judicatare, the loud*toiigued pleaders, ai¥l 
the urns or vases of acquittal or condemnation, in the Furies : 
the vase, into which the shells of condemnation are put, is 
liere finely called " the bloody tirn." 

Tcrt, I. V. 



JSO AOAKxxiroir. 

This of my own experience have I leamM ; 
And this I know, that many, who in public 
Have borne the semblance of my firmest friend^^ 
Are but the flatt'ring image of a shadow 
Reflected from a mirror : save Ulysses, 
Alone, who, though averse to join our arms, 
Tok'd in his martial harness from my side 
SwervM not ; living or dead be this his praise. 
But what concerns our kingdom and the gods. 
Holding a general council of the state. 
We will consult ; that what is well may keep 
Its goodness permanent, and what requires 
Our healing hand, with mild severity 
May be corrected. But m/:royal roof 
Now will I visit, and before its hearths 
Offer libations to the gods, who sent me 
Xo this far distant war, and led me back. 
Firm stands the victory tliat attends our armsb 



CLYTEMNESTRA, AGAMEMNON, CHORUS. 

CLTTSMIVESTRA. 

Friends, fellow-citizens, whose counsels g^de 
The state of Argos, in your reverend presence 
A wife's fond love I blush not to disclose : 
Thus liabit softens dread. From my full heart 
Will I recount my melancholy life 
Through the long stay of my lov'd lord at Troy : 
For a weak woman, in hor husband's absence. 
Pensive to sit and lonely in her house, 
'Tis dismal, list'ning to each frightful tale *. 
First one alarms her, then another comes 



AftixBiorev. ^ 

Chftrg'd with worse tidings. Had my poor lord here 

Suffer'd as many wounds as common fame 

Reported, like a net be had been pierc'd : 

Had he be'en slain oft as the loud-tong^ed rumour 

Was nols'd abroad, this triple-form'd Geryon*, 

A second of the name, whilst yet alive. 

For of the dead I speak not, well might boast 

To have receiv'd his triple mail, to die 

In each form singly. Such reports oppress'd me^ 

Till life became distasteful, and my hands 

Were prompted oft to deeds of desperation. 

Nor is thy son Orestes, the dear tie 

That binds us each to th' other, present here 

To aid me, as* he ought : nay, marvel not. 

The fnendly Strophius with a right strong ami 

Protertii him in Phocaea ; whilst his care 

Saw danger threat me in a double form, 

The loss of thee at Troy, the anarchy 

That might ensue, should madness drive the people 

To deeds of violence, as men are prompt 

Insultingly to trample un the fallen : 

Such care dwells not with firaiidw At thy return 

The gushing fountains of my tears are dried. 

Save that my eyes are weak with midnight watch- 

inff8» 
Straining, through tears, if haply they might see 
Thy agnal fires, that claimM my fix'd attention. 
If they were clos'd in sleep, a silly fly 
Would, with its slightest murm'rings, make me start, 

* Geryoa was a king^ of Spain, killed by Hercules; fabled 
Co have three bodies, because he had three armiei commaaded* 
bj his three tons. 
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And wikke me to more fears. For thy dear sake 

All this I •uffer'd : but my jocund heart 

Forgets it all, whilst I behold my loiA 

My guardian, the strong anchor of my hope. 

The statdy column that si^>port8 my house,. 

Dear as an only child to a fond parent ; 

Welcome as land, which the tost mariner 

Beyond his hope descries ; welcome as dajr" 

After a night of storms ^th fidrer beams 

Returning ; welcome as the liquid lapse 

Of fountain to the thirsty traYeUer : 

So pleasant is it to escape the chain 

Of hard constraint. Sik^ greeting I esteem 

Due to thy honour $ let it not offend. 

For I have suffer'd much. But, my lov'd lord» 

Leave now that car ; nor on the bare ground set 

That royal foot, beneath whose mighty tread 

Troy trembled. Hasten ye vii^ns, to whose care 

This pleasing office is entrusted, spread 

The streets with tapestry ; let the ground be cover'^ 

With richest purple, leading to the palace ; 

That honour with if^t state may grace his entry. 

Though unexpected. My attentive care^ 

Shall, if the gods permit, dispose the rest 

To welcome his high glories^ as I ought. 



Daughter of Leda, guardian of my houses 

Thy words are correspondent to my absence^ 

Of no small length. With better grace my praiae 

Would come from others : sooth me not with strains 

Of adulation, as a ^1 ; nor raise. 

As to some proud barbaric king, that loves 

](«oud acclamations echoed from the BKNithi 



or praitiite wstiliippef%.ft ciniiofou 

Nor nif i a i rt ii itgegti irMi tapcrtiy i *mittindkm»i 

Tlieie are tte iNnoitri we jfaould pay tiie fods. 

germortal man to tread on oraimiMiti , 

orricheiabraid*i7— ^o; I dare not doits 

Beapeot. ao^oM aiuH ngt as a ^mL; 

Wlqr alKMild n^r foot poflbte tbeae veat^ tluit gl^ 

Vithvnkiaa.tiadtar^dnidiaB^f^l^Mlilmie . • 

SweOk high wilhoot it } «nd thette ap aw te nAitf 

Of cool diacrelion i* the ehdioeat gilt 

or fiw^fing Heaven. B^iijppy^imm^wktmWlb 

la aptKitm friendihip*a qjai aecmii^. • ; 

T1ieae#ober Jofa he.iniae» I aak no 
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Do not OKNillMvt thepotpoae of mjr «iatf^ , 
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lfyniind,bewdiaaaar'd»afaaBn6tfbetauitad; ^ 

GLTTXMinBSTBA. 

Hast thou in fear made to the goda thia row ? 
Free, from my aoul in prudence have I said it. 

CLTTSMHXSTRJL. 

Had Priam'a arms prevail'd, how had he acted f 

▲GAMXinrOH. 

On rich embroid'ry he had proudly trod. 

CLTTaMNESTftA. 

Then dread not thou th' invidious tongues of mftn. 

AOAMXXirOV. 

Yet haa the popular voice much potency. 

GLTTKBCHESTRA. 

But the unenvied is not of the happy. 

AOAXBKirOir. 

HI suits it thy aoft aez to love contention. 

i2 



CLTTSMiriSTBA. 

Tb yield someUiyieB adds honour to the mighty* 

▲fiAMsxiroir. 
Art thou 80 earnest to obtain thy wish ? 

CLTTEmiKBTmA. 

Let me prevail : indulge me with this conquest* 

If such thy will, haste some one, from my feet 
Unloose these high-bound buskins, lest some god 
Look down indignant, if with them I press 
These vests sea^tinctnr'd : shame it were to spoil 
With unclean tread their rich and costly texture. 
Of these enough. — ^This stranger, let her find 
A gentle treatment t from high heaven the God 
Looks with an eye of favour on the victor 
That bears his high state meekly.; for none wears 
Of his free choice the yoke of slaveiy. 
And she, of many treasures the prime flower 
Selected by the troops, has foUow'd me. 
Well, mnce I yield me vanquish'd by thy voice, 
I go, treadmg en purple, to my house. 

Does not the sea, and who shall drain it, yield 
XJnfidling stores of these rich tints, that glow 
With purple radiance \ These this lordly house 
Commands, blest with abundance, but to want 
A stranger. I had vow'd his foot should tread 
On many a vestment, when the victims bled. 
The hallowed pledge which this fond breast devised 
For his return. For whilst the vigorous root 
Maintains iu grasp, the stately head shall rise. 
And with its waving foliage screen the house 
From the fierce dog^^tar's fiery pestilence. 
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CH0BU8. 

> I  

inwraH 1« 
What may this ineaui* i along th^ aldea 
Wly do Ihte dftadibi pottefllla iMiB (, 
IwMiaof «eiMi^q»at«ilyadite|r^«|«^ ' 

In acceali diead, iiot tufil m Taiii»- 
Why burata the free, nnbidden atrain i 
These are no phantoms of the night. 
That yamsh at the Ikithful light 

^ stedfiist confidence. Thou sober pow'r, 
Whither, ah, whither art thou gone ? 

For since the long^pass'd hour, 
When first for Troy the naval band 
Unmoor'd their vessels from the strand, 

liou hast not in my bosom fix'd thy throne. 

ASTisrnorHB 1. 
At length they come : these faithful eyes, 
See them retumM to Greece again : 

* The CbMrof, ander the power x>f an limaediate impira> 
on, hi the tohlimest style of poetry, h ttruek with visions of 
!rror, that fill hit heart with presages, and compel him to ut'< 
it thei^ophecic atrain. 
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Yet, while the sallen lyre in silence liei, 
Erinnys wakes the mournful strain : 
Her dreadful powers possess ray soul. 
And bid the untaught measures roll ; 
Swell in rude notes the dismal lay. 
And fright enchanting hope away : 

Whilst, ominous of iU, grim-yisag'd care 
Incessant whirls my tortured heart. 

Vain be each anxious fear ! 
Return, fair hope, thy seat resume. 
Dispel this melancholy gloom, 

And to my soul thy gladsome light impart ! 

STBOFHE 2. 

Ah me, what hope ! this mortal state 
Nothing but cruel change can know. 
Should cheer^ health our vigorous steps await. 
Enkindling all her roseate glow ; 
Disease creeps on with silent pace, 
And withers ev'ry blooming grace. 
Proud sails the bark ; the fresh gtdes breathe. 
And dash her on the rocks beneath. 
In the rich house her treasures plenty pours : 
Comes sloth, and from her well>pois'd sling 

Scatters the piled up stores. 
Yet disease makes not all her prey : 
Nor sinks the bark beneath the sea : 
And famine sees the heayen-«ent harvest spring. 

ANTISTROPHB 2. 

But when forth-welling from the wound 
The purple-streaming blood shall fall. 
And the warm tide distain the reeking ground. 
Who sliall the vanished life recall ? 
Nor verse, nor music's magic pow'r. 



Sot the faxn'd leech's boayted lore ; 
Not that his art restor'd the dead« 
Jove's thunder burst upon his bead**^^ 

But that the Fates forbid* ajid chaiB my toqgaej^ 
My heart, at inspiration's call. 

Would the rapt strun prolong : 
Now all is dark ; it raves in vaioy 
And, as it pants with trembling P*^ 

Desponding feels its fiery transports fall. 



Thou, too, G9daandia» ent^ ; mce lugh Jove. 
CSradous to thee, hath plafi'd thei^ in Uiis housed 
ITith many slaves to ab^ the cemmoo nt^ 
And deck the altar of the fav'nng God, 
Come from tbat chariot, and let temperaaoe r^le 
Thy lofty spirit : e'ei\ Alcme^a'a spq^ 
Sold as a slaves p^l^iivtted to the yoke 
Perforce s andif nepe^futy'shavdhan^ 
Hath auiU^thee to ttMs fortofiey our high rank; 
With grt^atnesa long acquainted, knows to ua? 
Its pow^r with genUenqias ; th/e low-bom wretd^ 

• Clytemiiettni tft]Ds Cpy^iupibpa duit hi^r «i%e sbflfal4 ^ t^ 
■tand at the altar of Japiter; which wfu the most honoaimble 
department that could be g^ven to capUvet of ranl^ ; t^o. 
FhoeiusMe of Smdpidet vnm ia €bM mamier deroted to the 
Pythian Apollo ; and Manto, the celebrated daughter of Ti- 
wtm»% was lent to Delphot by Alcnueoii, when he took 
Tlw^ : Jupimr, ilieiwfore, wa> gia«ious tP Caswadni, hr 
t^ alllTiitvpf l|«p jaiiforuipei. 
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That from his mean degree rises at once 
To unexpected riches, treats his slaves 
With barbarous and unbounded insolence. 
From us thou wilt receive a juster treatment. 

CHORUS. 

These are plain truths ; since in the toils of fetd 
Thou art inclosed, submit, if thou canst t)rook 
Submission ; 'haply I advise in vain. 

CLTTEMNESTRA. 

If that her language, like the twittering swallow V, 
Be not all barbarous and unknown, my words 
Within shall with persuasion move her mind. 

CHOKUS. 

She speaks what best beseems thy present state ; 
Follow, submit, and leave that lofty car. 

CLTTEXNESTRA. 

I have not leisure here before the gates 
T' attend on her ; for at the inmost altar. 
Blazing with sacred fires, the victims stand 
Devoted to the gods for his return 
So much beyond our hopes. If to comply 
Thou form thy mind, delay not : if thy tongue 
Knows not to sound our lang^g^, let thy signs 
Supply the place of words, speak with tby hand, 

CHORUS. 

Of foreign birth, she understands us not ; 
But, as new taken, struggles in the net. 

CLTTEMNESTRA. 

'Tis frenzy this, the impulse of a mind 

* Mr. Heath well obterres, that the ancient Grecian* caBei 
all natloot, that spoke not *" (^ sweet helladie tong:ue,** vwal- 
lows. The last line of this speech it another Insianee of 1km 
double sense, where more is meant than meets the ear. 



^isorder'd ; from a city lately taken 
he comes, and knows not how to bear the curb, . 
^ she has spent her rage in bloody foam. 
»iit I no more waste words to be disdain'd. 

CHOBUS. 

ly words, for much 1 pity her, shall bear 
\a mark of an^er. Go,, unhappy fair one, 
'orsake thy chariot, unreluctant learn 
\> bear this new yoke of necessity. 

CASSANDRA. 

IToe, woe ! Oh earth, Apollo, O Apollo ! 

CHOttUS. 

rhy with that voice of woe invoke Apollo ? 
1 do these notes of grief accord with him*. 

CASSAITDBA. 

Toe, woe ! O earth ! Apollo, O Apollo ! 

CUD BUS. 

t 

gain her inauspicious voice invokes 

he God, whose ears are not attun'd to woe. 

CASSANDBA. 

polio, O Apollo, fatal leader, 

et once more, God, thou leadest me to ruin ! 

CHOBUS. 

iie seems prophetic of her own misfortunes, 
etaining, through a slave, the divine spiritf . 

CASSANDBA. 

polio, O Apollo, fatal leader, 

h, whither hast thou led me ? to what house ? 

* Strains of mourning, Miere proper only to the infernal 



t The free spirit of Greece breathes in this ; it tliought 
M the day, which saw a man a slave, took away half his vir* 
tea. 
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CROBUS. 

Ifi tliat unknown ? let me declare it then-f 
This is the royal mansion of th' Atridae. 

CASSAKSRA. 

It is a mansion hated by the gods. 

Conscious to many a fool and horrid deed ; 

A slaughter'd house, that reeks with human gotk* 

caoBus. 
This stranger seems, like the nioe-scented hounds 
Quick in the trace of blood, which she will find. 

CASbAirDBA. 

These are convincing proofs. Look there, look 

there. 
Whilst pity drops a tear, th% children butcherM*, 
The father feasting on their toasted flesh ! 

CHOBITS. 

Thy fame, prophetic virgin, we nave heard; 
We know ihy skill ; but wish no ]^phets now. 

' CASSABDBA. 

Ye powers of heaven, what does she now design ! 
What new and dreadful deed of woe is this ? 
What dreadful ill designs she in the house. 
Intolerable, irreparable mischief, 
Whilst far she sends the succouring pow'r away ? 

CHORUS. 

These prophecies surpass my apprehension : 
The first 1 knew, they echo through the city. 

CA88ANDBA. 

Ah daring wretch, dost thou achieve this deed,. 
Thus in the bath the partner of thy bed 

* Oracular as the words of Cauaiidra are, thejr safRcientlr 
for the present purpose expres^ ih^ feast of Th>*t'sle«.' 
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AQAXtaOKOt, 01 

Refreshing ? how shall I relate th' ev^nt ? 
Yet speedy shall it be. E'en now advancM 
Hand above hand extended threatens high. 

CHORUS. 

I comprehend her not ; her words are darlc, 
Perplexing me like abstruse oracles. 

CASSAirORA. 

Ha ! what is this, that I see here before me ^ • 

Is it the net of hell ? or rather her's, 

Who shares the bed, and plans the murderous dee€. 

Let ^scord, whose insatiable rage 

Pursues this race, howl through the royal rooms 

Ag^nst the victim destin'd to destruction^ 

CHORUS. 

What Fury dost thou call within this house 
To hold her orgies P the dread invocation 
Appals me ; to my heart the purple drops 
Flow black ; a deathlike mist covers my eyes^ 
With expectation of some sudden ruin. 

CASSjLKDRA. 

See, see there : from the heifer keep the bull ! — 
O'er his black brows she throws th' entangling vest. 
And smites him with her huge two-handed eng^e.. 
He fiiUs, amidst the cleansing laver falls : ' 
I tell thee of the bath, the treach'rous bath. 

CHORUS. 

T' unfold the obscure oracles of heaven 
Is not my boast ; beneath the shadowing veil 
Misfortune lies : when did th' inquirer learn 
From the dark sentence an event of joy ? 
From time's first records the diviner's voice 
Gives the sad heart a sense of misery. 

TOL, Ik. V 
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GAMAVDBA. 

Ah me unhappy ? wretched, wretched fitte ! 

For my own sufferings joln'd call forth these wail- 

ings. 
Why hast thou brought me hither ? wretched me ? 
Is it for this, that I may die with him ? 

CHORUS. 

This is the frenzy of a mind possess'd 

With wildest raving^. Thy own woes thou wailest 

In mournful melody ; like the sweet bird, 

That darkling pours her never-ceasing plaint ; 

And for her Itys, her lost itys, wastes 

In sweetest woe her melancholy life. 

CASSANDRA. 

Ah me ! the fortune of the nightingfale 
Is to be envied : on her light-pois'd plumes 
she wingB at will her easy way, nor knows 
The anguish of a tear, whilst o'er my head 
Th' impending sword threatens the fatal wound. 

CHORUS. 

Whence is this violent, this wild presage 
Of ill ? thy fears are vain ; yet with a voice 
That terrifies, though sweet, aloud thou speakest 
Thy sorrows. Whence hast thou deriv'd these 

omens. 
Thus deeply mark'd with characters of death ? 

CASSAITDRA. 

A\sA the bed, the bridal bed of Paris, 
Destructive to his friends ! paternal stream, 
Scamander, on thy banks with careless steps 
My cliildliood stray'd : but now methinks 1 go^ 
Alas, how soon ! to prophesy around 
Cocy tus, and the banks of Acheron ! 
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CHORUS. 

I'^rspicuous this, and clear ! the new-born babe 
Might comprehend it : but thy piercing g^efs^ 
Bewailing thus the miseries of thy fate, 
Strike deep ; they wound me to my very sou]. 

CASSAITDBA. 

Ah my poor country, my poor bleeding country, 
Fall'n, fall'n for ever ! and you, sacred altars. 
That blazM before my father's tow'red palace. 
Not all your victims could avert your doom ! 
And on the earth soon shall my warm blood flow. 

CHORUS. 

This is consistent with thy former raving^. 
Or does some God indeed incumbent press 
Thy soul, and modulate thy voice to utter 
These lamentable notes of woe and death ? 
What the event shall be, exceeds my knowledge^ 

C1.SSAFDRA. 

The oracle no more shall shroud its visage 
Beneath a veil, as a new bride that blushes 
To meet the gazing eye ; but like the sun. 
When with his orient ray he gilds the east. 
Shall burst upon you in a flood of light. 
Disclosing deeds of deeper dread. Away, 
Ye mystic covering^ ! and you reverend meiv 
Bear witness to me, that with steady step 
I trace foul deeds that smell above the earth. 
For never shall that band, whose yelling notes 
In dismal accord pierce th' aflrighted ear. 
Forsake this house. The genius of the feast. 
Drunk with the blood of men, and fir'd from thence 
To bolder daring, ranges through the rooms 
JLink'd with his kindred Furies : these possess 
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The mansion, and in horrid measures chaunt 

The firat base deed •; recording with abhorrence 

Th' adulterous lust, that stain'd a brother's bed. 

What, like a skilful archer, have I lodged 

My arrow in the mark ? no trifling this, 

T' alarm you with false sounds. But swear to me. 

In solemn attestation, that I know. 

And speak the old offences of this house. 

' CHORUS. 

In such a rooted ill what he^ng pow'r 
Resides there in an oath ? but much I marvel 
That thou, the native of a foreign realm. 
Of foreign tongue, canst speak our language freely* 
As Greece had been thy constant residence. 

CASSANDBA. 

Apollo gracM me with this skill. At first 
The curb of modesty was on my tongue. 

CHORUS. 

Bid the God feel the force of young desire f 
In each gay breast ease fans the wanton flame. 

CASSANDRA. 

With all the fervour of impatient love 
He strove to gratify my utmost wish. 

CHORUS. 

And didst thou listen to his tempting lures ? 

CASSANDRA. 

First I assented, then deceiv*d the God. 

CHORUS. 

Wast thou then fraught with these prophetic arts ? 

CASSANDRA. 

B'en then I told my country all its woes. 

* The adaltery of Thyestet with his brother*! wife, the f^ 
<al eaqt« of aU the tvlMeqatDic crilt. 
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• CH0BU8. " 

The anger of the God fell heavy on the^ ? 

C1S81.1VDBA. 

My voice, for this offence, lost all persuauon. 

CHORUS. 

To us it seems a voice of truth divine. 

CASSAHDRA. 

Woe, woe is me ! again the furious pow'r 
Swells in my laboring breast ; ag^n commands 
My bursting voice ; and what I speak is Fate- 
Look, look, behold those children. — There they sit ; 
Such are the forms, that in the troubled night 
Distract our sleep. —By a friend's hands they died : 
Are these the ties of blood ? — See, in their hands 
Their mangled limbs, horrid repast, they bear : 
Th' invited father shares th' accursed feast. 
For this tlit sluggard savage, that at ease 
Rolls on his bed, nor rouses from his lair, 
'Gainst my returning lord, for I must wear 
The yoke of slavery, plans the dark design 
Of death. Ah me ! the chieftain of the fleet. 
The vanquisher of Troy, Kut little knows 
What the smooth tongue of mischief j filed to words 
Of glozing courtesy, with Fate her friend. 
Like Ate ranging in the dark, can do 
Calmly : suoh deeds a woman dares : she dares 
Murder a man. What shall I call this mischief? 
An Amphisbxna ? or a Scylla rather. 
That in the vex'd rocks holds her residence, 
And meditatea the mariner's destruction ? 
Mother of hell, 'midst friends enkindling discord 
And hate implacable ! with dreadful daring 
Bow did she shout, as if the battle swerv'd ^ 

p2 
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Tet with feign'd joy she welcomes his return.-*' 
These words may want persuasion. What of that f 
What must come, will come : and e'er long with 

grief 
Thou shalt confess my prophecies are tme. 

CHOBU8. 

Thyestes' bloody feast oft have I heard oi^ 
Always with horror i and I tremble now 
Hearing th' unaggravated truth. What etoe 
She utters, leads my wand'ring thoughts astray 
In wild uncertainty. 

CASSilTDBA. 

Then mark me well» 
Thou shalt behold the death of Agamemnon. 

CHORUS. 

To better omens tune that voice unbless'd. 
Or in eternal silence be it sunk. 

CABSSANDBA. 

This is an ill no medicine can heal. 

* CHOBUS. 

Not if it happens : but avert it, heav'n ! 

GASSANDBA. 

To pray be thine ; the murd'rous deed is theirs. 

CHOBUS. 

What man dares perpetrate this dreadful act ? 

CA88ANDBA. 

How widely dost thou wander from my words ? 

CHOBUS. 

J heard not whose bold hand should do the deed. 

CA88ANDBA. 

Yet speak I well the language of your Greece. 

CHOBUS. 

The gift of Phosbus this ; no trivial g^ce. 



AGAXBXirtir. ^ 

CASSAHDRA. 

Ah, what ft sudden flame comes nishuig on me ! 

I bum, I burn. Apollo, O Apollo ! 

This lioness, that in a sensual sty 

RoU'd with the wolf, the generous lion absent. 

Will kill me. And the sorceress, as she brews 

Her philt'red cup, will drug it with my blood. 

She glories^ as ag^st her husband's life 

She whets the axe, her vengeance falls on hhn 

For that he came accompanied by me. — 

Why do 1 longer wear these useless honours. 

This laurel wand, and these prophetic wreaths ? 

Away ; before I die I cast you from me ; 

lie there, and perish ; I am rid of you ; 

Or deck the splendid ruin of some other. 

Apollo rends from me these sacred vestmentf, 

Who saw me in his rich habiliments 

Mock'd 'midst my friends, doubtless without a 

cause. 
When in opprobious terms they jeer'd my skill. 
And treated me as a poor vag^nt wretch. 
That told events from door to door for bread, 
I bore it all : but now the prophet God, 
That with his own arts grac'd roe, sinks me down 
To this low ruin. As my father fell 
Butcher'd e'en at the altar, like the victim's 
My warm blood at the altar shall be shed : 
Nor shall we die unhonour'd by the gods. 
He comes, dreadful in punishment, the son 
Of tlijs bad mother, by her death t' avenge 
His murder'd father : distant though he roaro^ 
An outcast and an exile, by his friends 
Penc'd firora these deeds of idolence, he comes 
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In solemn vengeance for bis father laid 

Thus low. — But why for foreign miseries 

Does the tear darken in my eye, that saw 

The fall of Ilium, and its haughty conqu'rors 

In righteous judgment thus receive their meed? 

But forward now ; I go to close the scene, 

Nor shrink from death. 1 have a vow in heav*n : 

And further I adjure these gates of hell. 

Well may the blow be aim'd, that whilst my blood 

Flows in a copious stream, 1 may not feel 

The fierce, convulsive agonies of death j 

But gently sink, and close my eyes in peace. 

CHORUS. 

Unhappy, in thy knowledge most unhappy, 
JLong have thy sorrows flow'd. But if indeed 
Thou dost foresee thy death, why, like the heifer 
Led by an heavenly impulse do thy steps 
Advance thus boldly to the cruel altar ? 

CjLSRAXDRA. 

I could not by delay escape my fate. 

CHORUS. 

Yet is there some advantage in delay. 

CASSANDRA. 

The day is come : by flight 1 should gain little. 

CHORLS. 

Thy boldness adds to thy unhappiness. 

CASSANDRA. 

None of the happy shuns his destin'd end. 

CHORUS. 

True ; but to die with glory crowns our prais^. 

CASSANDRA. 

So died my father, so his noble sons. 



CHORUS, 

What may thiH mean ? why backward do«t thoa 

start? 
Do tby own thoughts with horror strike thy soul ? 

CASSAirORA,. 

The scent of blood and death breathes from this 
house. 

CHORUS. 

The victims now are bleeding at the altar. 

CA.8SANDRA. 

^is such a smell as issues from the tomb. 

CHORUS. 

This is no Syrian odour in the house. 

CASSAITDRA. 

Such though it be, I enter, to bewail 
My fate, and Agamemnon's. To have liv^d. 
Let it suffice. And think not, gen'rous strangely 
Like the poor bird that flutter's o'er the bough, 
Through fear I linger. But my dying words 
You will remember, when her blood shall flow 
For mine, woman's for woman's : and the man's, 
For his that falls by his accursed wife. 

CHORUS. 

Thy fate, poor sufferer, fills my eyes with tears. 

CASSANDRA. 

Tet onee more let me raise my mournful voice. 
Thou Sun, whose rising beams shall bless no more 
These closing eyes ! you, whose vindictive rage 
Hangs o'er my hated murderers, oh avenge me. 
Though, a poor slave, 1 fall an easy prey ! 
This is the state of man : in prosperous fortune 
A shadow, passing light, throws to the ground 
Joy's baseless fiibric : in adversity 
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Come malice with a sponge moisten'd in gall. 
And wipes each beauteous character away : 
Here than the first this melts my soul to pity. 

CHORUS. 

By nature man is form'd with boundless wishes 
For prosperous fortune ; and the great man's d 
Stands ever open to that envied person. 
On whom she smiles : but enter not with words 
Lake this poor suil'erer, of such dreadful import 
His arms the powers of Heaven have graced w 

conquest ; 
Troy's proud walls lie in dust ; and he returns 
Crown'd by the gods with glory : but if now 
His blood must for the blood there shed atone. 
If he must die for those that died, too dearly 
He buys his triumph. Who of mortal men 
Hears this, and dares to think his state secure ? 

AGAMEMNON. 

Oh, I am wounded with a deadly blow, (vnt/dn] 

SEMI. 

List, list. What cry is tliis of wounds and deatl 

AGAMEMNON. 

Wounded again ! Oh, basely, basely murdcr'd. 

SKHI. 

'Tis the king^s cry ; the dreadful deed is doing. 
What shall wc do ? what measures shall we fon 

8KMI. 

What if we spread th* alarm, and with our outer 
Call at the palace gates the citizens ? . 

. SEMI. 

Nay rather rush we in, and prove the deed, 
Whilst the fresh blood is recking on the sword. 



0D9 o'er the dead, with jurtice 
)ne ; for his iiijuriqus pride 
hoose the cup of desolation, 
' to dnun it to the dregs. 

CB0BU8. 

ishM at thy daring words, 

g o'er the ruins of thy husband. 

CLTTXMirBSTRA. 

'less woman, would'st thou fright i 
V firm soul disdains to fear. 
sed t' applaud, or censure me, 
there Agamemnon lies, 
slaughtered by this hand : I du% 
thy and justif^- the deed. 

CHORUS. 

hath the baleful-teeming earth, 
I bfllows of the foamy sea, 
r food, or mingled in thy cup, 
^ to this frenzy ? thy curs'd hand 
hath slain. For this thy country^ii 

engeance burst upon thy head, 
)rrence drive thee from tlie city. 

CLTTSMVISTBA. 

now denounce upon my head 

d hate, and exile f 'gainst this man 

'.■gc ! yet he without remorse, 

iat wantoned in his pastures 

to bleed, could sacrifice his daugh; 

sake 1 felt a mother's pains, 
winds of Thrace. Should hqX thy 
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CLYTEMNESTRA, CHORUS, 

CLTTEXSTES'niA. 

To many a fair speech suited to the times 

If my words now be found at variance, 

I sbadl not blush. For, when the heart conc^TCS 

Thoughts of deep vengeance on a foe, what meuM 

T' achieve the deed more certain, than to wear 

The form of friendship, and with circling wiles 

Inclose him in th' insuperable net ? 

This was no hasty, rash-conceiv'd design ; 

But form'd with deep, premeditated thought. 

Incensed with wrongs ; and often have I btood, 

T' assay the execution, where he fell ; 

And plann'd it so, for I with pride avow it. 

He had no power t' escape, or to resist. 

Entangled in the gorgeous robe, that shone 

Fatally rich. I struck him twice, and twice 

He groaned, then died. A third time as he lay 

I gored him with a wound ; a grateful present 

To the stem god, that in the realms below 

Reigns o'er the dead : there let him take his seat. 

He lay ;' and spouting from his wounds a stream 

Of blood, bedew*d me with these crimson drops. 

I glory in them, like the genial eartli, 

^Vhen the warm showers of Heaven descend, an4 

wake 
The flow'rets to unfold their vermeil leaves. 
Come, then, ye reverend senators of Argos, 
Joy with me, if your hearts be tun'd to joy ; 
And sach I wish them. Were it decent now 
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e a witless woman, would'st thou fright ^ 

lee, my firm soul disdains to fear. i 

1 disposed t' applaud, or censure me, 

it not : there Agamemnon lies, 

band, slaughtered by this hand : I dac* 

kis death, and justify the deed. 

CHORUS. 

oison hath the baleful-teeming earth, 

chaf'd billows of the foamy sea, 

lee for food, or mingled in thy cup, 

k thee to this frenzy ? thy curs'd hand 

ruck, hath slain. For this thy country^ 

vrath 

just vengeance burst upon thy head, 

th abhorrence drive thee ftom the city. 

CLTTEMWESTBA. 

it thou now denounce upon my head 
nee, and hate, and exile f 'gainst this maa 
no charge ! yet he without remorse, 
lamb that wantoned in his pastures 
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That like iht swan warbled her dying notes* 
His paranymph Ues with him, to my bed 
Leaving the darling object of my wishes. 

CHORUS. 

No slow-consuming pains, to torture us 
Fix'd to the groaning couch, await us now ; 
But Fate comes rushing on, and brings the sleep 
That wakes no more. There lies the king, whose 

virtues 
Were truly royal. In a woman's cause 
He suffer'd much ; and 'by a woman peiish'd. 
Ah fatal Helen : in the fields of Troy 
How many has thy guilt, thy guilt alone, 
Stretch'd in the dust ? but now by murd'rous handB 
Hast thou sluic'd out this rich and noble blood. 
Whose foul stains never can be purg'd. This ruin 
Hath discord, raging in the house, effected. 

CLTTSXIfESTBA. 

Wish not for death ; nor bow beneath thy grieft ; 
Nor turn thy rag^ on Helen, as if she 
Had drench'd the fields with blood, as she alone 
Fatal to Gixeece had caus'd these dreadful ills. 

CHORUS. 

Tremendous fiend, that breathest through this house 
Thy baleful spirit, and with equal daring* 
Hast steePd these royal sisters to fierce deeds 

* The Chorus had before compared together the deeds of 
tkese two daug;hters of Tyndarus: Helena had destroyed 
many in the fields of Troy, Clytemnestra one man, but one of 
sach dimity, that he was equivalent to many ; the comparison 
is here continued, that the baleful spirit which breathed through 
the hoase of Tantalus, had steeled these royal sisters to deeds 
of equal 6uing,^Heath, 
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Hiat rend my soul, now, like the baleful raveiiy 

Incombent o'er the body dost thou joy 

T' affright us with thy harsh and dissonant notes ! 

CLTTXMNBSTRA. 

There's sense in this : now hast thou touch'd th* 

key. 
Rousing Uie Fury that from sire to son 
Hath bade the stream of blood, first pour'd by hei 
Descend : one sanguine tide scarce roU'd away. 
Another flows in terrible succession. 

CHOBUS. 

And dost thou glory in these deeds of death. 
This vengence of the Fury ? thus to pride thee 
In ruin, and the havoc of thy house. 
Becomes thee ill. 4^ ! 'tis a higher pow'r. 
That thus ordains ;^e see the hand of Jove, 
Whose win directs the fate of mortal man. 
My king, my royal lord, what words can show 
My gfrief, my reverence for thy princely virtues ! 
Art thou thus fall'n, caught in a cobweb snare, 
Py impious murder breathing out thy life ? 
Art thou thus fall'n^ ah the disloyal bed ! 
Secretly slaughter'd by a treach'rous hand ? 

CLTTEMKESTRJi. 

Thou sa3r'st, and say'st aloud, I did this deed : 
Say not that I, that Agamemnon's wife. 
Did it : the Fury, fatal to this house. 
In veng^nce for Thyestes' horrid feast, 
Assum'd this form, and with her ancient rage 
Hath for the children sacrific'd the man. 

CHORUS. 

That thou art guiltless of this blood, what proof. 
What witness ? — ^frora the father, in his cause> 



Rifle an avenger P stain'd with the dark ttreams 
Of kindred blood fierce waves the bick'ring sword^ 
And points the ruthless boy to deeds of horror.-— 
My king, my royal lord, what words can show 
My g^ief, my reverence for thy princely virtues ! 
Art thou thus fall'n, caught in a cobweb snare. 
By impious murder breathing out thy life f 
Art thou thus fall'n, ah the^ disloyal bed ! 
Secretly slaughtered by a treacherous hand ? 

CLTTmXBSTBA. 

No : of his death far otherwise I deem. 
Nothing disloyal. Nor with secret guile 
Wrought he his murd'rous raischieft on this house. 
For my sweet floweret, opening from the stem. 
My Iphigenia, my lamented child. 
Whom he unjustly slew, he justly died. 
Nor let him glory in the shades below ; 
For as he taught his sword to tliirst for blood. 
So by the Uiirsty sword his blood was shed. 

CHORUS. 

Perplex'd a-..d troubled in my anxious thought. 
Amidst the * uins of this house, despair 
Hangs heaA.on me. Drop by drop no more 
Descends < '('; show'r of blood ; but tlie wild storm 
In one red torrent shakes the solid walls ; 
Whilst vengeance, ranging through the deathful 

scene. 
For further mischief whets her fatal sword. 

SEMI. 

O earth, that I had rested, in thy bosom. 
E'er I had seen him lodg*d with thee, and shrunk 
To the brief compass of a silver urn ! 
Who shall attend the rites of sepulture ? 

g2 
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Who shall lament him ? thou, whose hand hast shed 
Thy husband's blood, wilt thou dare raise the Toicc 
Of mourning o*er him ? thy unhallow'd hand 
Renders these honours, should they come from thee, 
"Unwelcome to his shade. What faithful tongue. 
Fond to recount his great and godlike acts. 
Shall steep in tears his funeral eulogy P 

CLTTEXNESTRA. 

This care concerns not thee : by us he fell. 

By us he died ; and we will bury him 

With no domestic grief. But Iphigenia, 

His daughter, as is meet, jocund and blithe 

Shall meet him on the banks of that sad stream, 

The flood of sorrow, and with filial duty 

Hang fondling on her futhei^'s neck, and kiss him, 

CHORUS. 

Thus insult treads on insult. Of these things 

Hard is it to decide. Th' infected stain 

Communicates th* infection ; murder calls 

For blood ; and outrage, on th* injurious head, 

At Jove's appointed time, draws outrage down. 

Thus, by the laws of nature, son succeeds 

To sire ; and who shall drive him from the house ? 

CLYTEMNESTRA. 

These are the oracles of truth. But hear me ; 
It likes me to the gcnivis of the race 
Of Plisthencs* to swear that what is past. 
Though poor the satisfaction, bounds my wishes^ 
Hither he comes no more : no, let him stain 



* The relation of Plisthencs to the house of Pt-lopt is not 
well made out. Hither he comes no more, means the genavt 
0( the race of Plisthene*. 
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her house with gore. For me, some poor, 
anty pittance of the goods contents me» 
isfied that from this house I've driven 
■antic Furies red with kindred blood. 



THUS, CLYTEMNESTRA, CHORUS. 

JBGISTHUS. 

his jojrful day, whose welcome light 
engeance ! now I know that the just gpods 
>m their skies, and punish impious mortals^ 
his man rolFd in the blood-wove woof, 
ue of the Furies, grateful sight, 
"ering for his father's fraudful crimes. 
his father, sovereign of this land, 
^ no rival in his pow'r, drove out 
;r and his brother, poor Thyestes, 
hed exile : from his country far 
ler'd ; but at length return 'd, and stood 
ant before the household gods, 
n their protection that his blood 
tot distain the pavement. This man's father^ 
•ilegious Atreus, with more show 
esy than friendship, spread the feast, 
a^, such the fair pretence, the day 
itality and genial mirth : 
my father in that feast serv'd up 
h of his own sons : their hands and feet 
Dff before, their undistinguish'd parts 
without suspicion eat, a food 
Live to the race. But when he knew 
allow'd deed, he rais'd a mournful cry. 
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And starting up with horror spurn'd to the ground 
The barb'rous banquet, utt'ring many a curse 
Of deepest vengeance on the house of Pelops. 
Thus perish all the race of Plisthenes ! 
And for this cause thou seest him fall'n, his death 
With justice I devis'd ; for me he chas'd. 
The thirteenth son, an infant in my cradle. 
With my unhappy father. Nurs*d abroad. 
Vengeance led back my steps, and taught my hand 
From far to reach him. All this plan of ruin 
Was mine, reckless of what ensues ; e'en death 
Were glorious, now he lies caught in my velngeance. 

CHOBUS. 

T' imbitter ills with insult, this, ^g^sthus, 

I praise not. Thou, of thine own free accord. 

Hast slain this man ; such is thy boast ; this plan 

Of ruin, wliich we mourn, is thine alone. 

But be thou well assur'd thou shalt not 'scape^ 

When, rous'd to justice, the avenging people 

Shall hurl their stones with curses on thy head. 

iBGISTHUS. 

From thee, who labourest at the lowest oar. 
This language, and to him that holds the helm ! 
Thou shalt be taught, old man, what at thy age 
Is a hard lesson, prudence. Chains and hunger. 
Besides the load of age, have sovereign virtue 
To physic the proud heart. Behold this sight ; 
Does it not ope thine eyes ? rest quiet then ; 
Contend not with the strong ; there's danger in it. 

CHORUS. 

And could thy softer sex, whilst the rough war 
Demands its chieftain, violate his bed. 
And on bis first return contrive his death ? 
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AGI8THU8. 

No more : this sounds th' alarm to rude compUunts. 
The voice of Orpheus with its soothing notes 
Attracted e'en the savage ; whilst thy yells 
To rage inflame the gentle : but take heed ; 
Dungeons and chains may teach thee moderation. 

CHOBDS. 

Shalt thou reig^ king in Argos ? thou, whose soul 
Plotted this murder; whilst thy coward hand 
Shrunk back, nor dared to execute the deed ? 

AGISTETITS. 

Wiles and deceit are femsde qualities : 

The memory of my ancient enmity 

Had wak'd suspicion. Master of his treasures, 

Be it my next attempt to gain the people : 

Whomever I find unwilling to submit. 

Him, like an high-fed and unruly horse 

Reluctant to the harness, rigour soon 

Shall tame : confinement, and her meagre comrade 

Keen hunger, will abate his fiery mettle. 

CHORUS. 

Did not the baseness of thy coward soul 
Unman thee to this murder, that a woman. 
Shame to her country and her country's gods, 
Must dare the horrid deed ? but when Orestes, 
Where'er he breathes the vital air, returns. 
Good fortune be his g^de, shall not his hand 
Take a bold vengeance in the death of both ? 

ACISTHUS. 

Such since thy thoughts and words, soon shalt thou 
feel— 

CHORUS. 

Help, ho ! soldiers and friends ; the danger's near ; 



Help, bo ! advance in haste, with your dravn 
swords ! 

SeiSTHUS. 

My sword is drawn : iEgisthus dares to die. 

CHORUS. 

I'rophetic be thy words ! we hail the omen. 

CLTTSMITESTRA. 

Dearest of men, do not heap ills on ills ; 
I wish not to exasperate, but to heal 
Misfortunes past : enough is giv'n to veng^eance ; 
Let no more blood be spilt. Go then, old men. 
Each to your homes ; go, whilst ye may, in peace. 
What hath been done the rigour of the times 
Compell'd, and haM necessity ; the weight 
Of these afflictions, g^evous as they are,; 
By too severe a doom falls on our heads. 
DisdaiA not to be taught, though by a woman. 

JBGISTHUS. 

Ay ; but to hear this vain, tongue-doughty babbler. 
Lavish of speech that tempts to desperate deeds. 
It moves me from the firmness of my temper. 

CHORUS. 

An Argive scorns to fawn on guilty g^atness. 

JSeiSTHUS. 

My vengeance shaU o'ertake thee at the last. 

cBoaus. 
Not if just heaven shall guide Orestes here. 

JEOISTHUS. 

An exile, 1 well know, feeds on vain hopes. 

CHORUS. \ 

Go on then, g^rge with blood; thou hast the 
means. 



^ 
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ASISTHU8. 

folly, Ue assur'd, shall cost thee dear. * 

CHOBUS. 

3raven, in her presence, rears his cres^. 

CLTTEMITBSTBA. 

It men, regard them not ; but let us enteiv 
me our state, and order all things weU. 
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CHOEPHORie:. 



THE Chorus in the fbmier play, with a dignity 
id firmness becoming senators of Argos, had ex- 
ressed their abhorrence of the murder of Aga- 
lemnon even to the face of Clytemnestra and 
Sgisthus, and threatened them with the anger of 
le gods and the vengeance of Orestes: this is 
sre executed. 

The characters of Orestes and Electra are finely 
ipported. A pious resentment of the murder of 
is father, a consciousness of his own high rank, and 
ju9t indignation at the injuries he had received 
om the murderers, a generous desire to deliver his 
iimtiy from the tyranny of these usurpers, and 
>ove all the express command of Apollo, with a 
romise of his protection if he obeyed, and a de- 
tmciation of the severest punishments should he 
are to disobey, incited Orestes to this deed : he is 
ccor^ngly drawn as a man of a brave and daring 
[)irit, touched with the highest sense of honour, 
ad the most religious reverence of the gods : in 
ich a pharacter there could be nothing savage and 
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ferocious ; and we are pleased to find lum deep^ 
sensible of the horror of the deed which he 
oblif^d to perpetrate, and averse to plunge 
sword into the breast of his mother. " Electra't 
character," in the words of the critic, " is that of a 
fierce and determined, but withal of a generous 
and virtuous woman. Her motives to revenge were^ 
principally, a strong sense of justice, and superior 
affection for a father ; not a rooted, unnatural aver- 
sion to a mother. She acted, as appears, not ftoni 
perturbation of a tumultuous revenge, but from ft 
fixed abhorrence of wrong, and a virtuous sense of 
duty.'' Consistently with thi» character, when she 
had given Orestes a spirited account of their father's 
murder, which drew him to declare his resolution to 
revenge it, showing at the same time some sign of 
remorse, she adds a short relation of the barbarous 
indignities offered to the dead body ; a deed of 
horror which, she knew, would shock his soul. She 
liad seen her father murdered, his body n^mgled^ 
and buried without its honours ; her brother, whcna 
she loved with the tenderest affection, deprived of 
his throne, and exiled from his country ; her mo- 
ther in the arms of JEgisthiis abandoning herself to 
Ler loose and infamous pleasures ; she was herself 
continually exposed to the insults and barbarous 
treatment of this ungentle mother ; what wonder 
then that a spirit naturally lofty and sensible should 
catch fire at tibese injuries, contract a wolfish fierce* 
ness, as she expresses it, and urg^ her brother to 
sacrifice these proud oppressors to justice and re- 
venge ? But the poet, with great regard to deco- 
nimi removes her from the scene before the dread- 
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•ed is to be committed; with reg^trd to hit 
^ement of the catastrophe, nothing could be 
judicious. Orestes, who had rushed on JEgis- 
rith the fury of a tyger, in the presence of his 
it feels himself under the restraint of filial re- 
ce, and confesses his reluctance to shed her 
; till Pylades animates him with a sentence as 
n as the Delphic Oracle ; which finely marks 
tal blow as an act of necessary justice, not of 
1 violence. Even the Chorus, who enter warm- 
> the interests of Electra and Orestes, and had 
him to revenge by every argument of duty, 
:, law, and honour ; who had wished to hear 
ing groans of the guilty tyrants, and to echo 
back in notes as dismal, after the deed is done* 
me the softer sentiments of humanity, and la- 
their fate. The remorse and madness of Ores- 
touched in the fmest manner. These indeed 
it sketches, but they are the sketches of a 
master : a succeeding poet had the skill to 
Jiem their finishing, and heightened them 
he warmest glow of colouring. The spirit of 
^lus shines through this tragedy ; but a certain 
ing of grief hangs over it, and g^ves it an air 
3mn magnificence. 

: scene of this tragedy, as of the former, is at 
before the royal palace. Orestes, according 
custom of ancient times, offering his hair on 
mb of his father, sees a train of females ad- 
g from the house, and bringing' tibationa to 
lb : from whence the play receives its name. 
:tion is afterwards removed to the area before 
lace. This requires no change of scene. 

h2 
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ORESTES, PYLADES. 

ORESTES. 

O THOU, that to the regions of the dead* 
Bearest thy father's high behests, O hear. 
Hear, Mercury, thy supplicant, protect. 
And save me ; for 1 come, from exile come, 

* The beginning of this play is lost ; but fortunately the 
seoae remains entire. Oi^estes, returned from banishment, and 
adrancing to the tomb of his father, first imploves the protec- 
tion of Mercury, as the conductor of the dead to the shades 
below, which was his known office ; thus Horac^^ 

Tu pias Isetis animas reponis 
Sedibus. 

Then addresses hit father's manes, whilst he places on the tomb 
Ids hair before consecrated to the river Inachus ; and this in 
perfect conformiiy to ancient usage : thus Achilles at the 
funeral of Patroclus cuts off his hair, sacred to Sperchius : 
instances abound. At the Grecians woi'e their hair long, and 
dressed it with much elegance, we may suppose, that the de- 
fiririBg themselves of so considerable ornament was an indica- 
tion of grief.— When Helena, at her return to Argos soon after 
liie 4»ik of Clyt^mnestra, thooght it necessary to present her 
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Reidsiting my country ! — ^thou, dread shade. 

At whose high tomb I bow, shade of my father. 

Hear me, O hear ! to thee these crisped locks. 

Once sacred to th' nurture-giving stream 

Of Inachus, in th' ang^sh of my soul 

I now devote. — But what are these, this train 

Of females in the sable garb of wo. 

Decently habited ? whence spring their sorrows ? 

Does some new ruin lord it in the house ? 

Or haply, if I deem aright, they bring 

Oblations to my father's shade, to sooth 

The mighty dead. It must be so ; for, see;, 

Electra is among them, my poor sister. 

Pre-eminent in grief. — Almighty Jove, 

O give me to revenge my father's death, 

And shield me with thy favour ! Pylades, 

Stand we apart concealed, that I may learn 

What leads this train of suppliant females hither. 



CHORUS. 

STROPHE T. 

lliis sadly-pensive train to lead. 
With hallowM rites to sooth the dead. 
To bear these offerings to his shrine. 
The melancholy task is mine. 

bair at her lister'a tomb, nhe takes cave to cat it to as not ta 
disfigure herself : on which Electra says, 

O nature, in the bad how grr-at an ill ! 
But iu thf «-irtuouf strong thy powV to save. 
Set*, she haih shorn the extremity of her locks. 
Anxious of bi*autY, the same woman still. 

Eurip, FJect. 



<^ 
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Andy as from yon' proud walls I take my way, 
My cheeks, with many' a sounding blow 
Beat by these hands, in crimson glow, 

Whilst my poor heart to anguish sinks a prey r 
And the fair texture of this vest. 

That decent o'er my swelling bosom roll'd. 
My griefs through ev'ry waving fold 
Have rent, and bared my bleeding breast. 

AI7TISTR0PHE I. 

For in the still and midnight hour, 
liVhen darkness aids his ludeous pow'r. 
Affright, that breathes his vengeance deep. 
Haunts with wild dreams the troubled sleep. 

That freeze the blood, and raise the bristUng hair : 
Grim spectre ! he with horrid tread 
Stalk'd around the curtain'd bed. 

And nus'd a yell that pierc'd the tortur'd ear. 
Aghast ihe heav'n-taught prophet stood ; 

The dead, he cries, the ang^ dead around 
These dreadful notes of vengeance sound,' 
Dreadful to those that shed their blood. 

STROPHE II. 

With soul-subduing fear appall'd 
Me this unholy woman call'd. 
To bear these gifts, this train to lead. 
And soothe to peace the mighty dead. 

But will these gifts be grateful to his shade f 
O earth, when once the gushing blood 
Hath on thy purple bosom flow'd. 

What grateful expiation shall be made ? 
Hl-fiited house, thy master slain. 

How are thy glories vanish'd ! o'er thy walls 
A joyless, sunless darkness falls. 
And horror holds his hateful reign. 
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AKTISTROFHE II. 

Round him the blaze of greatness shoiu 
\ And dignity adorn'd his throne : 

The people bowM before their lord. 
Awe-struck, and his high state ador'd. 
, ] "Where now that reverend awe, that sacred 

Of majesty ? success, to thee. 
As to a God, men bend the knee. 
But justice hastes t' avenge each impious de* 
[ I Some in day's clear and open light, 

V ! Some in the dusky evening's twilight shade^ 

! I - Or by delay more furious made, 

. I Some in the dreary gloom of night. 

\\ EFODE. 

\ j . His blood that sunk upon the ground 

1 ] A stiffened mass of carnage lies, 

Aloud for vengeance on liis murderers cries 
J Ate obeys the call; but slow 

Delays, till dreary night inclose them roun4» 
I Prepared to strike a deeper blow. 

Shall he, that foul with midnight rape 
Pollutes the nuptial bed, escape ? 
Murder and lust ! were all the streams, that ^ 
\ Their mazy progress to the main. 

To cleanse this odious stain in one combined. 
The streams combin'd would flow in vai 
Me, from my bleeding country torn, 
.. Condemned the servile yoke to bear, 

A Bitter constraint and spirit-sinking fear 

Compel t' obey their proud commands ; 
Just or unjusi, perforce they must be borne 
Captive, my life is in their hands : 



■, . 
.  



■J 



THX CBOEFEOJIM. 95 

erforce my struggling soul conceals its hate j 
My vfist forbids the starting tear to flow ; 

[ouming t)ie mighty chief's unhappy fate 
Silent I stand, and stiffen witli my woe. 

EI.EGTRA. 

e captive females, to whose care this house 

iwes what it has of order, since with me 

bu here are present on these suppliant rites 

attendant, show, instruct me, as I pour 

'hese solemn off'rings on the tomb, what words 

f gracious potency shall I pronounce ? 

T how invoke my father ? shall 1 say 

To her lov'd lord the lo\'ing wife hath sent 

hese presents ?'* shame forbids : nor hath my 

tongue 
ught of address, whilst on my father's tomb 
oifer these atonements. Should I rather, 
s nature prompts, entreat hinv to return 
ike garlands to the senders, meet reward 
or their ill deeds ? or, with inglorious silence, 
or so he perish'd, on the thirsty earth 
our these libations, then retire, like one 
hat in some worthless vessel throws away 
omething unclean, and casts the vessel with it, 
or backwards turns her eyes. Instruct me, friends, 
dvise me, for alike we hate this house ; 
e open then : here you have none to fear, 
he free escapes not fate, more than the wretch 
hat trembles at his proud lord's t3rrannous hand. 
' thou hast ought of counsel, give it me. 

CHORUS. . , 

ince, as some hallow'd shrine, thy fatlier's tomb 
reverence, at thy bidding I will speak. 
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ELECTRA. 

I charge thee, hy that reverence, freely speak. 

CHORUS. 

With these libations pour thy ardent vows 
For blessings on the head of all his friend^. 

ELECTRA. 

Whom by that honour'd title shall I name ? 

CHORUS. 

Thyself the first, and all that hate ^g^thus. 

ELECTRA. 

For thee and me then shall I pour these vows ? 

CHORUS. 

To learn, and weigh this well, be thy conceni» 

ELECTRA. 

Whom to this friendly number shall 1 add ? 

CHORUS. 

Though distant far, remember poor Orestes. 

ELECTRA. 

That's well : I learn no little wisdom from thee, 

CHORUS. 

Remember next the authors of his death. 

ELECTRA. 

What should 1 say P instruct my lack of knowledge 

CHORUS. 

Pray that some God, or man, may come to them. 

ELECTRA. 

Witli what intent ? to judge, or to avenge ? 

CHORUS. 

Speak plainly, to repay them death for death. 

ELECTRA. 

And may this be with reverence to the god<t ' 

CHORUS. 

What hinders to requite a foe with ill :* 
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ELECTRA, at the tomb, 

O thou, that to the realms beneath the earth 
Guidest the dead, be present, Mercury, 
And tell me that the powers, whose solemn sway 
Extends o'er those dark regions, hear my vows ; 
Tell me that o'er my father's house they roll 
Their awfiil eyes, and o'er this earth, that bears 
And fosters all, rich in their various fruits. 
And thee, my father, pouring from this vase 
libations to thy shade, on thee I call, 
O pity me, pity my dear Orestes, 
That in this seat of kings our hands may hold 
ITie golden reigns of power : for now oppress'd, 
And harass'd by a mother's cruel hand. 
Who for ^gisthus, that contriv'd thy death. 
Exchanged her royal lord, he wanders far, 
And I am treated as a slave : Orestes 
From his possessions exil'd, they with pride 
Wantonly revel in the wealth tliy toils 
Procur'd : O grant Orestes may return. 
And fortune be his guide ! Hear me, my &ther, 
And grant me, more than e'er my mother knew. 
The grace and blush of unstain'd modesty. 
And a more holy hand ! For us these vows ; 
But on our foes may thy avenger rise 
Demanding blood for blood. These vows I breathe 
In dreadful imprecations on their heads. 
Be thou to us, my father, with the gods. 
This earth, and powerful justice, be to us. 
That breathe this vital air, a guide to good. 
VOL. X. r 
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With these libations such the vows I oiFer. 
Now let your sorrows flow ; attune the Paean, 
And sooth his shade with solemn harmony. 

CHORUS. 

Swell the warbling voice of wo. 

Loudly let the measures flow ; , 

And ever and anon the sorrowing tear 

Trickling dew the hallow'd ground, 

T' avert the ills we fear ; 

Whilst on this sepulchral mound 

Her pious hands the pure libation shed, 

T' atone the mighty dead. 

Hear me, O hear me, awful lord. 

Through the dreary gloom ador'd ! 

Ha ! Who is this* ? See, sisters, see, 

Mark with what force he shakes his angry lance : 

Comes he this ruin'd house to free f 

So does some Thracian chief advance ; 

So Mars, when rous'd with war's alarms. 

Radiant all his clashing arms, 

Sears high his flaming falchion to the blow^ 

And thunders on the foe. 

ELECTRA. 

'Tis finish'd ; these libations to my father 
The earth has drunk. — Thou awful power, that 
boldest 



* The Chonii beg^i this Pnan to the dead with 
^au for their lost lord ; they are proceeding to invoke hit aid; 
bat this is scarce mentioned, when they break off with otttcrie*, 
the prophetie rapture seizetthem, and impresses on the imap> 
nation the youthful hero in all his radiant arms comaag ta 
avenge the death of his ftther. This is the suhlime aaddariBg 
ifiric^wUeh dittii^ittiahet Achylat ftwn aU •tkst writer^ 
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Tmxi this ethereal sky and the dark realms 
lenekth dread intercourse, what may this mean ? 
ris an amazement. Share this wonder with me. 

CHORUS. 

ay what : my throbbing heart has caught th' alarm* 

ELECTRA. 

'lac'd on the tomb behold these crisped locks. 

CHORirS. 

horn from a roan, or some high-bosom'd dame ^ 

ELECTRA. 

ris no hard task to form a strong conjecture. 

CHORUS. 

oung though thou art, inform my riper age. 

ELECTRA. 

lone here, myself excepted, could devote 
[is locks, Ihe mournful offering iU becomes 
lur enemies. Then the colour ; mark it well ; 
ris the same shade. 

CHORUS. 

With whose ? I bum to know. 

ELECTRA. 

Viih mine : compare them : are they not much 
like? 

CHORUS. 

re tiieya secret off 'ring from Orestes ? 

ELECTRA. 

[ark : they are very like his clust'ring locks. 

CHORUS. 

marvel how he dared to venture hither. 

ELECTRA. 

erdiance he sent this honour to his father. 

CHORUS. 

'or that less cause of sorrow, if his* foot 
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Muft never prefs his native soil again. 

ZUEGTBA. 

A flood of grief o'erwhelms roe, and my heart 
Is pierc'd with anguish ; from my eyes that view 
These locks, fast faU the ceaseless-streaming tean^^ 
Like wint'ry showers. To whom besides, that here 
Inhabits, could I think these locks belong ? 
Could she, who slew him, offer on his tomb 
Her hair ? Alas, her thoughts are impious aD, 
Such as a daughter dares not name. I deem. 
With reason then I deem they graced the head 
Of my OresteSf dearest of mankind : 
Why should not I indulge the flattering hope f 
Ah, had they but a voice, could they but speak. 
That I no more might fluctuate with these doubts 
Perplex'd and troubled ; could they plainly tell me 
If they were shorn from a foe's hated head. 
Or fondly mix their kindred g^efs with mine, 
A grace and honour to my father's tomb ! 
But to the g^ds, that know what furious storms 
Burst o'er me, like a shipwreck'd mariner, 
I-make appeal : if haply ought of safety 
Remains, from this smsdl root the vigorous trunk 
May spread its shelt'ring branches. — Further marilc 
Th' impression of these feet ; they show that two 
Trod here ; himself perchance and his attendant ; 
One of th' exact dimensions with my own. 
But aU is anguish and perplexity. 
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ORESTES, PYLADE6, ELECTRA, CHORUS. 

OBBSTB8. 

1 other pressures beg the fav'ring gods 
*o hear thy vows, and shower their blessings on 
thee. 

SLEGTBA. 

I^hat blessing from them have I now obtained ? 

OBS8TB8. 

'hou seest before thee whom but late thine eyes 
lost wish'd to see. 

SLECTBJL. 

And dost thou know the name, 
Vluch with fond joy my tongue delights to utter f 

ORESTES. 

'hy fervent vows, I know, are for Orestes.' 

EL£CTRA. 

md of those vows what have I yet obtain'd ? 

ORESTES. 

am Orestes : seek no firmer friend. 

ELECTRA. 

Vith wily trains thou would*st ensnare me, 8tran« 
ger. 

ORESTES. 

Tien should I spread these trains against myself. 

ELECTRA. 

Jut thou would'st mock me in my miseries. 

ORESTES. 

'o mock thy miseries were t' insult my own. 

ELECTRA . 

km 1 indeed conversing with Orestes ? 

i2 
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ORZSTSS. 

Thou seest me present, yet art slow to know me. 
When offered on the tomb thou saw'st these lodjb 
When with thy own th' impressions of my feet 
Were measured, joy guve iinngs to expectation. 
And imaged me before thee. Mark these locks. 
Shorn from my brother's head ; observe them weB, 
Compare them with thy own. This tissue, view it. 
The texture is thy own, the rich embroidery. 
Thine are these figures by thy curious hand 
Imag'd in gold. — ^Let not thy joy transport thee : 
Our nearest friends are now our deadliest foes. 

ELECTBA. 

Thou dearest pledge of this imperial house. 

From thee my hopes, watered with tears, arose : 

Thy valour shall support our righteous cause. 

And vindicate the glories of thy father. 

Pride of my soul, for my fond tongue must speak. 

The love my father shared, my mother shared. 

Once shared, but justly now my soul abhors her. 

And that poor victim my unhappy sister. 

Is centered all in thee : thou art my father. 

My mother, sister, my support, my glory. 

My only aid : and heaven's great King shall proiper 

Thy courage, and the justice of tby cause. 

ORESTES. 

Look down, great King of heaven, look down, be- 
hold 
These deeds of baseness ; see an orphan race. 
Reft of the parent eagle, that, inwreath'd 
In the dire serpent's spiry volumes, perish'd. 
They, unprotected, feel Ui' oppressive pang^ 
Of famine, yet too weak to wing their flight, 
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And, like their parent, fill their negt with prey. 
We are the eagle's offspring, of our father 
DeprivM, and driven in exile from his house. 
Before thy altars, loaded by his hand, 
He bow'd with pious reverence : should thy will 
Permit his young to perish, who shall pay thee 
Like costly honours ? Should the eagle's offspring 
Be doom'd to perish, who shall bear thy thunders^ 
Dread sign of wrath awak'd on mortal man ? 
Nor will this empire, withered from its roots. 
Adorn thy altars on the solemn day 
With hallow'd victims. Save us then, protect \i8» 
To all its former glories raise this house. 
Whose ruin'd towers seem bending to their fidl. 

CHORUS. 

Ye generous offspring of this royal house. 
And guardians of its honour, check your transports; 
Lest they are heard, and some incontinent tongue 
Bearthem to our bad rulers : may these eyes 
First see the dark wreaths of their funeral piles. 

ORESTES. 

The voice of Phoebus never shall deceive : 
In dreadful accents utter'd from his shrine 
Aloud he charged me to defy the danger, 
Threat'ning to rack my soul with keenest tortures. 
Should I forbear t' avenge my father's death 
With equal retribution on his murderer. 
That proudly riots in my wasted wealth. 
This honour'd shade he charg'd me to avenge. 
Though round enclosed with evils ; to the dead 
This triumph o'er their foes the voice declar'd 
A lenient joy ; to us denouncing ills, 
eorrosive leprosies with rankling tooth 
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To gnaw our flesh, and taint our healthful bodies ^ 
"With ulcerous foukiess, changing these iresh locks 
T' untimely white ; with trains of heavier woes 
Rais'd by the Furies from my father's blood, 
"Who in the realms of night sees this, and bends 
His gloomy brows. For the dark shafts, that fly 
From those beneath slain by the kindred hand 
Of villain baseness, frenzy, and vain fear 
That trembles at the shadows of the night. 
Rouse, sting, and drive the vice-polluted wretch 
With brazen scourges tortured through the city. 
He from the friendly bewl, the hallow'd goblet*» 
The social intercourse, the incens'd altar 
Is chas'd, condemned to bear the secret pangs 
Of inly-gnawing g^ilt : meanwhile the flends» 
Hatred and In&my, pursue his steps. 
And drag him to an execrable death. 
Such was the voice of Phcebus, and demands 
My prompt obedience. Could my soul refuse 
T' obey Uie awful mandate, yet the deed 
Must be accomplish'd ; many urgencies 
Conspire ; the charges of the gods, the grief 
That wounds me for my father, the fierce pangs 
Of penury compel me ; and the shame. 
That bums the generous soul, to leave my country, 
And all those heroes glorious through the world. 



* ^ichyluf here in brief deicribet the miienhle itate od 
the unexpiattrd murderer, his interdiction flrom erery alour, 
CTery table, aiid every houae; no one holding convene ur in- 
tercour«e with him aa polluted and abominable.— 5lron<ry. Thii 
indeed wai uiually the panibhnient inflicted by the itate, bvl 
the poet here finely Mcribes it to the venseance of tk 
Furiei. 
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ose conquering arms laid Troy's proud (oncrB 
in dost, 

es to two women ; for his soul is woman : 
ot^ th' occasion soon will prove his spirit. 

CHOBUS. 

1 you, tremendous Destinies, whose power 
itified by Jove, mark the firm course 
justice, and by that direct th' event. 
;h' insults of the hostile tongue repaid 
h hostile insults : Justice calls aloud, 
landing vengeance : let the murd'rous blow^ 
uite the murd'rous blow. The solemn voice^ 
uiring that oppressive force should feel 
iresgive force, is sanctified by age. 

ORESTES. 

lou much injur'd shade, my sufiering father, 
tiy dear cause what shall I say, what do, 
led by fortune hither ? Where, O where 
ly couch spread ? Our light is shaded o'er 
h darkness deep as thine ; oar youthful gracM^ 
t in this royal house once bloom'd with hope 
» opening, shrink at the rough blast of sorrow. 

CHORUS. 

the devouring flames, my son, that waste 
I body of the dead, touch not the soul ; 
t lives, and knows its destined hour to show 
ivrath : yet for the dead our sorrows rise, 
inwhile th* oppressor stands a signal mark ; 
I the just griefs of fathers and of sons . ^ 
h restless search trace all around for vengeance^. 

KLECTRA. 

IT roe too, O my father ; in those g^efs 
ich at thy -sepulchre thy children potiTi 
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I have a mournful part. Thy tomb receives 
Alike the suppliant and the exile. Which; 
Ah» which of these is well ? Which without enkf 
No lenient hand can ease our miseries. 

CHOmiTS. 

Tet may the God, that utter'd from the shrine 
His awful voice, from these raise other sounds 
More pleasing ; and for these sepulchral notei^ 
Notes steep'd in tears, through all these royal roons 
The voice of joy may ring, and hail.their lord 
Betum'd to bless them with his kind protection* 

ELECTRA. 

Tet, O my father, hadst thou greatly fidlen 
Beneath the wafli of Troy, pierc'd by the speaar 
Of some bold Lycian, leaving to thy house 
Thy glory, gracing with illustrious splendor 
Thy children's steps, on that barbaric coast 
The high-raisM tomb had dignified thy dust. 
And sooth'd our sorrows. In the realms beneath 
Thy friendly shade, amongst tlie friendly shades 
That fell with honour there, had held its state 
Majestic and rever'd, a king, next those 
Whose awful power those darksome realms obey. 
For to thy last of life thou wast a king. 
The golden reins of empire graced thy hands. 
And thy strong sceptre ruled a wiUing people. 
But in the fields of Troy thou didst not fall, 
Nor is thy tomb beside Scamander's stream 
With those that perish'd by the hostile spear. 
But, oh, I wish that they, by whom he ft^II, 
Had first so fallen ; and he, though distant far^ 
Had heard the rumour of their bloody fiite, 
-Secure himself nor tangled in their snares. 



' f. 
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Treasures of gold, my child, are poor to this : 
Thy words are greater than the greatest fortune, 
^  And all her favours : from thy grief they spring. 
' But from this scourge a double clash is heard* \ 
'; One from th' assistant powers beneath the earth ; ' 
^ One fh>m those lords, those hated lords that rule us, 
'' Whose rude, unhallow'd ' hands are stained with- 
b)ood: 
This sounds most dreadful to this royal race. 

ELECTBA. 

This, like a piercing arrow, wounds my soul. 

• CHORUS. 

Supreme of g^s, send from the realms of nighty 

The slow-avenging Ate ; bid her rise 

To blast the fraudful and audacious hands 

Of impious mortals : for a father's wrongs 

She stamps her vengeance deep. When on thi!^ 

man 
The vengeful sword shall fall, and bleeding nigh 
Lies this bad woman, be it mine to hear 
Their shrieks of death, and answer to their crioa 
In notes as dismal. Why should I conceal 
Ify honest hopes ? Fate spreads her sable wings. 
And hovers o'er their heads ; before their eyes 
Stands Indignation arm'd, and Hate enrag'd. 
Ready to rend their hearts, when Jove shall stretdi 
His puissant hands. O thou, whose power subduas 

** Tlhit frief ii compared to the feourg;e of the Foriai, 

\ ftom whenee a double clash it heard ; one given by the thade 

«f Afamemnoii, ready to a»8ut their revenge ; the other by 

iks mvrderen, which wai most to be ftared, becauat Uwr ^rf • 

( l^lftvwed IbomU vctd prompt to dfeds of Ti6|igu». 
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The mighty, to tlus country seal thy faltk« 
And ratify their doom ! On th' impious headi 
I ask for vengeance. You, whose dreaded powa 
Th' infernal realms revere, ye Furies, hear me ! 
There is a law that, for each drop of blood 
Shed on the earth, demands that blood be shed ; 
For from the slain Erinnys calls for slaughter^ 
On ruin heaping ruin. Ye dread powers 
Of hell's dark realms, where are you now ? Beholc 
Ye potent curses of the slain, behold 
The poor remains of this imperial house 
Sunk in distress, and all its glories vanished ! 
Where, King of heaven, where may we seek for n 
fuge? 

ELECTfiA. 

Agsun my throbbing heart sinks at the sound 
Of thy laments ; and dark'ning o'er my soul 
At thy sad voice comes anguish and despair. 
But when thy words breathe courage, my sick grie 
Are Aed, and fairer fortune seems to smile. 
But with what words to woo her ? Speak aloud 
The miseries which we suffer from our parents f 
Or smooth .our tongues to glozing courtesy ? 
That softens not our miseries : and our spirits^ 
Rous'd by the wrongs of our ungentle mother. 
Contract a wolfish fierceness. With bold hand 
She struck the stroke, bold as the Cissian dame 
Train'd to the warrior's arms. She struck hi 

once ; 
Ag^ain she struck him ; her uplifted hands 
Redoubled blow on blow ; swift on his head 
The distant-sounding strokes with steep force fd 
Qoldt UQcdteotiDg womin, that could bear 
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Without one pitying sigh t' entomb the king 
Unhonour'd with his people's grief, the husband 
Without a tear to grace his obsequies. 

ORE8TK8. 

All thou hast mentioned are indigfnitles 

That swell my grief to rage. But vengeance arms 

This hand, assisted by the gods, to punish 

The ignominious wrongs done to my father. 

May this revenge be mine, Uien let me die ! 

ELECTS A. 

When she had killed, with barbarous hands she 

mangled* 
His manly figure, and with this abuse 
Entomb'd him here, studious to make his murder 
A deed of horror, that through all tliy life 
Mi^t shock thy soul. Such was thy Cither's deaths 
Such were thy father's ignominious wrongs. 
But me, a poor, deserted, worthless thing, 
Spum'd like a mischievous cur from my apartmcntsi 
They bid begone : there I could heave tlie sigh 
In secret, there indulge the mournful pleasure 
To pour the tear unnotic'd and uncheck'd. 
Hear this, and on thy mind imprint it deep, 

* To mangle a dead body was more horrid than the act olT 
manler itavlf, as it made the luniies uf the deci-ased a dii- 
hoDOurable ipectaclc among the shades below, where they 
verp thoaght to retain tht &«■ disififj^iiriiig mutilatiuus, and were 
of course disabled from any acts of vcn^'anee. Plato huilc 
• fkncifkil philosophy on this opinion, of which Vinpl knew 
kow to make the true ptK'tic use, when he describes ifiriphyl*- 
pouiting to the wound of her son, 

Miestamque Eriphylen 
Crudelis nati monstrautcin vulntTa cemiu 

The flgpare of Dciphobus i^ i^preseivtod under the Dame ijitll* 
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Engrave It on the tablet of thy heart ; 

Be resolute, and calm. These things are thus : 

Know this, and let thine indignation rise : 

The time demands a firm, determin'd spirit. 

And thou, my father, hear : on thee I call. 

And with a friendly voice, though choakM wi^ 

tears. 
Hear us, and aid ! 

CHORUS. 

And with a friendly voice this social train 

To her sad voice accords the strain. 

Hear, mighty shade, and from the realms of night 

Revisit this ethereal light ; 

Against thy foes impart thy aid. 

Be war with war, and blood with blood repaid ! 

Ye g^ds, with justice strike the blow ! 

1 tremble, as the measures flow ; 

But Fate attends, and hears our call. 

And, stern the bloody forfeit to demand, 

"With fury arms the kindred hand. 

And bids the righteous Vengeance fall. 

Here Sorrow holds her dismal state, 

Unsated Murder stains the ground. 

Revenge behind and Terror wait. 

And Desolation stalks his round ; 

Not with a distant foe the war to wage. 

But on this house to pour their rage. 

These are the strains, that to Uie g^ds below, 

Th' avenging gods, in rude notes flow : 

Hear us, dread powers ; and tliis imperial race^ 

Victorious in your might, with glory grace ! 

ORESTES. 

My royal father, who unroyally 
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murder'df give me to command thy home ! 

ELSCTRA. 

me, my father, for I want thy aid ; 

: me to share his vengeance on JEgisthus, 

:hen escape ; so may the solemn feast 

iread to thee : else when the grateful odours 

vafted from the festive board, to grace 

nighty dead, thy shade must want its honourSf 

lee this hand shall bring the costliest ofT'rings, 

ice sliall consecrate whatever of wealth 

t, from thy treasures, to adorn my nuptials; 

with the hohcst reverence grace thy tomb. 

ORESTES. 

I, send my father to behold the combat ! 

ELECTBJL. 

re him, Proserpine, with glorious force ! 

ORESTES. 

t on the bath where thou wast murder'd, father ! 

ELECTBA. 

k on the net in which they morder'd thee I 

0XtF.8T£S. 

, other tlian of brass, entangle thee. 

ELECTBA. 

nexplicable robes' accurs'd contrivance. 

OBESTES. 

ither, cannot these dishonours raise thee i 

ELECTHA. 

thou not raise thy honoured head f O send 
:e to aid tliy friends : or if thy soul 
) with its wrongs, nor rises to revenge them, 
\e like sufferings ours ! But, O my father, 
our last cries, and sitting on thy tomb 
Id thy children : pity my weak ses^. 
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pity his manly sorrow, nor extinguish 
Th' illustrious line of Pelops : so in death 
Thou dost not die ; for children, when the tomb 
Demands the parent, with surviving glory 
Preserve his fame ; the corks that buoy the linci 
And save the net from sinking to the bottom. 

hear us ; for thy sake we pour these plaints. 
Thou shalt preserve thy glory, if with honour 
Thou hear our words, our blameless words, that 

honour 
The fortune of thy tomb, else unlamented !— 
Now, brother, since thy soul is rous'd to dare 
This deed, trust on the god, and do it straight. 

OUESTES. 

1 shall : but let me pause awhile to ask 
Wherefore she sent these ofPrings, on what motiTe 
Thus late she soothes th' immedicable ill. 
Paying this wretched honour to the dead 

That cares not for it. What these presents mean 
Surpasses my conjecture, but her crime 
Outweighs their wortli ; for all, that can be ofTer^d 
T' atone for one man's blood, is spent in ^*ain. 
Yet, if you know, explain her motives to me. 

cHonrs. 
I know, for I was present : Dreams and viuons^ 
The terrors of the night, appall'd her soul ; 
Her guilty fpars urg^d her to send these off 'rings. 

ORESTSS. 

Told she the dreams, that so alarm'd her fears ? 

CHORDS. 

She fancied she had given a dragon birth. 

ORESTES. 

And wh»t was the event ? Tell me in brief. 
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CHOBU8. 

This new-born dragon, like an infant child, 
LAid in the cradle seem'd in want of food ; 
And in her dream she held it to her breast. 

ORESTES. 

Without a wound 'scaped she the hideous monster? 

CBORUS. 

The milk he drew was mix'd with clotted blood, i 

ORESTES. 

Tis not for nought this vision from her husband. 

CHORUS. 

She cried out in her sleep with the affright ; 
And many lamps, dim-gleaming through the dark- 
ness. 
To do her pleasure enter'd the apartment 
Soon to the tomb she sends these funeral honours, 
Medicinal, as she hopes, to heal her ills. 

ORESTES. 

But to this earth, and to my father's tomb 

I make my supplications, that in me 

Her dream may be accomplish'd ; and I judge 

It aptly corresponds : for as this serpent, 

Leaving the place that once was mine, and laid 

Swath'd like an infant, seiz'd that breast wliich 

nurs'd 
My tender age, and mingled with the milk 
Drew clotted blood ; and as with the affright 
She call'd out in her sleep ; it cannot be 
But, as she nurs'd this monster, she must die 
A violent death ; and with a dragon's rage 
This hand shall kill her, as her dream declares. 
Or how wilt thou expound these prodigies ? 

s2 
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GH0KU8. 

Thus may it be. But now instruct thy frien 
IVhat each must singly do^ and each not do. 

ORIBTES. 

Few words suffice : then mark me : let hbb 
And keep, I charge thee, keep my purpose i 
That they, who slew an honourable man 
By curs'd deceit, may by deceit be caught 
In the same snare, and perish ; so the God, 
Powerful Apollo, from whose sacred voice 
Nothing but truth can flow, admoniah'd me. 
I, like a stranger, hamess'd in this coarse 
And way-worn g^b, with Pylades my firiend 
Will as a guest and fiiend knock at the g^te 
Our tongues shall imitate the rustic accent 
Fanuliar to the mountain-race of Phocia*. 
Kor will the servants, 'tis a vilhdnous house. 
Receive us cheerfully ; but as we are 
There shall we stand ; while each, that passi 
With shrewd remarks shall shake his he«d ai 
Why are these strangers thus inhospitably 
Excluded from the gates, if their arrival 
^g^sthus knows 'midst his domestic trun ? 
But if 1 pass the threshold of the gates. 
And find him seated on my father's throne^ 



* Clytemiiestra had told Ag;ameinnoii tbtt Strophias 
Diocaea had taken Orestes under his proteedon ftvm i 
gers or disturliuices that might arise in the state : the 
prince had indeed the good fortnne to escape ftom his 
and was hospitably rec»Ted at Phocis, fVom whenee he 
turned in disguise, attended by Pjlades the son of 8ti 
whose friendship was so ikithfuJ to Orcites in all luf dii 
that it htcame proTertiiglL 
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Or should he come t' accost me, be assured 
lluick as the eye can glance, e'er he can say 
iyhence is this stranger ? my impatient sword 
Shall strike him dead. So idiall the fell Erinnys, 
rhat with a horrid joy riots in slaughter, 
lluaffthis third bowl of blood. — Go then, £lectn|, 
Be watchful ; see that all things in the house 
Be well dis(>os'd. And you, 1 charge you guard 
Pour tongues; be silent where you ought, and 

where 
four voice can aid me, speak. The rest my friend 
rhat guides my sword to vengeance, will o'ersee. 



CHORUS. 

STBOFHX I. 

Pregnant with iUs the dreaiy air 

Gives sickness, pain, and terror birth ; 
The seas, that wind around the earth, 
Satal to man their ludeous monsters bear : 
Each forest in its shag^ sides. 

That darkens o'er the perilous ground. 
The lurking, rav'nous savage hides, 

MHiilst fierce birds wheel the summits round 
And mark with what ten4)estuous rage 
Slack from the skies the rushing winds engage. 

urriSTBoraE i. 
But who the dangerous thoughts can tell 
That in man's daring bosom roll ; 
Or whirl the more tempestuous soul 
If woman, when the tyrant passions swell i 
When love, to torment near allied. 
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Bids frenzy rule the troubled hour ? 
Love, that exerts with wanton pride 

O'er female hearts despotic power ; 
And binds in his ungentle chsdn 
Each savage of the wood, each monster of the mtii 

STROPHE II. 

Think with what sullen frenzy fir'd 
The Thestian dame with ruthless hand* 
Cast on the hearth the fatal brand ; 
The flames consum'd it, and her son expir'd. 
With horror think on Scylla's deedf : 

To win the favour of the foes. 
The golden bracelets were the meed. 
Against her father's hfe she rose, 
Approach'd the sleeping monarch's bed. 
And reil the sacred honours of his head. 



* When Althea, the daughter •£ Theitiui, was delivcRd c 
Meleager, the Destinies attended at her laboar, and upon tl 
birth of the child, throwing a log on the fire as they tpnn h 
thread of life, pronounced this charm, ** O new-bom chiU, w 
assign the same period of existence to this log and to thee s 
then vanished. Althea snatched the log from the flamci, an 
preserved it with great care, tiU Mcleager having •lain her t«i 
brothers, for rudely taking the head of the CalydonMin boi 
IVom Atalanta, to whom he had presented it, tUs unnatan 
mother threw the fatal brand into the fire, and the charm i 
the Destinies was fulfilled. The story is told by Ovid, Met. 1. 1 

t This story is also told by Ovid, ibid. Minos, the eelefantC 
king of Crete, was besieging Alcathoe, where Nisus reigned, o 
whose head grew a lock of purple hair, on which the aafetf o 
the city depended. Scylla, a daughter of Nisus, in love wit 
the Cretan king, as Ovid relates it, or bribed with tome femal 
gewgaws according to £ichyl us, entered her father^ apart mn 
as he lay asleep, and cut off this charmed lock. Tlw aXj w* 
igunediately taken* 
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▲imSTBOFHK II. 

Amongst these d^eds of blood, that stun 

The annals of the times of old. 
Be that unhallow'd couch enroU'd, 
Whose guilty loves this royal house profane. 
Enroll'd be all that female hate 

Fonn'd 'gainst the cliief in arms renowned ; 
The chief, whose glorious, awful state 

Foes *nudst their rage witli reverence own'd : 
Those glories, though tliey blaze no more, 
Qaench'd by a woman's hand, 1 still adore. 

EPOPE. 

In Ihe black annals of far distant time 

The Lesbian dames recorded stand* ; 
But the soul shudders at the crime. 
And execrates the murders of their hand : 
Basely at once the husbands bleed ; 
Th' indig^nant Gods abhor the deed. 
And shall man dare with impious voice t' approve 
Deeds^ that offend the pow'rs above ? 
Through the g^red breast 
With rag^ imprest 
The sword of justice hews the dreadful wounds 
And haughty might 
Hiat mocks at right, 
like the vile dust is trampled on the ground. 

* Tlu ii a very tra^cal tale. All the m«<*of Lemnos that 
^ JK able to bear arms, bad invaded Thi-a^e, and continued the 
war three years : their wives, ktunr with rage and jealousy, 
fbrmed a horrid design, which the; executed the very night on 
vMA their husbands returned, to murder every male on the 
idiad. Hypsipyle alone saved her father Thoas. Statins baa 
vdated the whole transaction with his usual spirit. Theb. v. 
L70. 



118 TBI caoxpaoMJi. 

Bighteoiifl are thy decrees, eternal King', 
And from the roots of justice spring : 
These shall strike deep, and flourish \ride^ 

Whilst all, that scorn them, perish in their pride. 
Fate the portentous sword prepares. 

And the rough labours of the anvil shares ; 
Wide through the house a tide of blood 
Flows where a former tide had flow'd ; 
Erinnys marks the destin'd hour. 

Vengeful her meditated rage to pour. 

OBEbTES. 

What, does no servant hear me knock ? within 
Who waits ? again I knock : does no one hear ? 
A third time to the servants of this house 
I call, if to the stranger at his gate 
The great £gisthua bears a courteous souL 

BEBVAirr. 
Forbear, I hear. Who art thou, and from whence 

ORESTES. 

Go tell the lords of this fair house, to them 
I come, charg'd with strange tidings : haste ; 
For now the sable chariot of the night 
Rolls on apace ; and the dark hour exhorts 
The way-spent traveller to repose beneath 
The hospitable roof Call forth the matron. 
That has the charge of these domestic cares ; 
More decent, if a man ; for modesty 
There checka the falt'ring tongue, but to a maa 
More confident k xnaxk speaks free and open. 
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TEHNESTRA, ORESTES, PYLADES, 
ELECTRA, CHORU[S. 

CLTTEMlTEgTlU. 

Strangers, what your wants ; here shall yoa 

find 

t becomes an house like this ; warm baths, 

iment of your toils, the well-spread couck 

^ soft repose, and over all 

5 regarding justice. If your business 

nore serious import, asking counsel, 

'ovince this of men ; we will inform them. 

OR£ST£S. 

cian am I, from the town of Daulis. 'V 

ons of my own call'd me to Argos, ■: 

k'd a better dress, than this coarse garb *- 

ir to me : onwards as I travell'd '.: 

1 man unknown, myself to him . -- 

wn ; he courteous questioned me how far 

ley'd, and informed me of my way, . ; 

ius of Phocis, so I chanc'd to learn ; \ 

er, says he, since business of thy own 

tliee to Argos, let me charge thy honour k 

I his parents that the young Orestes 

1. Forget it not. Whether his friends 

lolemn obsequies will fetch him hence, 

itemal rest our friendly earth ; . 

ay him in her hospitable bosom, 

back their pleasure ; for the brazen uni 

olds the ashes of the honoured youth, \ 

I we lament. This, faitliful to my charge. 
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Have I deliyer'd ; if to kindred ean, 

And tliose, whose pow'r is sovereign here, I faxnr 

not. 
But it is meet that lus parent knew the eyent. 

BLECTBA. 

Ah me ! thus desolation on our head 
Is fall'n. O thou relentless curse, whose rag^ 
Hung* o'er this house, has thy unsparing eye 
Mark'd what we lodg'd at distance, aiming there 
Thy cruel shafts, to rob me of my friends P 
E'en now Orestes, who with cautious tread 
Had from this gulf of ruin freed his foot. 
E'en he, the hope medicinal to the madness 
Of this ill house, shows that our hope betrays us. 

OBESTES. 

It were my wish to have borne other tidings. 
More welcome to the lords of this fair mansion^ 
And meriting their hospitable favours : 
For what more strongly to benevolence 
Can bind the grateful soul P yet I should deem H 
An impious wrong not to disclose e'en these» 
Unwelcome, as they must be, to his friends. 
So solemnly entrusted to my charge. 

CLTTEMNESTRA. 

Not less for tliis shalt thou receive such usag^ 
As thy worth challenges : not less for this 
Respected lierc : another would have come 
Charged with the same sad message. But the hour 
Demands refreshment for the stranger, spent 
With the long travel of the weary day. 
Lead him to tiiose apartments, where the men 
Are well receiv'd ; let his attendant follow* 
His fellow traveller ; let thy diligent care* 
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I charge thee, minister to aB his wants. 
We to the rulers of this house will bear 
These tidingpE^ and amongst our friends consult 
What measures in this sad event to form. 



CHORUS, alone. 

Now, my dear partners, slaves to this proud house. 
Now let us show our fortitude, now teach 
Our tongues a noble daring for Orestes. 

Thou hallowM earth, thou hallowed mound 
Whose high sepulchral round 

JLies on the royal chief, that o'er the main 
To glory led his martial train, 
Now hear us, now impart your aid : 
On this important hour, 
Perauasion, try tliy fraudful power : 
And thou, through night*s surrounding shade/ 
Come Mercury, from the shades below, 

And when the falchion (lames, direct th' avenging 
blow! 



SERVANT, GIUSSA, CHORUS. 

BERVAIVT. 

This stranger, it should seem, brings mournful tid- 
ings; 
I see tile teai^steal from Gilissa's eye, 
Nurse of Orestes. "Wherefore dost thou pass 
These doora f the sorrows, that attend thy steps, 

TOL. L. & 
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Shall here find no reward : expect it not. 

eiussA. * ^ 
My royal mistress ordcr'd me with speed ' 

To call ^gisthus to these stranger guests ; 
That man from man he with more certainty 
Might learn this fresh report. Before the servants 
She kept her smile beneath a mournful eye, 
To hide her joy at this event ; to her 
A joy indeed, but to this house a tale 
Of deep affliction. He too, when he hears 
The narrative, will from his soul rejoice. 
Ah me ! what sorrows in successive train 
Have in this house of Atreus pierc'd my soul 
From ancient times : but never have I suffer*d 
A loss like this : with patience other ills. 
Well as I might, I bore. But my Orestes 
Was the dear object of my anxious thoughts ; 
An infant 1 receiv'd him from his mother ; 
I nurs'd him, many a night to all his wants. 
To all his cries attentive, with a care 
That now avails me not : e'er reason dawns. 
The nurse's care is needful ; in his cradle 
The infant knows not to express his wants. 
Rise tliey from thirst, or hunger, or the calls 
Of nature ; with fond diligence I murk'd 
Th' instinctive cry, nor with a squeamish niceness 
Thought scorn of any office ; for my love 
Made all delightful. Now, unhappy me ! 
My dear Orestes is, I hear, no more. 
But I am sent in haste to tliat vile man. 
Whose rank pollution stiuns this noble house : 
Witli pleasure this report will he receive. 
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CBOBUB. 

With what appointment does she bid him come ? 

&ILISSA. 

Appcnntment ! Let me comprehend thy meaning. 

CUOBUS. 

If with his train of guards, or unattended. 

6TLI8SA. 

She bids him come attended with his guards. 

CHOBUS. 

No, tell him not, this hated lord ; but wear 
A face of cheerfulness ; and urge him hither 
Alone, devoid of fear, to be inform'd. 
Tor the mind catches from the messenger 
A secret elevation, and bold swell. 

GILISSA. 

This news, it seems, is welcome to thy soul. 

CHOBUS. 

Bat what if heaven's high King redress these ills ? 

GILISSA. 

How ? With Orestes all our hopes are dead. 

CHORUS. 

Kot alL This needs no prophet to unfold it. 

GILISSA. 

Hast thou heard ought disproving this report ? 

CHOBUS. 

Go, bear thy message : do as thou art ordered : 
The gods, whose care this is, will guide th' event. 

GILISSA. 

I go, in all observant of thy precepts. 

May what is best come from the fay'nng Gods ! 
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CHORUS. 

BTmorss. 
Vow my righteods prayer approfre. 
Father and King of g^ods, Olympian Jove ! 

To thee may I unfold 
Such TOWS, as from the modest uid the wise 
In the cause of justice rise. 
Oy may these eyes behold 
Her power, ador'd by all, maintua 
The glories of her awful reig^n ! 
Hear me, monarch of the sky. 
Protect him with thy guardian care ; 

O'er his foes exalt him high. 
That lord it in the reg^ chsur ! 
His ruinM honours thus restor'd. 
With fiercer rage thy vengeance shall be pour'4* 

ANTISTBOFHS. 

Yok'd to affliction's iron car 
This orphan son of a lov'd &ther spare : 

Restrain its headlong force ; 
And let the rapid wheels, with many a bound 
Rolling o'er the rugged ground. 
Here stop their painful course. 
And you, that guard this royal sea:^ 
Its blazing wealth, its gorgeous states 

Hear, propitious gods, and save I 
Let not the blood of former slaiii 

Fresh returns of vengeance crave ; 
No more these crimson'd mansions stain : 
Slaughter i\o more from slaughter rise. 



TH£ CHO£PHOBS. 125 

If low beneath the rig-htenus sword he lies ! 

HONOI.OGUE. 

Thou, that hast fix'd thy dreary reign 

Deep in the yawning* g^f below, 
yet let him rise, yet view this scene. 
Around his gloomy eyeballs throw. 
Distinct and clear the vengeance mark. 
That threatens from her covert dark ! 
Thou, son of Maia, come, and with thee lead 
^ Success, that crowns the daring deed : 
To form the close and dark design, 
"Whether th' ambiguous tale thou lov'st to weave. 
And throw around the veil of night ; 
Or bid'st e'en truth itself deceive, 
Displayed in all the dazzling blaze of light ; 
The powers of secrecy are thine. 
Then shall this pensive female train 
These rich oblations pay no more ; 
No more ^e melancholy strain. 

Tuned to the voice of anguish, pour. 
Raptur*d their triumph shall I see. 
My friends from ruffian danger free. 
And thou, when thy stern part is come, be bold : 
Think how in blood thy father roll'd : 
And when, " my son, my son," she cries. 
To melt thy manly mind with plaintive moan^ 
Then to her guilty soul recal 
Thy murder'd father's dying groan ; 
And to his angry vengeance let her fall : 
Like Perseus turn thy ruthless eye* ; 

* The mention of Perseus here obliquely insinuates, that 
Clytemnestra was as dan^rous and dreadful as Medusa, on 
whom PeneOB could not look when he slew her. 

T '^ 

Ju v 
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Just to thy fiiends above, thy fiiends belfir» 

Aim with applauded rage the destiii'd.woaiid; 

Great in thy vengeance rush upon the foe. 

And strike the murd'rer bleeding to the ground. 



JEGISTHUS, GILISSA, CHORUS. 

SOI8THU8. 

This message has a voice, that calls me forth 

To learn with more assurance this report. 

By certain strangers brought, touching the deith 

Of young Orestes ; most unwelcome this ; 

And the relation to this house will add 

Fresh terror to the fear, whose unheal'd wound 

Smarts inwardly and rankles. Should I give 

Full credit to this tale, or rather deem it , 

The idle offspring of these women's fears. 

That lightly rose, and will as lightly die ? 

Tell me, what proof gives credit to this rumour ^ 

GILTSSA. 

Indeed we heard it : but go in, examine 
These strangers ; less regpard is due to rumour. 
Than to clear information learnt from them. 

AGISTUUS. 

I wish to sec this stranger, and to ask him 
If he himself was present at his death. 
Or only speaks from an obscure report. 
Deception finds no easy entrance here. 

CHOBUS. 

"What should I say, eternal King, 
Or how begin the strain ? 
These passions how contain, 
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That in my throbbing breast tumultuous spring ? 

O that, jn aid, my daring deed. 

Ifight all the force of words exceed ! 

For now distain'd with blood the bick'ring sword 

The contest ends ; if all 

This royal race shall fall ; 

Or the just laws their ancient state rcsumi|ig, 

And Uberty her light reluming, 

Bail to his father^s rights the son restor'd. 

'Gidnst two fierce wolves the youth contesting 

stands 
Alone : may Heaven-sent conquest grace his hands ! 

£GISTHV8. 

Oh ! I am slain. (-within) 

CHOBUS. 

That groan ! again that groan ! 
"Whence ? "What is done ? Who rules the storm 

witlun? 
The deed is finish'd : let us keep aloof. 
And seem unconscious of these ills : best stand 
At distance, whilst destruction ends her work. 

SEaVAHT. 

Wo, wo to me ! Wo to nty slaughtered lord ! 
Wo on my wretched head, and wo again ! 
iEgisthus is no more. But open here, 
Ye females, instantly unbar these doors ; 
Th' occasion calls for vigour, not t' assist 
The slain. Ho, here ! What, call I to the deaf? 
Or sleep you ? Where is Clytemnestra ? How 
'Employed? Her life stands at the sword's bare 

point. 
And ready vengeance seems to prompt the blow. 
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CLYTEMNESTRA, SERVANT, CHORUS. 

GLTTXMirS8T&A. 

What means thy clamour ? Whence these shrieki 
of wo ? 

SEBVAHT. 

They, tliat were rumour'd dead, have slain th6 lir- 
ing. 

, CLTTEMNZSTRA. 

Ah me ! I understand thee, though thy words 
Are dark ; and we shall perish in the toils. 
E'en as we spread them. Give me instantly 
The slaught'ring axe ; it shall be seen if yet 
We know the way to conquer, or are conquer'd : 
These daring measures have my wrongs enforc'd. 



ORESTES, PYLADES, CLYTEMNESTRA, 

CHORUS. 

ORESTEfl. 

Thee, too, I seek. He has his righteous meed. 

CLYTXIIlfESTRA. 

Ah me ! my dear ^^gisthus, thou art dead. 

ORESTES. 

And dost thoii love the man P In the same tomb 
Shalt thou be laid, nor e'en in death forsake him. 

CLTTEMVESTRA. 

Ah, sUy thy hand, my son : my child, my child. 
Revere this breast, on which tliou oft hast slept» 
And oft thy infant lips have presi'd its milk. 
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OBI8TS8. 

What Shan I do, my Pylades ? Restnin'd 
By fiUal reverence, dread to kill my mother } 

FTLABIS. 

Where then the other oracles of Phaebus, 
C^ven from the Pythian shrine ? The faithful yow^ 
The solemn adjurations, whither vanish'd ? 
Deem all the world thy foes, save the just gods. 

OBBSTIS. 

Tbaa hast con^c'd me ; thy reproofs are just.-— 
Fcdlow him : on his body will I slay thee. 
Afire thou held'st him dearer than my father ; 
Then sleep with him in death, since thou could'st 

love him. 
And hate the man who most deserved thy love. 

CLTTEMNEST&A. 

I nnxs'd thy youth, and wish to tend thy age. 

ORESTES. 

What^ shall my fether'a murd'rer dwell with me ? 

CLTTSXVISTIIA. 

The Vtte% my son, the Fates decreed his death. 

OBESTES. 

And the same Fates decree that thou shalt die. 

CLTTEinrESTRA. 

Dost thou not dread a mother's curse, my son ? 

ORESTES. 

That mother cast me out to want and miseiy. 

CLTTEMNESTRA. 

Kot 80 ; I sent thee to a fnendly house. 

ORESTES. 

Though nobly bom, a slave, and doubly sold. 

CLTTEMNESTRA. 

What in exchange, what price did I receive } 
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0BESTX8. 

I blush to chaige thee with the gfuilty 

CLTTSXirSSTIlA. 

Blush not ; but with it name thy fathe 

OBESTES. 

Sitting in wanton ease, blame not his 1 

«l.TTEHlfESTRA. 

Barr'd from our husbands, irksome are 

OBESTES. 

Tet in your ease your husbands' toils s 

CUTTEMIfESTBA. 

My son^ my son, thou wilt not kill th)r 

OBESTES. 

Thy hand, not mine, is guilty of thy d 

CLTTEMBTESTBA. 

Take heed ; avoid a mother's angry F 

OBESTES. 

Relaxing here, how shall I 'scape my f 

CLTTEMNESTBA. 

Methinks while yet alive before my to 
I pour the funeial strain, that nought 2 

ORESTES. 

Nought : for my father's fate ordains t 

CLTTEMNESTRA. 

Ah me ! I gave this dragon birth, I nu 
These terrors of the night were more 
toms. 

OBESTES. 

Foul and unnatural was thy murd'rous 
Foul and unnatural be thy punishment 

CHOBUS, alone. 
•The double ruin e'en of these awakes 
Our grief. But since his crud fate luu 
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Hastes deep in blood, pour we the prayer 
riuit his fair day set not in endless night. 

STROPHE. 

lereng^ at length is come, though slow her pace. 
For Priam's niin'd race. 
In Agamemnon's royal hall, 
tous'd by the.Pythian's god's inspiring call. 
The glorious exile stands ; 
With lion port, with martial niein. 
Such as the god of war is seen, 
"he sword of justice light'ning in his hands, 
Fir'd by the prompting voice divine. 
That thunder'd from the shrine, 
dauntless he dared these dang'rous courts to tread. 
Hark ! 'tis his voice : the walls around 
His cheerful shouts resound : 
o more the tyrant's malice shall he dread ; 
The tyrants' lavish hands no more 

Shall waste his treasur'd store ; 
No more their pride usurp his throne, 
«ow in the dust their hostile pride o'erthrown. 

AZTTISTROPHE. 

I^ith dark and secret fraud his coward mind 
The bloody deed design'd. 
Revenge, with solemn steps and slow 
il?ancing, meditates the secret blow ; 

Daughter of heaven's high I^ord, 
Though by the name of Justice known 
Her sovereign power weak mortals own, 
he guides hia hand, she points his thund'ring 
sword; 
And rushing with impetuous might 
Assists him in the fight. 
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Breathing destructive fiiry on his fbef. ' ' ■' 
Nor less 'gfunst hxr whose treach'itias hnft 
This injur'd house profan'd. 
For his deep shrine with fuiy Phcebus glowB, 
For e'en the gt>ds with sacred awe 

Revere this righteous law. 
To spurn the guilt that asks their aid: 
And be this Heaven-commanding law obe7*d. 

EPODE. 

Cheerful the light begins to rise. 
Sunk was our sun, and long in darkness lift 

Nor promis'd the return of day : 
Soon may his beams revisit our sad eyes ! 

When these cleans'd floors no more retBia 

Polluting murder's sanguine stain. 
Time haply may behold his orient rays 

O'er these illumin'd turrets blaze ; 
And Fortune, mounted on her gulden seat, 

Rejoice in our triumphant state. 

Rejoice to see our glories rise. 
And our unclouded sun flame o'er the iap|ib!fe 
skies. 



ORESTES, CHORUS. 

ORESTES. 

Behold the proud oppressors of my counti^', 
Tlie murderers of my father, the destroyers 
Of lus imperial house : commanding awe 
When seated on their thrones, retaining yet 
Their loves, of their affection if with truth 
Ilence we conjecture ought, and their oath stwidi 
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InVit^ate; for to my father's death 

They form'd th' unhallow'd compact, and to die 

T6g«ther : these events confirm their oath. 

Behold again, you that attentive mark 

liliese ills, behold this artifice, the toils 

That tangled hand and foot -my suffering father. 

This was' his vestment, from a ring around it. 

Spread it, display it to th' all-seeing sun. 

That with his awful eye he may behold 

Ify mother's impious deeds, and in the hour 

Of judgment be my witness, that with justice 

Ity vengeance fell on her. As for JEg^sthus, 

I reck not of his death ; a sacred law 

He dared pollute ; and ji|stly has he pud 

The dreadful penalty. She 'gainst her husband. 

Once the dear object of her love, to which 

Her swelling zone bore many a precious pledge, 

Now flam'd with ranc'rous hate, and murd'rous 

malice. 
lYhat noxious monster, what envenom'd viper. 
That poisons with a touch th' unwounded body, 
E'er breath'd such pestilent and baleful rage ? 
You view that vestment : tell me now, were all 
The powers of language mine, what should I call 

it? 
Toils planted for a savage ? or the bands 
That for the tomb enwrap the dead ? a curse 
Well may you call it, and the gyves of hell. 
Such nnay the pilferer wear, the thievish slave 
That pillages his guests, and trains his life 
To plunder ; such the ruffian, whose rude hand 
Prompted to murd'rous deeds is stain'd with bloc^^ 

T0£. X. H. 
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Never, ye gods, may such a woman share 
My bed : no, rather childless let me perish ! 

CHORUS. 

O horror, horror ! dreadful were your deeda» 
And dreadful is your death; the ling'xing veor 

geance 
Burst with redoubled force. This was her deed^ 
Her cursed deed : this vestment is my witness^ 
Ting'd by ^gisthus' sword ; the g^hing blood. 
Now stiffened, stains its tyrian-tiiictur'd radiance. 
Now I applaud his just revenge ; now weep. 
Viewing this bloody robe, and mourn these deeds, 
The suff''rings of this house, and e'en tliis conquert. 
Dreadful atonement! never shall the life 
Of mortal man be pass'd lincharg'd with ills : 
On some with rapid rage the tempest rolls ; 
Slowly on some the gatli'ring clouds advance. 

ORKSTES. 

Be that another's care : I sec tlie doom 
Assign'd to me. For as the rapid car 
IVhirl'd from the course by the impetuous steeds 
Tliat scorn the reins, so my exulting heart 
Bounds with tumultuous and ungovcm'd passuona. 
Yet let me plead, whilst reason holds its scat, 
Plead to my friends, tliat in the cause of justice 
I slew my mother ; for her impious hands, 
Staiii'd witli my father's blood, call'd down revenge 
From tlie offended gods. "And here I plead. 
To mitigate the deed, the Pythian prophet 
Phoebus, whose voice pronounc'd me from the 

shrine. 
If I acliiev'd the vengeance, free from guilt : 
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To my refusal dreadful was his threat 
Of punishment, beyond the reach of thought. 
Graced with this branch of olive, and this wreatli, 
1 will approach his shrine, his central throne. 
And his eternal fires, there to be cleans'd 
From the pollution of this kindred blood : 
No other roof receives me ; so the God 
Enjoin'd. Meanwhile let Argos be inform'd* 
And all this people witness, what a weight 
Of miseries oppress'd me : dead or living, 
A vagrant, and an exile from my country, 
I leave these words behind me ; having done 
What honour gave in charge, 1 shall not blush 
Hearing my fame reviled, nor bear in absence 
The t(^gue of obloquy, the state of Argos 
Freed by this hand, that boldly crush'd these dra- 
gons. — 
Ha ! look, ye female captives, what are these 
Vested in sable stoles, of Gorgon aspect. 
Their starting locks tangled with knots of vipers ! 
I fly, I fly ; I cannot bear the sight. 

CHOBUS. 

What phantoms, what unreal shadows thus 
Distract thee ? victor in thy father's cause. 
To him most dear, start not at fancied terrors. 

ORESTES. 

These are no phantoms, no unreal shadows ; 
I know them now ; my mother's angry Furies. 

CHORUS. 

Tlie blood as yet is fresh upon thy hands. 
And thence these terrors sink into thy soul. 

ORESTES. 

Boyal ApoUo, how their numbers swell ! 
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And the foul gore diops from their hideous tsjtM, 

cHomus. 
Within are kyefB. Soon as thoa ahalt reach 
His shrine* Phoebus will free thee from these iHs. 

OBESTXS. 

And see you nothing there ? look, lookl I see 

them. 
Distraction's in the sight : I fly, I fly. 

CHORUS. 

Blest may'st thou be : and may the God, whose eye 
Liooks on thee^ guard thee in these dreadful dan* 
gers? 
Thrice on this royal house the bunting storm 
Hath pour'd its rage in blood. Thyestes first 
Moum'd for his slMigfater'd sons^ Th' imperial lord. 
The leader of the martial hosts of Greece^ 
Next fell beneath the murd'ring sword, and stain'd 
Th' ensangmn'd bath. Then came th' intrepid 

youth 
Arm'd with the sword-— of Freedom should I say. 
Or fate ! — How long sha& vengeance pour her ter- 
rors? 
When curb her fiery rage, and sleep in peace ? 
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»PHO€LES, surnamed the Bee and the Attic 
I, was born at Athens, in the year 495 B. C. 
■aye early proofs of his talent ior poetry, and 
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le dignity of Archon, and, in this capacilyy 
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cy of joy produced by his having carried the 
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may alone account for his dissolution. He is 
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DR AM ATir PERSONS; 



(EdifvS) King of Thebes, 

JocASTA, -wife of CBcUpus, 

Creon, brother to Jocaata, 

TiBESiAs, a blind prophet of Thebes. 

A Shepherd from Corinth, 

A Messenger. 

An Old Shepherd^ formerly belonging to La 

High Priest of Jupiter. 

Chorus, composed of the Priests and ancien 
.of Thebes, Theban Youths, Children oj 
pus. Attendants, &c. 



SCBNE— Thebes, before the palace of GEd 



CEDIPUS 'teU'RANNUS. 



ACT I. 



SCENE I. 

CBDIPUS, HIGH PRIEST OF JUPITER. 

(BOIPUS. 

! MY lov'd sons, the youthful progeny 
' ancient Cadmus, wherefore sit you here 

It b tearce possible to conceive any thing more solemn 
d magnificent than the opening of this tragedy \ in the 
Hit of the scene is the palace of (Edipus ; before it, an 
ar erected to him ; at the foot of which, we see a nnmber 

yovng men of the first quality in Thebes, with boughs of 
Hdieation in their hands, and prostrate on the earth ; with 
sm the high priest of Jupiter, and a little behind, several 
Wr priests and old men, as pi'eparing for a sacrifice ; beyond 
am we have a distant view of the two temples of Minerva, 
Ui Aeir altars, and a large concourse of people standing 
and tkem, seeming, by various act« of worship, to deprecate 
e genetal calamity ; the scenery and decorations, necessary 
I this occasion, account in some measure for the otherwise 
ncdIUe expense which the Aihuiiiaus are said to have been 
I bi the representation of this piece. 

0/ my lov*d ionsj &c. (Edipus, alarmed at the groans and 
■entaiions of his people thronging to the altar, comes out 

kh pAlace to enquire into ihe caiuie of theb distress ; this 
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And suppliant thus, with sacred boughs adom'd^ 

Croud to our altars ? frequent sacrifice^ 

And prayers and mghs aid, sorrows fill the land. . 

I could have sent to learn- the fatal cause $ 

^ut see, your anxious sov'reig^ comes himself 

To know it all from you : behold your king*. 

Renowned (Edipus ; do thou, old man. 

For best that office suits thy years, inform me» 

lYhy you are come ; is it the present ill 

That calls you here, or dread of future woe ? 

Hard were indeed the heart that did not feel 

For g^ef like yours, and pity such distress : 

If there be aught that (Edipus can do 

To serve his people, know me for your friend. 

PRIEST. 

O ! king, thou see'st what numbers throng thy 

altars; 
Here, bending sad beneath the weight of yeanb 
The hoary priests, here croud the chosen youth 
Of Thebes, with these a weak and suppliant tnm 
Of helpless infants, last in me behold 



humanity and tcnderneis recommend hti cbaraeter to tbe av- 
dience, and naturally excite that pity and eompauioii whidk 
the poet intends to raise for his succeeding mitAmunes j ke 
calls his subjects the progeny of Cadmus, who was the Ibmh 
der of Thelies, about two hundred years before his dtaic* 

tVUh Hured bought euiorn^d. When prayeA «nd nipplins 
lions were to be made, either in the temples or other 
the petitioners carried boughs in their hands, bound 
with fillets of wliite wool ; this was always looked on •■ a 
of distress, which entitled thum to a peculiar regard,' i 
their persons sacred, and protected them IVom all viotence } it 
is not improbable, but that this custom among tbe Oreein «■■ 
borrowed f\rom the Jews, whom we find carrying bougks tn 
•okmn ftititaU, Sed Macchab. chap. 13. 



V 

linister of Jove : far off thou aee'st 
ibled multitudes, with laurel crown'd, 
lere Minerva's hallow'd temples rise 
ent repsdr, or where Ismenus laves 
}'8 sacred shrine : too well thou know'st, 
wretched Thebes, with dreadful storms op- 
pressed, 

I lifts her head above the whelming^ flood ; 
eeming earth her blasted harvest mourns, 
m the barren plain the flobks and herds 
m'ber'd perish ; dire abortion thwarts 
mother's hopes, and painful she brings fortli 
lalf-form'd infant ; baleful pestilence 
laid our city waste, the fiery god 
I o'er deserted Thebes ; whilst with ourgroajft 
h'd, the gloomy god of Erebus 
tphant smiles : O ! (Edipus, to thee 
:nd ; behold these youths, with me they kneel, 
uppliant at thy altars sue for aid, 
ee the first of men, and only less 
them whose favour thou alone can'st gain, 
^Ovis above : thy wisdom yet may heal 
leep-felt wounds, and make the powers di- 
vine 
tious to us : Tliebes long since to thee 
ifety ow'cl, when from tlie Sphynx delivered 

1 the sphynx (lefiver\!. The story of the Sphypx, 
le raricty of acco'.ints handed dowu to us uuuc«.-riiing; 
Dost a« much a riddle to ui as it was to (Edipus : the 
i, according to poftisal history, was a monster with the 
' a weiuan, wingfs of a bird, body of a dog^, and claws 
iun ; she dwvit near Theoes, and every day destroyed 
leople ; the oracle declared that she could never be eon- 
, till some one wa9 found that could cxi>ound a cirnriti 

.. I/. N 
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Thy grateful people saw thee, not by man 
But by the gods instructed, save the laud ; 
Now, then, thou best of kings, assist us now, 
O ! by some mortal or immortal aid 
Now succour the distressed ! on wisdom oft 
And prudent counsels, in the hour of ill. 
Success awaits ; O ! dearest prince, support. 
Relieve thy Thebes, on thee its saviour once 
Again it calls ; now, if thou would' st not see 
The mem'ry perish of thy former deeds. 
Let it not call in vain, but rise, and save. 
With happiest omens once and fair success 
We saw thee crown'd ; O ! be thyself agaiif. 
And may thy will and fortune be the same ! 
If thou art yet to reign, O ! king, remember 
A sovereign's riches is a peopled realm ; 
For what will ships or lofty towers avail 
Unarm'd with men to guard and to defend thei 

CEUIPUS. 

O ! my unhappy sons, too well I know 

Your sad estate ; I know the woes of Thebes^ 

And yet among you lives not such a wretch 

riddle, or enigma, which she proposed. After mmnj ai 
cessfiil attempts (Edipus came and explained it ; the Spl 
Mas destroyed ; the nation deli\ert-d,aiid (Eiliptis rewarded 
it with the kingdom of Tliebos ; sonic authors interpret 
Sphynx into a maritime force, invading Bceotia under 
command uf a woman, whom (Edipus slew ; utlten pre 
that the Sphyux was a natural dtiughter uf Laius, who tW^ 
those Thcbaiis, whu dared to nuntuni an oracle of Apollo, 
to have been given to Cadmus, couceruing the succtifio) 
the throne, ailil declaring basurds incapable of inheritin| 
the fable says, thh't she defied them to produce this (Mraetei 
tluit it was reyt aled to (Edipus iu a dream, who repeatL-d it; 
licly, and destroyed hi* lister. 









As ffidipus ; for O ! on me, my children. 
Your sorrows press ; alas ! I feel for you 
My people, for myself, for Thebes, for all ; 
Think not, I slept regardless of your ills ; 
O? no, iirith many a tear I wept your fate. 
And oft in meditation deep revolv'd 
Hctw best your peace and safety to restore : 
The only med'cine that my thoughts could find 
I have adminster'd, Menceceus' son, 
Tlie noble Greon, went by my command 
To Delphos, from Apollo's shrine to know 
What must be done to save this wretched land ; 
*T\b time he were retum'd ; I wonder much 
At his delay ; if, when he comes, your king 
Perform not all the god enjoins, then say 
He is the worst of men. 

PRIEST. 

O ! king, thy words 
Are gracious, ana if right these youth inform me, 
Creon is here. 

(EBIPUS. 

O ! Phoebus, grant he come 
ff^th tidings cheerful as the smile he wears ! 

PRIEST. 

He is the messenger of good ; for see, 
His brows are crown' d with laurel. 

BUirotPf are crowned with laurel. It was usual for those 
«ho^ on conialting the oracle of Delphos, had received a 
ftvoamUe answer, to put on a crown of laurel at their r«- 
tUB, in folcen of their success : Creou had reason to look up- 
«• his ia that light, as it pointed out an immediate remedy 
ftr the eril: the sight of the laurel therefore raises the 
ht^eaof CEdipus, and consequently heightens his disappointr 
meat afterwardi. Sophocles, throughout this excellent piece\ 
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IRDIPUI. 

Wc hIiaII fouH 
Oe MtUfied : lie cornea. 



firRfiK If. 

CKEON, lEUIFDS, 1'KIRST, CHOIIUH. 

iRnrprH. 

My cIcnrcAt Creaii, 
O ! my, wliftt ftniiwcr bcar*it tliou fmin the god^ 
Or good, or ill f 

cnr.on. 
Good, very good ; for know, 
The woMt of ilK if right l> used, iiiny prove 
The mcaiifi of happiiicHs. 

CKIIIITfl. 

Wh.it iiays niy friend' 
This answer givcH mc nouf;ht to tiopr: or fear. 

fthall wc rcfirr, or woidd you that I speak 
In public here ? 

(KDirrH. 
Ik'forc thf:ni all dcrlare it ; 
Their woes flit heavier on niu than my own. 

Then mark wliat I liavc hcanl: the gorlcommamlf 
That instant wc drive forth the fatal cause 



•ppeiin like  ritii* |iniiilfr, whnfc jiiflii ion* miAMiiV M 
(linpoiilkiii of light «uil nlmik hiiiiiiiil<'4 nnd rnlivpii* the pe* 
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Of this dire pestilence, nor nourish here 
Th' accursed monster. 

fSDIPUS. 

Who ? what monster ? how 
Remove it ? 

CREOir. 

 

Or by banishment, or death ; 
Life must be g^v'n for hfe ; for yet his blood 
Rests on the city. 

CEBIPUS. 

Whose ? what means the god ? 

CREON. 

! king, before thee Laius rul'd o'er Thebes. 

CEBIPUS. 

1 know he did, though I did ne'er behold him. 

CREOV. 

Laius was slain, and on his murderers, r ' 

So Phcebus says, we must have vengeance. 

CBDIPUS. 

Whe 
Where are the murd'rers ? who shall trace tlie 

guilt 
Buried so long in silence ? 

CREOX. 

Here, he ssdd, 
E*en in this land : what's sought for may be found. 
But truth unsearch'd for, seldom comes to hght. 

CRDIPUS. 

How did he fall, and where ? at home, abroad. 
Died he at Thebes, or in a foreign land ? 

CREOX. 

He left his palace, fame reports, to seek 
Some oracle ; since that, we ne'er beheld him. 

k2 
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(EDIPUS. 

But did no messenger return ? not one 
Of all his train, of whom we might enquire 
Touching this murder ? 

CREOir. 

One, and one alone, 
Came back, who, flying, 'scaped the generd 

slaughter ; 
But nothing, save one little circumstance. 
Or knew, or e'er related. 

(BDIPUS. 

What was that ? 
Much may be Icam'd from that : a little daWn 
Of light appearing may discover all. 

CREUN. 

Laius, attacked by robbers, and oppress'd 
By numbers, fell ; such is his tale. 

lEDIPUS. 

Would they, 
Would robbers do so desperate a deed, 
Unbrib'd and unassisted ? 

CBEON. 

So indeed 
Suspicion whisper'd then ; but, Laius dead. 
No friend was found to vindicate tlie wrong. 

Oppreii'dby numbers. This proves afterM-ards not to be true ; 
for (Etlipus was alone when he killed Laius ; tht* si>n-uit not- 
withstanding might be suppDsed to huvc* related the story in 
this manner, to excuse Iiis own cowardice, and save the honour 
of his master. This fulsehood was nrccbsary to the carrying 
•n of the plot, which would otherwise have been to* so«u Un- 
nvelled. 



(BDIPUS. 

range cause could stop enquiry thua 
irder of a king ? 

CREOV. 

The Sphynz, 
ligma kept our thoughts intent 
ills, nor g^ve us time to search 
ysterious deed. 

(BDIPUS. 

Myself will try 
reil it ; thou, Apollo, well, 
ast thou, my Creon, lent thy ud ; 
IS shall now perform his part ; 
ight for Phoebus and my country, 
ight ; for not to friends alone 
owe I this, but to myself : 
3r*d him perchance would murder me ; 
{ mine : wherefore, my children, rise, 
e your suppliant boughs, and summon 

' Cadmus, my assembled people ; 
11 be left untried : Apollo leads, 
1 rise to joy or sink for ever. 

PRIEST. 

my sons ; for this we hither came i 
ick, and may the god, who sent 
, protect, defend, and save us. [Exeunt, 
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CflOKUH. 

NTROPIIR r. 

O ! thou, f^tiVLl rirar.lf* divinr, 

Wfio fii«lHt. to li.ipiiy Thcbfttt remove 
From llclptiiN gi)lflrii nhriric, 

And in Hwcct HfiiindH rif-r.lnrc the will cif Jovet 
1)Aiitfhl'«r of hopr, () ! hooUii: my iif>iil to rctt^ 
And ralin the riHinff timitilt in my brcagt ; 

f .ook down, O ! I'htrUiiHf on tliy lov'd nlKxle ; 
Speak, for thou know'Ht. the dark dfcreeii of htCf 

Oiir |irf'M'Mi and our fulnrf: htafe, 
') ! Di'liaii, he thou ht.ill our h'-ulin);' («fid ' 

AMTIHTIHll'IIK I. 

Minerva, firMl on lhf-<- | rail, 
Dauf^hfer of Jovr, immortal maid, 

liOW h#-n'-a!h Ihy ict-i. w«- fall, 
O ! I>rin)^ Ihy hi ifrr Dian to our air] ; 
Cochh-Hs of 'rh'h«-M, from Ihy imperial throne 
IiC»ok with an i-ye of j^-^-nth: pity down, ' 

And thou, hirhhoritinj^ iMurhuH, once tlic fricn<l 
Of this unhappy, fhiH devoted land, 

O! now if ever let thy hand 
Owe. tuijvi: he stretchM t»i .save and to defend! 

O' thntt, y,ruit iiiaili', fyt, 'Mii- Hrai iiili'rnH-fli* or iviif 0^ 
• lii- rlioriit it H *fil'-iiiii iiiviir:itioii of AjNillo ariil mhi-r drilKii 
ininmuif; iIh-im to %\tvtt,\iv 'I Iii-Ih«, hihI |Kitlii'tiftill)r drMrriUnff 
I III- i|r«iNi|riil i-fflrit lit ll|i- |ii-«i;!<-riri-. 'Mir wkriir i«, ift lb> 
niifriiiiil, tiolily i-i|irf««f i|, him! tiMiiirully ■ruiiiff i'roiii tli*: d^ 
•-■iiiitliinr' * iiT i|m- lirniiiii. 

'i'hr will of jnve. 'I lii- ornrh* of A|iol|fi only iiitrry/tti/A 
ilii'Hill or .Imvi- (hi- irrt-ni l'.iili«-r wini nuurv*- uf n\\, AlMurdv 
ific \m%ttu ili>-iil<ff;y WH«, wi- fri-i|iti-iiily fkiul tlif uuc\nu%% fnnVi' 
ififf nil |HiWi-r tiiui iiiif. «ii(ir(-ifii' iH-irifT, mill il, purticuUrl) iH 



STROPHE II. 

Creat Thebes, my sons, is now no more. 
She falls and ne'er again shall rise. 

Nought can her health or streng^ restore. 
The mighty nation sinks, she droops, she dies : 
ipp*d of her fruits behold the barren earth ; 
e half-form'd infant struggles for a birth ; 
The mother sinks unequal to her pain : 
Whilst quick as birds in airy circles fly. 
Or lightnings from an angry sky, 
owds press on crowds to Pluto's dark domaii). 

▲NTISTROPUE 2. 

Behold what heaps of wretches slain, 
buiy'd, unlamented lie. 

Nor parents now nor friends remain 
To grace their death with pions obsequy ; 
e ag^d matron and the blooming wife» 
ing to the altars, sue for added life ; 
Vith fflghs and groans united paeans rise ; 

Re-edho'd still does great Apollo's name 

Their sorrows and their wants proclaim, 
Sequent to him ascends the sacrifice. 

STROPHE III. 

Caste then, Minerva, beauteous nudd, 

Descend in this afflictive hour, 
[aste to thy dying people's aid. 

Drive hence this baneful, this destructive 

power ! 
10 comes nbt arm'd with hostile sword or shield, 
, strews with many a corse th' ensanguin'd field ; 
'o Amphitrite's wide-extending bed 

drive him, goddess, from thy fav'rite land, 
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Or let him, by thy dread command. 
Bury in Thracian waves his ignominious head. 

ANTI8TROPHS III. 

Father of all, immortal Jove, 
O ! now thy fiery terrors send ; 

From thy dreadful stores above 
Let lightnings blast him and let thunders rendf 
And thou, O ! Lydian king, thy aid impart ; 
Send from thy golden bow, th' unerring dart ; 

Smile, chaste Diana, on this lov'd abode, 
Whilst Theban Bacchus joins the mad'ning throog 

O ! god of wine and mirth and song. 
Now with thy torch destroy the base inglorious god 

[Extm 

frith thy t9rch, &c, Bacchus is alwa]^ described ^ 
torches ; probably in remenibrHnce of his birth, as being bjH 
in flames, when his mother Semcle Was consumed by Jof*^ 
lightning. We read of * the feast of torches,* dedicated * 
this god. Dacier imagines that the chorus invoke Baeehl 
with his torches, because wine and tire are the best pcvseni 
tires against the plague : but this seems to be a mere alienor 
cal and risionary refinement. 
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ACT II. 



SCENE I. 

EDIPUS, CHORUS, THE PEOPLE 
. ASSEMBLED. 

% lEBIPUS. 

iray'rs are heard ; and, if you will obey 
ing*, and hearken to his words, you soon 
ind relief; myself will heal your woes : 
I stranger to the dreadliil deed, 
iger ev'n to the report till now ; 
;t without some traces of the crime 
d not urge this matter ; therefore hear me ; 
i to all the citizens of Thebes, 
a citizen ; observe me well : 
know the murderer of Laius, 
n reveal it : I command you all ; 
restrained by dread of punishment 
e the secret, let him fear no more ; 
ug-ht but exile shall attend the crime 
;*er confess'd ; if by a foreign hand 
)rrid deed was done, who points him out 
inds our thanks, and meets a sure rewaixl ; 
there be who knows the murderer, 
;t conceals him from us, mark his fate 
here 1 do pronounce : let none receive 
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Throughout my kingdom, none hold coM TC we wtt 

him, 
Kor oflTer pray^, nor qmnUe o'er his head > 
The Mcred cup ; let him be driyen irom al^ 
By all abamion'd, and by all accuxa'd. 
For 10 the Delphic oracle declared ; 
And therefore to the gods I pay tlua duty 
And to the dead : O ! may the guilty wret^ , 
Whetlier alone, or by hia impious friends 
Assisted, he perform'd the horrid deed. 
Denied the common benefits of nature. 
Wear out a painful life ! and O ! if here. 
Within my palace, I conceal the tnutor. 
On me and mine alight tlie vengeful curse ! 
To you my people, I commit the care 
Of tliis important business ; 'tis my cause, 
The cause of heav'n, and your expiring country ( 
Ev'n if the god had nought declar'd, to leave 
This crime unexpiatcd were most ungrateful; 
He was the best of kings, the best of men ; 
That sceptre now is mine which Laius bore ; 
His wife is mine ; so w^ould his children be 
Did any live ; and therefore am I bound, 
Kv'n as he were my father, to revenge him : 
Yes, 1 will try to find this murderer, 
1 owe it to the son of Labdacus, 
To Polydorus, Cadmus, and the race 
Of great Agenor : O ! if yet there are, 

J^or */>rin..ig ^Vr hh head. &c. Before the sacrifice, it irti 
customary Ibi those, who paitook of it, to wuh ihcir hauii j 
toffythcrin theiygtrui water, with which they were aflerwavdl 
JpniikleU by tht prit st», by way of purification : to be denirf 
"»", waa nlwayi tQniideix'd as a mark of gwilt and iufiuaf. 
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« 
Rrin not jmn me in the pious deed, 

such may earth withhold her annual store, 
•arren be their bed, their life most wretched^ 
ieir death cruel as the pestilence 
wastes our city ! but on you, my Thebani, 
nsh us fair success, may justice smile 
ious, and the gods for ever bless. 

CBOBUS. 

Qg, thy imprecations unappall'd 
, and join thee, guiltless of the crime 
lowing who committed it ; the g^ 
, who gave the oracle, must clear 
ibtful sense, and point out the oifender. 

(EOIPU8. 

ue ; but who shall force the powers divine 
:ak their hidden purpose P 

CHORUS. 

One thing more, 
iglit speak. 

IBDIPCS. 

Say on, whatever thy nund 
dictate to thee. 

CHOBUS. 

As among tlie gods 
owing Phcebus, so to mortal men 
«ge Tiresias in foreknowledge sure 
forth pre-eminent ; perchance his aid 
much avail us. 

fEDIPrS. 

Creon did sugg-est 
ime expedient, and by his advice 

/ advicr. This circumstance is artfully thrown in by 
t, as it lays a foundation fur the suspicions of (Edipiis 
L. O 



Weda,e<H)iult himi te the idle Ules 

Which nunour ^rewla an not to be reg»rdeil. 

WlMtueth<Met»k*f br naunfat dufddw* dl» 

- ^ ^..- -^ 

Tbwid.iometnvniendidittuktJiekim.- ,^H 

It U ( but itill no ptoof appeun. ip«i 

And yet. 
If tt be w, thy ilreidful execration 
Will force the guilty to confesa. 



Who fears not to commit the crime will ne'er 
Be fngbted tt tlie curse that follows it. 

Behold he comes, who will die over nil. 

The huly prophet, sec 1 they lead him hither i 

lie knowi the trutJi and will reveU it to us. 
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>» scBNB ir. 

TIRESIAS, CKDIPUS, CHORUS. 

(BDIPU8. 

sage TiresiaS) thou who knowest all 

t can be known, the things of heaven aborc 

earth below, whose mental eye beholds, 
d as thou art, the state of dying Thebes, 

weeps her fate, to thee we look for aid, 
hee alone for safety we depend : 
1 answer, which perchance thou hast not heard^ 
llo gave ; the pls^e, he said, should cease, 
;n those who miu'der'd Laius were discover^d^ 

paid the forfeit of their crime by death, . 
•anishment : Oh \ do not then conceal 
ht that thy art prophetic from the flight 
lirds or other omens may disclose ; ^ 
save thyself, save this afflicted city, 
: CBdipus, avenge the guiltless dead 
n this pollution ! thou art all our hope ; 
lember 'tis the privilege of man, 
noblest function, to assist the vrretched. 

TIRESIAS. 

. ! what misK»ry it is to know, 

ind a* thou art. The ancients give us Tsrions aeeouuu 
le cause of Tiresias' blindness. Ovid, who is perhaps the 
potrtical authority, tells us, that Tiresias, being appointed 
apiter and Juno to decide a difference between them, 
his opinion in favour of the former ; upon which, the 
led Jujio deprived him of his sight; and Jupiter, to make 
tmendt, bestowed on him the gift of prophecy. 



What ttft thou 1 whence thii itnap dejeetloaf 



It U iogntltiide t« Tbebei, vho ban 
And ^Tiib'd thee, it ii iinjutt to d^ 
To hide tbfl irill of hnven. 



4 



'Til rub in the*: 
To aik, Htd mh I feu will pro?e my uawei. 

O ! do no^ bj the ^od>, conceal it from u% 
Suppliant wc all reqacit, we all conjure Ihga. 



Rnow'ft thou then a» M^ 
And wih not ten it f mean'it thou to bottiqr 
Tbf country and thy king I 



1 would not Bukl 
Myself and thee unhappy ; why thus blame 
My tender care, nor liiten to my caution f 

Wretch u thou art, thou would'tt provoke k it 
Inflexible and cruel, still implor'd 
And Bfill refiisinj. 
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TIRE8IA8. 

Thou condemn'st my warmth. 
Forgetful of thy own. 

(EDTPVS. 

Who would not rage 
To see an injur'd people treated thus 
"With vile contempt ? 

TIBESIAS. 

What is decreed by heaven 
Must come to pass, though I reveal it not. 

(EDIPUS. 

StiU 'tis thy duty to inform us of it. 

TIBESIAS. 

Ill speak no more, not though thine anger swell " 
£A'n to its utmost. 

CEDIFUS. 

Nor will I be silent. 
I tell thee once for all thou wert thyself 
Accomplice in this deed ; nay more, I think. 
But for thy blindness, would'st with thy own hand 
Have done it too. 

TIBESIAS. 

'Tis well, now hear Tiresias ; 
The sentence, which thou didst thyself proclaim, 
Tails on thyself; henceforth shall never man 
Hold converse with thee, for thou art accurs'd. 
The guilty cause of all this city's woes. 

CBDIFUS. 

Audacious traitor, think'st thou to e'scape 
The hand of vengeance ? 

TIBESIAS. 

Yes, I fear thee not ; 
For truth is stronger than a tyrant's arm. 

o2 



162 OBnva 

 

CBBXPUS. 

Whence didst thou learn this ? was it from thy vtt\ 

TIRESIAS. 

I leam'd it from thyself; thou didst compel me 
To speak, unwilling as I was. 

GBDIPVB. 

Once more 
Repeat it then, that I may know my fate 
More plainly still. 

TIRESIAS. 

Is it not plain already ? 
Or mean'st thou but to tempt me ? 

<BDIFUS. 

No; buttty. 
Speak it again. 

TIBKSXA8. 

Again then I declare 
Thou art thyself the murd'rer whom thou seek'st. 

(EDIPUS. 

A second time thou shalt not pass unpunish'd. 

TIBSSIAS. 

What would*st thou say, if 1 should tell thee all i 

CEOIPUS. 

Say what thou wilt ! for all is false. 

TIBESIAS. 

Know thejw 
That CBdipus, in shameful bonds united 
With those he loves, unconscious of his guilt, 
Ja yet most guilty. 

CRDIPVS. 

Dar'st thou utter more. 
And hope for pardon ? 



:red truth. 
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TIRESIA8. 

Yes, if there be strength 



OSDIPUS. 

But truth dwells not in thee ; 
>Qdy and thy mind are dark alike, 
oth are blind ; thy ev'ry sense is lost. 

TIBESIA8. 

dost upbraid me with the loss of that 
hich thyself e'er long shalt meet reproach 
ev'ry tongue. 

OEDIPUS, 

Thou blind and impious tnutor ! 
larkness is thy safeguard, or this hour 
>een thy last. 

TIBBSIAS. 

It is not in my fate 
11 by thee ; Apollo guards his priest. 

(EDIPUS. 

;his the tale of Greon, or thy own ? 

TIR£SIAS. 

I is gutless, and the crime is thine. 

(ESIPUS. 

ches, power, dominion, and thou far 
e them all, the best of human blessings, 
ling wisdom, how doth envy love 
llow and oppress you ! this fair kingdom* 
\i by the nation's choice, and not my own, 
I possess, Creon, my faithful friend, 
ich I thought him once, would now wrest from 
me, 

las subom'd this vile impostor here, 
iraad'ring hypocrite* of i^arpest sight 
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When interest prompts, but ig^norant and blind 
When fools consult him ; tell me, prophet, wher 
Was all thy art, when the abhorred Sphynz 
Alarm'd our city ? wherefore did not then 
Thy wisdom save us ? then the man di\ane 
Was wanting ; but thy birds rcfus'd their omemi 
Thy god was silent ; then came CEdipuSf 
This poor, unlearned, uninstructed sage ; 
Who not from birds uncertain omens drew. 
But by his own sagacious mind explor'd 
The hidden mystery ; and now thou com'st 
To cast me from the throne my wisdom g^in'd. 
And share with Creon my divided empire : 
But you should both lament your ill-gx>t power, 
You and your bold compeer ; for thee, this mome 
But that I bear respect unto thy age, 
I'd make thee rue thy execrable purpose. 

CHonrs. 
You both are angry, therefore both to blame ; 
Much ratlier should you join, with friendly ze»l 
And mutual ardour, to explore the will 
Of all-deciding Heaven. 

TIRESIAS. 

What though thou nil 
O'er Thebes despotic, we are equal here ; 
I am Apollo's subject, and not thine ; 
Nor want I Creon to protect me. No ; 
1 tell thee, king, this blind Tiresias tells thee. 
Seeing thou sce'st not, know'st not where thoui 
What, or with whom : canst thou inform me whf 
Thy parents are, and what tliy liorrid crimes 
'Gainst thy own race, the living and the dead? 
A father's and a mother's curse attend thee ; 
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shall their Furies drive thee from the l&nd, 

eave thee dark like me ; what mountain then, 

nscious shore, shall not return the groans 

dipus, and echo to his woes ? 

I thou shalt look on the detested bed, 

n that haven, where thou hop'st to rest, 

meet with storm and tempest ; then what ills 

fall on thee and thine ! now vent thy rage 

d Tiresias, and the g^ltless Creon ; 

[nil be soon aveng'd, for ne'er did Heaven 

ff a wretch so base, so vile as thou art. 

(BDIPUB. 

I bear this from thee P away, begone, 
if villain, home. 

TIRISIAS. 

I did not come to thee 
it for. 

CBDIPVS. 

Had I thought thou would'st have thus 
:ed me, I had not called thee luther. 

TIRESIAS. 

ips thou hold'st Tiresias as a fool, 
ooadman ; but thy parents thought me wise. 

(BDIPUS. 

arenta, said'st thou ? speak, who were my pa- 
ents? 

TIRESIAS. 

day,that gives thee life, shall give thee death. 

mmwynttUn then. In the orismal, it is, wliat CidMeRin ? 
mm wai the mountain where (Edipai wmt expoaed when 
im; tini, therefore, hiu a remarkable propriety, but 
not be expretaed in the tranilation. 
t d&y, &c. That it, "this day, whiek diaU discover 
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(BDIPUS. 

Still dark, and still perplexing are the words 
Thou utter'st. 

TIBESIAS. 

'Tis thy business to unriddle. 
And therefore thou canst best interpret them. 

(BDIPFS. 

Thou dost reproach me for my virtues. 

TIRESIAS.' 

Th«j, 

, And thy good fortune, have undone thee. 

(ESIPUS. 

Sinee 

I sav'd the city, Pm content. 

TIBISIAS. 

Farewell. 
Boy, lead me hence. 

(EDIPUS. 

Away with him, for here 
His presence but disturbs us ; being g^ne, 
We shall be happier. 

TIBESIAS. 

(Edipus, I go, 

who thy parenti are that gave thee life, shall alao, hf ikit 
discovery, cause thy death, when thou shall be found the ■■^ 
derer of thy lather :** he tells him afterwards, that Us Ti^ 
taes had undone him, which was literally true, as hi* wiidM 
in expounding tht* riddle of the Sphynx, and lu» good fbctUI 
in being saved by the shepherd in his infancy, fiavc hiM ikl 
opportunity of committing those crimes which he eoaMochl^ 
wise nt-ver have been guilt> of. The aflected obscuriiy rf 
Tiresias* predictions kt-cpsthe spectators in a proper •utpCMlh 
and, at the same time, throws an air of loleniiiitj ercr di 
scene, which renders it more intcrrsting. 



ut first inform thee, for 1 fear thee not, 
therefore I came ; know, then, I came to tell thee, 
he man thou seek'st, the man on whom thou 

pour'dst 
hy execrations, e'en the murderer 
f Laius, now is here ; a seeming stranger, 
nd yet a Theban ; he shall suffer soon 
or ail his crimes ; from light and affluence driven 
o penury and darkness, poor and blind, 
rop'd on his staff, and from his native land 
Kpell'd ; I see him in a foreign clime 
helpless wand*rer ; to his sons at once, 
father,'and a brother ; child, and husband 
r her from whom he sprang : adulterous, 
cestuous parricide, now fare thee well ; 
D, learn the truth, and if it be not so, 
ly I have ne'er deserv'd the name of prophet. 



CHORUS. 

STROPHE I. 

When will the guilty wretch appear, 
Whom Delphi's sacred oracle demands ; 

Author of crimes too black for mortal ear. 
Dipping in royal blood liis sacrilegious liands ? 

When will the guilty ^ &c. This is the second intcrnKMr, 
•ong of the ehonis, whu, divided between hupc and fear, 
ae«niing the murder of Ijiius, < xpress their scntimenti on 
ii occauon : their respect and veneration for the character 
' Tirerias, inclines them to believe him ; whilst, on the 
her biuid, their reganl lor lEdipus would persuade them to 
M^Uun tlie prophet's veracity ; they determine therefore iu 
roar of their sovereign} iwd conclude him innocent. 
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Swifl as the storm by mpid whiriwinds dnf'Of 
Quick let him fly th' impending wrath of bemi 
For lo ! the angry son of Jove» 
Arm'd with red lightnings from above^ 
Pursues the murd'rer with immortal hate. 
And round him spreads the snares of unreientii 
fate. 

▲NTISTBOPHB I. 

From steep Parnassus' rocky cave, 
Cover'd with snow, came forth the dretd ooi 
mand ; 
Apollo thence his sacred mandate gaye^ 
To search the man of blood through ev'iy hai, 
Silent, and sad, the weary wand'rer roves, 
O'er pathless rocks, and solitary groves^ 
Hoping to 'scape the wrath divine, 
Denounc'd from great Apollo's shrine ; 
Vain hopes to 'scape the fate by heaven decreed 
For vengeance hovers still o'er liis devoted heaJ 

STROPHE II. 

Tiresias, fam'd for wisdom's lore. 
Hath dreadful ills to Oiidipus divin'd ; 

And as his words mysterious I explore, 
Unnumber'd doubts perplex my anxious mind^ 
Ifow raiii'd by hope, and now with fears oppresr 
Sorrow and joy alternate fill my breast : 
How should these hapless kings be foes, 
"When never strife between them rose ! 
Or why should Laius, Hlain by hands unknowr 
Bring foul disgrace on Polybus' unhappy son? 

Pohjbuf* unhnftjnj son. This circumstance pU'tdf ttron 
in favour of (Edipus, who in «tiU suiiposed to be the lOD 
Polj Ims ; it was uot lhfrefort» probable, that he ibouM m 
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jLvnsTROPHE ir. 
^rom Phcsbus and all-fleeing Jove 
Kought can be hid of actions here below ; 

But earthly prophets may deceitful prove^ 
And little more than other mortals know : 
Though much in wisdom man dotli man excel^ 
In ill that's human error still must dwell : 
Could he commit the bloody deed. 
Who from the Sphynx our city freed ? 
no ! he never shed the guiltless blood. 
The 8phynx declares him wise, and innocent, and 
good. [Exeunt. 



ACT III. 



SCS^TK I. 



CREON, CHORUS. 



CREOa'. 



"• Citizens, with grief I hear your king 
"^ blasted the fair fame of guiltless Croon I 
^ And most unjustly brands me with a crime 
*ywul abhors: whilst desolation spreads 
^ cv'ry side, and universal ruin 

■*•••« who had never injured him, ami with whom ho 
•■■H htve no cuhncctioit. 

TOI. r. P 
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Hangs o'er the land, if I in word or deed 
Could join to swell the woes of hapless Thebi 
I were unworthy, nay I would not wish 
To live another day : alas, my fnends. 
Thus to be deem'd a traitor to my country, 
To you, my fellow-citizens, to all 
That hear me, O ! 'tis infamy and shame ; 
I cannot, will not bear it. 

CHOBUS. 

'Twas th' effect 
Of sudden anger only, what he said 
But could not think. 

CBEOIT. 

Who told him I sub( 
The prophet to speak falsely ? what could raii 
This vile suspicion ? 

CHORUS. 

Such he had, but when 
I know not. 

CREO!T. 

Talk'd he thus with firm compo 
And confidence of mind ? 

CHORUS. 

I cannot say ; 
'Tis not for me to know the thoughts of ki 
Or judge their actions ; but behold, he co 
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scEirz II. 
DTPUS, CREON, CHORUS. 

CEDIPUS. 

here ? and dar'st thou thus approach 
:hou who would'st have murder'd me, 
ly kingdom P by the gods I ask thee^ 
traitor, did'st thou think me fool, 
that 1 could not see thy arts, 
strength to vanquish them ? what mad- 

^e infatuation led thee on, 
force, or friends, to g^rasp at empire^ 
their united force can ^ve ? 
thou doing ? 

CREON. 

Hear what I shall answer, 
impartial. 

(EDIPUS. 

Thou can'st talk it well, 
le'er attend to thee ; thy guilt 
ou art my deadliest foe. 

CB£01f. 

But hear 
1 urge. 

CEDIPUS. 

Say not, thou'rt innocent. 

CREON. 

on void of reason seem 

:o thee, know thou err'st most grossly. 
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fEDIPUS. 

And thott more grossly, if thou tlunk'st to pM9 
Unpunlsh'd for this injury to thy friend. 

CREON. 

I should not, were I guilty ; but what crime 
Uave I committed ? tell me. 

(BSIPUS. 

Wert not thou 
The man who urg^d me to require the aid 
Of your all-knowing prophet ? 

GREOjr. 

True, I was ; 
I did persuade you ; so I would again. 

CEDIPUS. 

How long is it since Laius— — > 

GBEOir. 

Laius? what? 

(EDIPUS. 

Since Laius fell by hands unknown ? 

CBEON. 

Along, 
Long tract of years. 

(BDIPUS. 

Was this Tiresias then 
A prophet ? 

CBioir. 
Ay ! in wisdom and in fiune 
As now excelling. 

OEDIPUS. 

Did he then say aught 
Concerning me ? 

CBKOV. 

I never heard ht did. 
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(BDIPUS. 

ig- this murder, did you ne'er inquire 
2re the authors ? 

CBEOir. 

. Doubtless ; but in viun. 

CBDIPUS. 

d not this same prophet, then, inform you ? 

CREOir. 

not that, and when Vm ignorant 
lys silent. 

CEDIPUS. 

What concerns thyself 
thou know'st, and therefore should'st de- 
:e it. 

CREOir. 

it ? Speak ; and, if 'tis in my power, 
^er thee. 

(KDiprs. 
Thou know'st, if this Tiresias 
: combin'd with thee, he M'ould not thus 
me, as the murderer of Laius. 

CREOy. 

e declares, thou best can*st tell : of me 
lou requir'st, myself am yet to learn. 

u:dipus. 
•n it then ; but ne'er shalt thou discover, 
.dipus is guilty. 

CREOy. 

Art not thou 
jr's husband ? 

CBDIPVS. 

Granted. 
p2 




Iletr what 1 iliall p 
And thou wilt nerer think lo : tell me, prinM^ 
It there » man, who would prefer > tlirone 
With *J1 its ilang'eri to an equtl rank 
In peace and Mfely } I am not of thoM 
Who choute tlic name of kin^ before the poWWi 
Fool* only make *uc)i withei: 1 have all 
From thee, and fearlcH I enjoy it all: 
Had I the aceptre, often mutt I act 
A^nit my will i know then, I am not yet 
Ho void of Mnae and reaion, m to qtut 
A real 'vanta^ fur a leeming g^od : 
Am 1 not happy, am I not reveHd, 
Kmbrac'd, and lov'd by til f to me they a 

Jftti'd nliA htr, trc. Crmi, MtmibcTU , 
pmninpilvc hcli m the (rnun alwr ih> dnili sf Ijw,  
rciKin tr> ihli'k klmtcir .(jriored by iba nunlifa tt9i 
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S^o want thy favour, and by me acquire it : 
^haX then should Creon wjsh for ; shall he leave 
Ml this for empire ? Bad desires corrupt 
rhe fairest mind : I never entertain'd *^ 
^ thought so vile, nor would I lend my aid 
To forward such base purposes : but go 
1*0 Delphos, ask the sacred oracle 
^ I have spoke the truth ; if there you find 
^at with the prophet I conspir'd, destroy 
'^e guilty Creon ; not thy voice alone 
^hall then condemn me, for myself will join 
'U the just sentence ; but accuse me not 
^ weak suspicion's most uncertain test ; 
Justice would never call the wicked good» 
•^ brand fair virtue with the name of vice 
Jiunerited : to cast away a friend 
^thful and just, is to deprive ourselves 
^ life and being, which we hpld most dear : 
^ut time, and time alone, revealeth all ; 
^hat only shows the good man's excellence ; 
^ day sufficeth to unmask the wicked. 

CHonrs. 
' ^^^S* ^^s caution merits your regard ; 
^0 judge in haste do seldom judge aright. 

CBDIPVS. 

^en they are quick who plot agwnst my lifCj 
"Tis fit I should be quick in my defence ; 
^ I am tame and silent, all tliey wish 
^ soon be done, and GBdipus must fall. 

CHEOX. 

^at would'st thou have ? my banishment ? 

iBBirus. 

Thy death. 



«»»«* 
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8CX5X III. 

5TA, CREON, CEDIPUS, CHORUS. 

JOCASTA. 

Whence this sudden tumult ? 
:3, is this well ? at such a time 
broils to multiply the woes 
icd Thebes ? Home, home, for shamCs nor 

ate quarrels swell tlie public ruin, 

CREON. 

' husband hath most basely us'd me ; 
ens me with banishment or death. 

(EDIPUS. 

ss it ; for he did conspire 

and wicked arts against my life. 

CUEUN. 

never prosper, but accurs'dy 
perish if I ever did. 

JUCA8TA. 

im, CEdipus , revere the gods 
attests, if thou dost love Jocasta ; 
icts beg it of thee. 

CHORUS. 

Hear, O ! king ; 
we intreat thee. 

(EOIPUS. 

What would'st hare ? 
1 I'll e'er submit to him ? 
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CHOBUS. 

His character, his oath, both pleading* for him, 

(ED1PUS. 

But know you what you ask ? 

CHORUS. 

We do. 

(EDIPUS. 

What is it ? 

CHORUS. 

We ask thee to believe a guiltless friend. 
Nor cast him forth dishonoured thus, on slight 
Suspicion's weak surmise. 

fEDIPUS. 

Requesting thta^ 
You do request my banishment, or death. 

CHORUS. 

No ; by yon leader of the heavenly host, 
Th' immortal sun, 1 had not such a thought ; 
I only felt for Thebes's distressful state. 
And would not have it by domestic strife 
Embittered tlius. 

CRDIPUS. 

Why, let him then depart ; 
If (Edipus must die, or leave his country. 
For shameful exile, be it so ; I yield 
To thy request, not his ; for hateful still 
Shall Crcon ever be. 

C'REOX. 

Thy stul)born soul 
Bends with reluctance, and when anger fires it 
Is ten-iblc ; but nuturt's form'd like thine 
Are their own punishment. 
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fEDIPUS. 

Wilt thou not hence ? 
t not be gone ? 

GBEOir. 

I go ; thou know'st me not ; 
these will do me justice. [Exit* 



SCEirS IT. 

JOCASTA, (EDIPUS, CHORUS. 

CHORUS. 

Princess, now 
made him to retire. 

JOCASTA. 

First, let me know 
i cause of this dissension. 

CHORUS. 

From reports 
:ertain, and suspicions most injurious, 
: quarrel rose. 

JOCASTA. 

Was th' accusation mutual ? 

CHORUS. 
JOCASTA. 

What followed then ? 

CHORUS^ 

Ask me no more ; 
mgh's already known ; we'll not repeat 
i woes of hapless Tl\ebcs, 
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CBDIPtTS. 

You all are bUocL 
bisensible, unjust ; you love me not. 
Yet boast your piety. 

CHosrs. 

1 said before, 
Agidn I say, that not to love my king 
E'en as myself would mark me for the worst 
Of men ; for thou did*st save expiring Thebes : 
O ! rise once more, protect, preserve thy countr 

JOCASTA. 

O ! king, inform me, whence this strange dine 
tion ? 

(EDIPUS. 

I'll tell thee, my Jocasta, for thou know'st 
The love I bear thee, what this wicked Creon 
Did artfully devise against me. 

JOCASTA. 

Speak it. 
If he indeed be guilty. 

(EDIPrS. 

Crcon savs 
That I did murder Laius. 

JOCASTA. 

Spake he this, 
As knowing it himself, or from another ? 

(EDIPUS. 

He had subom'd that evil-working priest ; 
And sharpens eWry tongue agiunst liis king. 

JOCASTA. 

Let not a fear perplex tliee, tt'.dipus : 

Mortals know nothing of futurity, 

And these prophetic seers are all impostors ^ 



oye it to thee { know then, Laius once, 

om Apollo, but his priests, received 

icle, which said, it was decreed 

3uld be slain by his own son, the offspring 

ius and Jocasta ; yet he fell 

suigers, murdered, for so fame reports, 

)bers in the place where three ways meet : 

was bom, but e'er three days had past, 

ifant's feet were bor'd ; a servant took 

:{t him on the pathless mountain's top, 

rish there : thus Phcebus ne'er decreed 

le should kill his father, or that Laius, 

i much he iear'd, should by his son b« dain ; 

s the truth of oracles ; henceforth 

i them not ; what heaven would have us know» 

with ease unfold, and will reveal it. 

CESIPUS. 

thou hast said, Jocasta, much disturbs me ; 
ble at it. 

JOCASTA. 

Wherefore should'st thou fear ? 

(EDIPUS. 

ught I heard thee say, Laius was slain 

thou hast »aid^ &c. The conduet of the fable, through 
play, cannot be gufficiently admired ; everf Aing ad> 
by Jocasu, to destroy the force of the oracle, tends to 
it ; and every argument, which she brings to remove 
rs of (Edipus, increases them : the whole risibly cal- 
to impress this moral and religious truth an die miii^i 
ludience, viz. that whatever is decreed by divine Pro* 
must inevitably come to pass ; and that all the means, 
re made use of by men to counteract its designs, do, in 
only promote and forward the accomplishment of them : 
ean be more interesting than the fbUowiog sotoe ft(> 
Edipus and Jocasta/ 
L. ft 
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Where three ways meet. 

JOCASTA. 

'Twas so reported thei^ 
And is so still. ' 

CBDIPtrS. 

Where happened 'the misfortune ? 

JOCASTA. 

In Phocis, where the roads unite that lead 
To Delphi and to Daulia. 

CBDIPUS. 

How long* ^ce ? 

JOCASTA. 

A little time ere you began to reign 
O'er Thebes, we heard it. 

(EDIPUS. 

O ! almighty Jove ! 
What wilt thou do with me ? 

JOCASTA. 

Why talk'st thou thus 

(EDIPUS. 

Ask me no more ; but tell me of this Laius, 
What was his age, and stature ? 

JOCASTA. 

He was tall ; 
His hairs just turning to the silver hue ; 
His form not much unlike thy own. 

(EDIPUS. 

O ! me ! 

Sure I have call'd down curses on myself 
Unknowing. 

JOCASTA. 

Ha ! what say'st thou, (Edipus ^ 
I tremble whilst I look on thee. 



ir 
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CBDIPUS. 

O! much 

 I fear, the prophet saw too well ; but say. 
One thing will make it clear. 

JO CASTA. 

I dread to hear it ; 
Yet speak, and I will tell thee. 

flBDIFUS. 

Went he forth , 
With few attendants, or a numerous train. 
In kingly pomp ? 

JOCASTA. 

They were but five in all ; 
The herald with them ; but one chariot there. 
Which carried Laius. 

OBDIPUS. 

O ! 'tis but too plain : 
Who brought the news ? 

JOCASTA. 

A servant, who alone 
Escap'd with life. 

(EDIPUS. 

That servant, is he here ? 

JOCASTA. 

O ! no ! his master slain, when he retum'd 

And saw thee on the throne of Thebes, with prayer 

Most earnest he beseech'd me to dismiss him, 

That he might leave this city, where he wish'd 

No longer to be seen, but to retire. 

And feed my flocks ; I granted his request ; 

For that and more his honest services 

Ilad merited. 
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OEDIPUS. 

I beg he may be sent for 
Immediately. 

JOOAgTA. 

He ahall ; but wherefore b it ? 

(EDIPUS. 

I fear thou'st said too much, and therefore wish 
To see him. 

JOCASTA. 

He shall come ; but, O I my lord« 
Am I not worthy to be told the cause 
Of this distress ? 

(EDIPUS. 

Thou art, and I will tell thee i 
Thou art my hope ; to whom should I impart 
If y sorrows, but to thee ? know then, Jocasta, 
I am the sqn of Polybus, who reigns 
At Corinth, and the Dorian Merope 
IBLis queen ; there long I held the foremost rankf 
Honour'd and happy, when a strange event, 
(For Strang^ it was, though little meriting 
The deep concern i felt) alarm'd me much ; 
A drunken reveller at a feast proclaim'd 
That I was only the supposed son 
Of Corinth's king ; scarce could I bear that day 
The vile reproach ; the next, I sought my parentii 
And ask'd of them the truth ; they too, enrag'd, 
Resented much the base indignity ; 
I hk'd their tender warmth, but still I felt 
A secret anguish, and unknown to them 
Sought out the Pythian oracle ; in vain ; 
Touching my parents, nothing could I learn » 
But dreadful were the mis'ries it denouncM 
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kgainst me ; 'twas my fate, Apollo said, 
^o wed my mother, to produce a race 
kccursed and abhorred ; and last, to slay 
[y father who begat me ; sad decree ! 
.est I should e'et fulfil the dire prediction, 
istant I fled from Corinth, by the stars 
luiding my hapless journey to the place 
t^ere thou report'st this wretched king wa^slaln ; 
lut I will tell thee the whole truth ; at lengfth 
came to where the three ways meet ; when, lo ! 
L herald, with another man like him 
IThom thou describ'st, and in a chariot, meet me ; 
loth strove with violence to drive me back ; 
inrag'd, 1 struck the charioteer, when strait, 
L^I advanc'd, the old man saw, and twice 
mote me o*th' head, but dearly soon repaid 
lie insult on me ; from his chariot rolPd 
'rone on the earth, beneath my staff he fell, 
Lnd instantly expir'd : th* attendant train 
ill shar'd his fate : if this unhappy stranger 
ind Ldius be the same, lives there a wretch 
o curs'd, so hateful to the gods as I am P 
for citizen, nor alien must receive, 
ir converse, or communion hold with me, 
lut drive me forth with infamy and shame ; 
Tie dreadful curse pronounc'd by my own lips 
hall spon overtake me : I have stain'd the bed 
»f him whom I had muX'der'd ; am I then 
.ught but pollution ? if 1 fly from hence, 
he bed of incest meets me, and I go 
'o slay my father Polybus, the best, 
he tend'rcst parent ; this must be the work 
f some malignant power : ye righteous gods, 

^2 
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Let me not lee that diiy» but rest in deatls« 
Bather than suffer such calanuty ! 

choAttb. ' -1 

O ! king, we pity thy distress ; but wait 
"With patience his aroval, and despair not. 

fEDIPUS. 

That shepherd is my only hope : Jocastt^ 
Would he were here ! 

JOCASTA. 

Suppose he were ? what tbea? 
What would'st thou do ? 

(BDIFUS. 

I'll tell thee ; if he up 
The same as thou dost, I am safe, and guiltless. 

JOCASTA. 

What said I then? 

CEDIPUS. 

Thou said'st he did report 
Laius was slain by robbers ; if ^ true 
He fell by numbers, I am innocent. 
For I was unattended ; if but one 
Attacked and slew him, doubtless I am he. 

JOCASTA. 

Be satisfied it must be as he first 
Beported it ! he cannot change the tale ; 
Not 1 alone, but the whole city heard it : 
Or grant he should, the oracle was ne'er 
Fulfill'd ; for Phoebus said, Jocasta's son 
Should slay his father ; that could never be ; 

Hi* arrival, Tfie arrival of the shepherd nentioiied lif J^ 
casta, whom we shall find of signal service in keejMng op A^ 
attention of the spectaisn and protxacting th« cataftraphOb 
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Fdr, O ! Jocasta's son long since is dead ; 
He could not murder LaIub ; therefore, never 
Will I attend to prophecies again. 

(EDIPIT8. 

Biglit, my Jocasta ; but, I beg thee, send 
And fetch this shepherd ; do not faih 

JOCASTA. 

I win 
Thb moment ; come, my lord, let us go in ; 
I will do nothing but what pleases theCt [Exeunt. 



8CVSZ y. 
CHORUS. 

BTROFHX I. 

Grant me henceforth, ye powers divine. 
In virtue's purest paths to tread ! 
In ev*ry word, in ev'ry deed. 
May sanctity of manners ever shine ! 
Obedient to the laws of Jove, 
The laws descended from above. 

Which, not like those by feeble mortals giv^n. 
Buried in dark obUvion lie. 
Or worn by time decay, and die. 

But bloom eternal Hke their native heaven ! 

Grant me henceforth, &c. This is the third intermede or 
tODg of the Chorus ; who, shocked at the impiety of Jocasta 
\m questionini^ the truth of the oraclie, agreeably to their office 
•ai duneter, declare their abhorrence of such presumption, 
■ad deprecate the wrath of the gods, which must inentably 
ikll OB the delinquent : the whole is fall of noble and rcfUgioua 
■tatiiBieiiu adapted to the subject* 
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jnrrisTBOPHE i. 
Pride first gave birth to tyranny : 

That hateful vice, insulting pride. 
When, ev'ry human power defied. 
She lifts to glory's height her votary ; 

Soon stumbling from her tott'ring thronfei 
She throws the wretched victim down : 
But may tlie god indulgent hear my prayer, 
That god whom humbly 1 adore, 
O ! may he smile on Thebes once more, 
And take it's wretched monarch to his care ! 

STROPHE II. 

Perish the impious and profane. 
Who, void of reverentistt fear. 
Nor justice, nor the laws revere, 
Who leave their god for pleasure or for gain ! 
Who swell by fraud their ill-got store, 
Who rob the wretched and the poor ! 
If vice unpunish'd virtue's meed obtain. 
Who shall refrain th' impetuous soul ? 
The rebel passions who controul ? 
Or wherefore do I lead this choral train ? 

▲KTISTROPHE II. 

No more to Delphi's sacred shrine 

Need we with incense now repair, 
No more shall Phocis hear our prayer. 

Nor fair Olympia see her rites divine ; 

If oracles no longer prove ^ 

No more to DelfthVs^ &c. It was usual to depute certril 
priests iVom every tempk* to carry ofTcriiigs to the tempk ol 
Apollo, an4 to assist at the assemblies of Greece, i»rtieuUri| 
at Olympia, or Pisa, a city of Klis in the Pelopouue^us, fimwiu 
for the Olympic games, and the temple of Jupiter. 



The power of Phcebus and of Jove : 
at lord of aU, from thy eternal throne 
Behold, how impioiis men defame 
Thy loy'd Apollo's honoured name ; 
g^uard his rights, and vindicate thy own. 

Ifixeunt. 



ACT IV. 



scEirs I. 
JOCASTA, CHORUS. 

J0CA8TA. 

it and rulers of Hie land, I come 
leek the altars a£ the gods, and there 
li incense and oblations to s^pease 
nded heaven : my (^kiipus, alas ! 

f€» and rulert, &c. The title of Aoaktef , or rulen, vitk 
h Joeana aalates the Chorus, plamly points out to us the 
aid dagmtj of those who eomposed it, being only given to 
iWMltwini tad defenders of their country. Jocasta, we see, 
Md at die despondency and miserable condition of (Edi- 
HUkers with boughs of supplication in her hand, and is 
If %itli great humility to the temples of the gods, whose 
M •!« had just before treated with contempt : so natural 
i •mritioo tmox open impiety and pretnmptioB to senrUe 
: cofluuiutie superititioo. 
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No longer wise and prudent, as you all 
Remember once he was, with present thing! 
Compares the past, nor judges like himself; 
Unnumbered cares perplex his anxious mind. 
And every tale awakes new terrors in him $ 
Vain is my counsel, for he hears me not. 
First then, to thee, O ! Phcebus, for thou still 
Art near to help the wretched, we appeal i 
And suppliant beg thee now to grant thy aid 
Propitious ; deep is our distress ; for, O I 
We see our pilot sinking at the helm. 
And much already fear the vessel lost. 



scsms II. 

SHEPHERD FROM CORINTH, JOCASTA, 

CHORUS. 

SHEPHERD. 

Can you instruct me, strangers, which way lies 

The palace of king (Edipus ; himself 

I would most gladly see ; can you inform me } 

CHOHVS. 

This is the palace ; he is now within ; 
Thou see*st his queen before thee. 

SHETUEBO. 

Ever bleit 
And happy with the happy may'st thou live. 

JOCASTA. 

Stranger, tlie same good wish to thee, for well 
Thy words deserve it ; but say, wherefore cd 

thou. 
And what's thy news ? 
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8HSPHEBIH 

To thee, and to thy husband, 
leasure, and joy. 

JOCABTA. 

What pleasure ? and whence art thou ? 

SHEPHEBD. 

com Corinth : to be brief, I bring thee tidings 
f good and eyU. 

JOCASTA. 

Ha ! what mean thy words 
inbiguous ? 

■> SHEPHEBD. 

Know then, if report say true, 
be Isthmian people will choose (Edipus 
beir Aov'reign. 

JOCASTA. 

Is not Polybus their king ? 

SHEPHEBD. 

} ; Polybus is dead. 

JOCASTA. 

What say' St thou ? dead ? 

SHEPHEBD. 

I speak falsely, may death seize on me ! 
JOCASTA, to one of her attendants, 
'by fly'st thou not to tell thy master ? hence ! 
Tuit are you now, you oracles divine ! 
liere is your truth ? the fearful CEdipus, 
lom Corinth fled, lest he should slay the kin^, 
\aB Polybus, who perish'd, not by him, 
kt by the hand of heaven. 

The Isthmian people. The people of Corinth ; fo called 
Wtk the flnumt Isthmus there. 
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Boxirs III. 
CEDIPUS, JOCASTA, SHEPHERD, CH* 

OBDtPUS. 

My dear Jocatta, 
Why hast thou call'd me h;ther ? 

JOCWLSTA. 

Heartfab 
And when thou hear'st him, mark what 

due 
To your revered oracles. 

(BDIPUB. 

Who is he ? 
And what doth he report ? 

JOCASTA. 

He comes fh>m ( 
And says, thy father Polybus is dead. 

CEDIPUS. 

What say'st thou, stranjj^er ? spesdc to roc, 

SREPHEBD. 

If touching this thou first desir'st my answ 
Know, he is dead. 

CEDIPUS. 

How died he ? say, by 
Or some disease ? 

SHXPHERn. 

Alas ! a little force 
Will lay to rest the weary limbs of a£^. 

CBDIPDS« 

Distemper then did kill him ? 
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SHBPBSBD. 

That in part, 
1 a length of years that wore him down. 

(BDIPUS. 

Y Jocasta, who shall henceforth trust 
hecies, and seers, and clam'rous birds 
eir vain omens : they who had decreed 
hould kill my father ? he, thou seest, 
. the earth lies buried, whilst I live 
'' here, and guiltless of his blood : 
)erhaps sorrow for loss of me 
'd his days, thus only could I kill 
tT ; but he's g^ne, and to the shades 
rried with him those vain oracles 
ed ills, no longer worth my care. 

JOCASTA. 

>t say it would be thus P 

fEDIPUS. 

Thou didst ; 
IS full of fears. 

JOCASTA. 

Henceforth, no more 
them. 

IBDIPUS. 

But my mother's bed— that stUl 
avoided : I must fly from that. 

JOCASTA. 

>uld man fear, whom chance, and chance 

e 

tr rule ? Foreknowledge all is vain, 

determine nothing ; therefore best 

ve as fancy leads, at large, 

1, and only subject to our will. , 
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Fear not thy mother's bed : ofttimes in dreams 
Have men comnutted incest ; but his life 
Will ever be most happy» who contemns 
Such idle phantoms. 

(EBIPUS. 

Thou wert right, Jocastaf 
Did not my mother live ; but as it is. 
Spite of thy words, I must be ansdous still. 

JOCASTA. 

Think on thy father's death, it is a light 
To g^de thee here. 

CEDIPUS. 

It is so ; yet I fear 
Whilst she survives him. 

SHEPHEHD. 

Who is it you mct&' 
What woman fear you ? 

OBDIPUS. 

Merope, the wife 
Of Polybus. 

SHEPHERD. 

And wherefore fear you her? 

(EDIPUS. 

Know, stranger, a most dreadful oracle 
Concerning her affrights me. 

SHEPHEBO. 

May I know iU 
Or must it be reveal'd to none but thee ? 

(BDIPITS. 

O no ! I'll tell thee ; Phoebus hath declared 
That GBdipus should stain his mother's bed. 
And dip his hands in his own father's blood; 
Wherefore I fled from Corinth, and liv'd here, 
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ness indeed ; but still thou know'st 
essing to behold our parents, 
1 1 had not.' 

SHEPHXBD. 

Was it for this cause 
iTt an exile then ? 

CEDIPUS. 

It was ; I fear'd 
light one day prove my father's murderer. 

8HEPHEHD, 

I come, O king, to banish hence 
"ors, and restore thy peace. 

CBOIPUS. 

O, stranger, 
thou do this, I would reward thee nobly; 

8HEPHEBD. 

in, for this I came ; I came to serve^ 
Le thee happy. 

(EIlIPUS. 

But I will not go 
my parents. 

SHEPHERD. 

I 

Son, I see thou know'st not 
ou art doing 

fEDIPUS. 

Wherefore think'st thou so ? 
en, I beg thee, then, do thou instruct me. 

SHEPHERD. 

lid'st fly from Corinth for this cause. 

(EDIPUS. 

dire predictions still affright me. 

SHEPHERD. 

hou pollution from thy parents ? 
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(BllIPUS. 

Thai 
And that alone I dread. 

Thy fears are vun. 

0BDIFU8. 

Not if they are my parents. 

SBEPHSBO. 

Polybus 
Was not akin to thee. 

(BDIFUS. 

What say'at thou ? Sp< 
Say, was not Polybus my father ? 

SHSPHSBD. 

No; 
No more than he is mine. 

CBOIFUS. 

Why can me then 
His son ? 

8HEPHEBD. 

Because long since I gave thee to 1 
He did receive thee from these hands. 

GBDIPUS. 

Indeec 
And could he love another's child so weU ? 

SHEPHERD. 

He had no children ; that persuaded him 
To take and keep thee. 

OSDIPUS. 

Did'st thou buy me t 
Or am I thine, and must I call thee father ? 

SHEPHERD. 

I found thee in Cithxron's woody vale. 
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"What brought thee there ? 

SHEPHSBD. 

I came to feed my flocks 
On the green mountain's side. 

CEDIFUS. 

It seems thou wert 
A wand'ring shepherd. 

SHEPHERD. 

Thy deliverer ; 
I sav'd thee from destruction. 

CEDIFUS. 

How ! what then 
Bbd happened to me ? 

) SHEPHERD. 

Thy own feet will best 
Inform thee of that circumstance. 

(EDIPUS. 

Alas ! 
Why call'st thou to remembrance a misfortune 
Of 80 long date I 

SHEPHERD. 
I 

'Twas I who loos'd the tendons 
Of thy bored feet. 

(EDIFUS. 

It seems in infancy 
l snffer'd much then. 

SHEPHERD. 

To this accident 
|:.Thoa ow'st thy name. 

TAra tm^ft thy name, (Edipus, signifies in the Greek, 
\ i4idled4'oot, * tnmore nactus nomen ac vitio pedum (says Sene- 
4»)ta](JCDg his name from the sore aud swelling of hit foot.* 

r2 



My father, or my mothiei^ 
Who did it ? know*8t thoo ? 

8BBPHX1U). 

He vho gave thee to m^ 

Must tell thee that. 

(BDIPVS. 

Then from another 
Thou <Kd*st receive me. 

SHEPKERD. 

Ay, another diepherd. 

fBDTPUS. 

Who waa he ? can'st thou recollect ? 

SHEPHERD. 

'Twas one, 

At least so callM, of Laius' family. 

(EDIFUS. 

Laius, who rul'd at Thebes ? 

SHEPHERD. 

The same ; this mai 
Was shepherd to king Laius. 

(EDTPUS. 

Lives he still. 
And could I see him ? 

SHEPHERD, pointing to Chorus, 

Some of these peihaps. 
His countrymen, may give you information. 

CEDIPUS, to the Chorus, 
O, speak, my friends, if any of you know 
This shepherd ; whether still he lives at Thebes 
Or in some neighb'ring country ; tell me quick. 
For it concerns us near. 



CHORUS. 

It must be he 
m thou did'st lately seikd for ; but the queen 
best inform thee. 

SDIPVS. 

Know's^ thoU) my Jocasta, 
tber the man whom thou did'st order hither, 
whom the shepherd speaks of, be the same ? 

J0CA8TA. 

m meant he ? for I know not. (Edipus, 
k not so deeply of this thing. 

CBDIPUS. 

Good Heaven 
td, Jocasta, I should now neglect 
lear my birth, when thus the path is mark'd 
open to me ! 

JOCASTA. 

Do not, by the gods 
; thee, do not, if thy life be dear, 
i farther search, for I have felt enough 
idy from it. 

(EDIP178. 

Rest thou satisfied ; 
e I descended from a race of slaves, 
luld not dishonour thee. 

JOCASTA. 

Yet hear me ; do not, 
more I beg thee, do not search this matter. 

(BSIFUS. 

I not be persuaded : I must search 
find it too. 

JOCASTA. 

I know it best, and best 
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Advise thee. 

IBOIPUS. 

Tli&t advice perplexes moi 

JOCASTA. 

O, would to Heaven that thou may'st neve 
Or who, or whence thou art ? 

CEDIPUS, to the Attendants. 

Let some < 
That shepherd quick, and leave this wonu 
To glory in her hig'h descent. 

JOCASTA. 

Alas! 
Unhappy (Edipus ! that word alone 
I now can speak, remember 'tis my last. 



flCSVE IV. 

(EDIPUS, CHORUS. 

CHORUS. 

Why fled the queen in such disorder henc 
Sorely distressed she seem'd, and much I ; 
Her silence bodes some sad event. 

CEDIPUS. 

Whal 
May come of that, I am resolv'd to know 
The secret of ray birth, how mean soever 
It chance to prove ; perhaps her sex's pri 
May make her blush to find I was not bon 
Of noble parents ; but I call myself 
The son of fortune, my indulgent mother, 
Whom I shall never be asham'd to own. 
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The kindred months that are, like me, her childrei^ 
iJnke years that roll obedient to her will, 

ive raised me from the lowest state to power 

splendor ; wherefore, being what I am, 
[need not fear the knowledge of ray birth. 



scKirs V. 

i CHORUS. 

i 

ISTBOPHE. 
If my prophetic soul doth well divine, 
vK^er on thy brow to-morrow's sun shall shine^ 

Cithaeron, thou the myst'ry shalt unfold ; 
'^She doubtful (Edipus, no longer blind, 
ahaSi soon his country and his father findL 
^ And all the story of his birth he told ; 

LThen shall we in grateful lays 
Celebrate our monarch's praise, 
in the sprightly dance our songs triumphant- 



* ANTISTnOPHB. 

What heavenly power gave birth to thee, O king ? 
Trom Pan, the god of mountains, did'st thou spring, 

With some fair daughter of Apollo join'd ? 
Art thou from him who o'er Cyllene reigns, 

Jlfmy prophetic toul^ &e» CEdipus retreating with the shep- 
%mA of Corinth in expectation of the old man, to supply the 
hi tef iiiediate space of time, the chorus advances towards the 
■addle of the theatre, probably near the alur of Apollo. As 
Ihejr are inclined throughout to judge favourably of their 
■overeign,they seem to vrish. and almost to believe, that he miCT 
%e foimd the son of some divinity. 
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Swift HermeSy sportiiig in Arcadia's plains i 
Some nymph of Helicon did Bacchus fin 
Bacchus, who delights to rove 
Through the forest, hill, and grove. 

And art thou, prince, the offspring of their 



scEirs VI. 

(EDIPUS, CHORUS, SHEPHERD FRO 

RINTH. 

(EDTPUS. 

If I may judge of one whom yet I ne'er 
Had converse with, yon old man, whom I sc 
This way advancing, must be that same she 
We lately sent for, by his age and mein. 
E'en as this stranger did describe him to ui 
If y servants too are with him ; but you bes 
Can say, for you must know him well. 

CHOBUS. 

'Ti 

My lord, the faithful shepherd of king Laiu 
CBDipus, to the Shepherd from Corinth 
What say'st thou, stranger, is it he ? 

SHSFHXBD. 

It is. 



/ 
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SCENE Til. 

SHEFHEHD,(£DIPUS, SHEPHERD FROM 
CORINTH, CHORUS. 

(EDIFUS. 

answer me, old man, look this way, speak, 
thou belong to Laius P 

OLD SHEFHEBn. 

Sir, I did, 
reling slave, but in his palace bred, 
*d him long. 

CEDIFUS. 

What was thy business there ? 

OLD SHEPHERD. 

ly life's better part I tended sheep. 

CEBIFUS. 

vhither didst thou lead them ? 

OLD SHEPHERD. 

To Cithseron, 
o the neighboring plains. 

(EDIPUS. 

Behold this man, 
(pointing" to the Shepherd of Corinth) 
hovL remember to have seen him ? 

OLD SHEPHERD. 

Whom? 
hath he done ? 

(EDIPUS. 

Him, who now stands before thee, 
; thou to mind, or converse or connection 
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Between you in times past ? 

OLD BHSPaSBD. 

1 cannot say 
I recollect it now. 

flHEPHEBD OF CO&IHTH. 

I do not wonder 
He should forget me, but I will recall 
Some facts of ancient date ; he must remein] 
When on Cithaeron we together fed 
Our sev'ral flocks, in daily converse join'd 
From spring to autumn, and when winter bl( 
Approach'c^ retir'd ; I to my little cot 
Convey'd my sheep, he to the palace led 
His fleecy care ; can'st thou remember this ? 

OLD SHEPHESB. 

I do« bat that is long, long since. 

SHEPHSBD OF COBIirTH. 

It is ; 

But say, good shepherd, can'st thou call to n 
An infant, whom thou didst deliver to me, 
Bequesting me to breed him as my own ? 

OLD SHEPHERD. 

Ha ! wherefore ask'st thou this P 

SHXPHEBD or coBiBTH, pointing' to (Edipu 

Behold him 
That very child. 

OLD SflBPHEBD. 

O, say it not, away, 
FeroUtion on thte ! 

(EDIPUS. 

Why reprove him thus ? 
Thou art thyself to blame, old man. 
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OLD SBSPHEKO. 

In whmt 
Am I to blame, my lord ? 

fEDlPVB. 

ThoQ wilt not speak 
\i Touching this boy. 

(. OLD SHSPHERH. 

> Alas ! poor man, he knows not 

What he hath said. 

(EDIPU8. 

If not by softer means 
To be persuaded, force shall wring it from thee. 

OLD SHSPHERD. 

Treat not an old man harshly. 

lEDiPUs, to tfie attendaniM, 
Bind liis hands. 

OLD SHEPHERD. 

Wherefore, my lord ? what would'st thou have me 
do? 

(EDIPU8. 

That child he talks of, didst thou give it to him ! 

OLD SHEPHERD. 

I did, and would to heaven I then had died ! 

CBDIPUS. 

Die soon thou shalt, unless tliou tcll'st it aU. 

OLD SHEPHERD. 

Say rather if I do. 

OBDIPUS. 

This fellow means 
To tiifle with us, by his dull delay. 

OLD SHEPHERD. 

I do not ; aaid I not I g^ve the child ? 

TOX. Ih S 
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<BDIPUS. 

Whence came the boy ? was he thy own, orwbo 
Did give him to thee ? 

OLD SHEPHERD. 

From another hand 
I had received him. 

fEDIFUS. 

Say, what hand ? from whom? 
Whence came he ? 

OLD SHEPHERD. 

Do not, by the gods I beg thee, 
Do not inquire. 

CEDIPUS. 

Force me to ask again, 
And thou malt die. 

* 0£D SHEPHERD. 

In Laitis' palace bo m - ^ 

GBDIPUS. 

Son bf a slav^if^ or of the king ? 

OLD SHEPHERD. 

Alas! 
'Tis death tor me to speak. 

CRDIPUS. 

And me to hear ; 
Yet say it. 

OLD SHEPHERD. 

He was calPd the son of Laius ; 
But ask the queen, for she can best inform thee. 

CEDIPUS. 

Did she then give the child to thee ? 

OLD SHEPHERD. 

She did. 
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(BDIPVS. 

what? 

OLD 8HSPHEBD. 

To kiU him. 

QBDIPUS. 

Kill her child ! inhuman 
barb'rous mother ! 

OLD 8HSFHSBD. 

A dire oracle 
{^hted, and constrain'd her to it. 

CBDIPVS. 

Ha! 

t oracle ? 

OLD SHEPHXBD. 

Which said, her son should slay 
larents. 

(BDIPU8. 

"Wherefore gav'st thou then the infant 
lis old shepherd ? 

OLD BHEPHEBD. 

Pity mov'd me to it : 
'd he would have soon convey'd his charge 
»me far distant country ; he, alas ! 
;rv*d him but for misery and wo ; 
0, my lord, if thou indeed art he, 
art of all mankind the most unhappy. 

(EDIPUS. 

i ! at length the mystery's unravelPd, 
)lain i 'tis clear ; my fate is all determin'd : 
3 are my parents who should not have been 
1 to me : she is my wiffe, e'en she 
n nature had forbidden me to wed ; 
t slain him who gave me lifey and now 
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Of thee, O light ! I take my last farewell ; 
For (Edipus shall ne'er behold thee more. 



scsiTE vni. 
CHORUS. 

STROPHE I. 

O, hapless state of human race ! 

How quick the fleeting shadows pass 

Of transitory bliss below. 

Where all is vanity and wo ! 
By thy example taught, O prince, we see, 
Man was not made for true felicity. 

AXTISTBOPHE I. 

Thou, (Edipus, beyond the rest 
Of mortals, wert supremely blest ; 
Whom ev'ry hand conspir'd to raise. 
Whom ev*ry tongue rejoic'd to praise, 
When from the Sphynx thy all-preserving hsnd 
Stretch'd forth its aid to save a sinking land* 

STaOPHE II. 

Thy virtues rsns'd thee to a throne. 

And grateful Thebes was all thy own ; 

Alas ! how changed that glorious name ! 

Lost are thy virtues, and thy fame ; 
How could'st thou thus pollute thy father's bed 
How could'st thou thus thy hapless mother wed 

AHTIBTROPHE II. 

How could that bed unconscious beaf 
So long the rile incestuous pair ! 
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t time, of quick and piercing sight, 
th brought the horrid deed to light ; 
th Jocasta owns her guilty flame, 
is a husband and a child the same. 

EPODE. 

etched son of Laius, thee 

nceforth may I never see, • 

: absent shed the pious tear, 

i weep thy fate with grief sincere ! 

u didst raise our eyes to life und light, 

e them now in everlasting night. 



ACT V. 



SCENE I. 

MESSENGER, CHORUS. 

MESSENGER. 

f Thebes, most honour'4 and rever'd, 
the house of Labd^cus was dear 
ecious to you, what will be your grief 
shall tell the most disastrous tale 
»r heard, and to your eyes present 
acle more dreadful than they yet 
r behold ! not the wide Danube's waves 
acis' stream can wash away the stains 
polluted palace ; the dire crimes 

82 
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Lonf tiQM MBOMiPd il iMigth are InPooglittolKhtt 
But thote* which ipflnfftomroliiiitafjr goUl^ 
Are 11111 mora drttdlbl. 



Nothing can be wotw 
Than what we know abeady » brlog'iil thoa omo 
Misfortunvs to tii ? 



To be grief, the qneeBy 
Dirine Joeaata'a dead. 

oBomua. 
Joeaata dead 1 aay, by what hand f 

MKHHKnUBa. 

Her own i 
And wliat'ii more dreadful, no one taw the deed. 
What I tnymrlf beheld you all shall hear. 
KiifltiinM with rugc, noon oh she reachM the paUc^f 
Inilant retiriiifc to the nuptial bed, 
81ie Hhut the door, then ravM and tore her haiff 
CallM out on LuiuH dead, and bade him think 
On that unhappy Hon who murdcr'd him, 
And HtainM his bed t then turning her sad eyei 
Upon the f^uilty couch, she curs'd the place 
Where she had borne a husband from her huibtiA 
And children from her child ( what foUow'd thf* 
1 know not, by the crieaof Qidipua 
Treventcd, for on him our eyca were ftx'd 

Voluntary guilt, AHudinff to tbe setioni of (Edi|Mi* I ^ 
murder unil incfvt couiniltKrd by him were itirolanUr)r crla<*l 
but hit Riifi^r, impBtiriicc, contempt of thr godt, and f*^ 
out hit own rjrci, wrr« vuhinuirx, and thi>ruf£re, •• •«flltM' 
ob«ervft, mor« drtadfUl t doubtWii no miffbrtunei ars fs'M^ 
ivr and Inaupportsbk M ikoio which wo brksf OA ounelVfl H 
our own folUoi* 



.S^ 
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tive ; forth he came, beseeching us . 
od him some sharp weapon, and inform him 
e he might find his mother and his wife, 
dldren's wretched mother, and his own : 
ill-designing power did then direct him 
nre were silent,) to the queen's apartment 
ig the bolt, he rash'd into the bed, 
ound Jocasta, where we all beheld her^ 
gied in the fatal noose, which soon 
perceiv'd, loosing the pendent rope, 
y he groan'd, and casting on the ground 
retched body, show'd a piteous sight 
s beholders, on a sudden thence 
9g, he pluck'd from off the robe she wore 
len buckle that adom'd her side, 
uried in his eyes the sharpened point, 
^, he ne'er again would look on her, 

would see his crimes or miseries more, 
>se whom guiltless he could ne'er behold, 
Mse to whom he now must sue for aid ; 
ted eye-lids then, repeating still 

dreadful plaints, he tore ; whilst down his 
leek 

lowers of blood : such fate the wretched pair 
n'd, partakers in calamity, 

from a state of happiness (for none 
happier once than they) to groans, and death, 
ach and shame, and ev'ry human wo. 

iMe rvb«tn guiltless^ &c. Meaning hit children, whotm 
1 not look on without the terrible recolleetion of his own 

h9te to whomj &e» Meaning either his chHdren, or 
to whom be applies in the last scene. 
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CMIIVf. 

And whert U now the poor onhtppy mui? 

xiMMora. 
Opon the doon, he cries, and let ell Thebee 
Behold his parent's murderer, eddinf wofde 
Not to be utter'd } benishM now, he sejra^ 
He must be, nor, devoted es he b 
Bj his own curse, remain in this sad place : 
He wants a kind conductor and a friend 
To help him now, for 'tis too much to bear* 
But you win see him soon, for lo ! the doors 
Are open'd, and you wlU behold a sight 
That would to pity move hts dead! test foe. 



ncxfrs II. 
(EDIPUB, MK8SENGEK, CHORUS. 

(TRORUfl. 

O, liorrid sight ! more dreadful spectacle 

Than e'er these eyes beheld ! what madness mf'^ 

tliee 
To tills sad deed ? what power malignant heap'd 
On thy poor head such complicated wo ? 
Unhappy man ! alas ! 1 would have held 
Some converse with thee, but thy looks aiTrightflMi 
I cannot bear to speak to thee. 

OEDirvs. 

Omc! 
Where am I f and wlience comes the voice I hstf ' 
Where art thou, fortune f 
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CHOBUS. 

Changed to misery, 
ful to hear, and dreadful to behold. 

(BDIPC8. 

el darkness ! endless, hopeless night, 
:, terrors, and unutterable wo ! 
painful is the mem'ry of my crimes 
all the wounds my wild distraction made. 

G HO BUS. 

ioubly curs'd, O prince, I wonder not 
' affliction. 

CEDIFUS. 

Art thou here, my friend, 
w thy voice ; thou would'st not leave the 
retched ; 
art my faithful, kind assistant still. 

CHOBUS. 

ould'st thou thus deprive thyself of sight ! 
madness drove thee to the desp'rate deed ? 
god inspired ? 

CEDIFUS. 

Apollo was the cause ; 
s, my friends, the cause of all my woes ; 
r these eyes, myself did <juench their light ; 
not them ; what use were they to me, 
discover scenes of endless wo ! 

cuoBrs. 
it too true. 

(EDIPU8. 

What pleasure now remjdns 

o vas the cause. By delivering^ the oracle, which fore- 
t CEdipuft should kill his lather, a.id afterwards pro- 
ig the dreadful lentence against the marderer. 
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For GSdlpus ? he cmnnot joy in &ught 
To sight or ear delightful. Curse on liiniy 
Whoe'er he was, that loosen'd my bound feet, 
And sav'd me, in Cithxron's Tale, from death; 
I owe him nothing : had I perish'd then. 
Much happier had it been for you, my friendl 
And for myself. 

CHOBUB. 

I too could wish thou had'ft 

(EDIPUS. 

I should not then have murder'd Laius ; then 

I had not ta'en Jocasta to my bed ; 

But now I am a g^ty wretch, the son 

Of a polluted mother, father now 

To my own brothers, all that's horrible 

To nature is the lot of Otldipus. 

GHORUS. 

Yet must I blame this cruel act, for sure 
The loss of sight is worse than death itself. 

(EDIFUS. 

I care not for thy counsel, or thy praise ; 
For with what eyes could I have e'er beheld 
My honour'd father in the shades below. 
Or my unhappy mother, both destroy'd 
By me ? this punishment is worse than death 
And so it should be : sweet had been the sig! 
Of my dear children, them I could have wish 
To gaze upon ; but I must never see 
Or them, or this fair city, or the palace 
Where I was born ; depriv'd of ev'ry bliss 
By my own lips, which doom'd to banishment 
The murderer of Laius, and expell'd 
The impious wretch, by gods and men accuri 
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old them after this ? O ! no ! 
lid now with equal ease remove 
too, be deaf as well as blind^ 
lother entrance shut out woe ! 
* senses, in the hour of iH, 
3 the wretched. ' O ! Cithaeron, 
hou e'er receive me, or receiv'd, 
stroy, that men might never know 
le birth ? O ! Polybus, O ! Corinth, 
)ng time believ'd my father's palace, 
bul disgrace to human nature 
•eceive beneath a prince's form ! 
jelf, and from an impious race, 
y splendor now ? Oh ! Daulian path, 
brest, and the narrow pass 
3 ways meet, who drank a father's bloody 
se hands ; do }'ou not still remember 
deed,, and what, when here I came> 
>re dreadful ? fatal nuptials, you 
e, you return'd me to the womb 
le ; thence relations horrible 
sons and brothers came ; of wivas, 
mothers, sad alliance ! all 
olds impious and detestable, 
act is vile, the modest tongue 
;r name : bury me, hide me, friends, 
eye ; destroy me, cast me forth 
; ocean, let me perish there j 
g to sh^ke off hated life : 
pproacb, my friends, you need not fear, 

lot fear. Alluding to a supcrstitioni notion 
DCtentt, that it wat dangeron* even to touch an 
m, or one seemingly Tisitad with niifortontt h^ 



poUnted Aoai^ I mw to tooch aei ■■• . /. 
Sm piBer te niy aiaw bat I a)aat. 

Id iMMt flt tiiii^ nqr te^ tke aobU Ctmb . .' 
TUi waj •d*uee* I he catt bMt detcmiaa 
Ab<I b«rt adriae ( ptde gtuvdiwi Mw if IWtal - ' 
To Um thy p9Wcr derolrM. .-.'i; 

Can I ipplj to him for lid, whom tate . - . 
I deepl; inJoT'd by. unjuat MupiaioK ? 



CREON, (EDIPUS, CHORUS. 



I cane not, prince, to triumph o'er tbj wnea 
With vile reproach ; I pity thy misfortuiiefi 
But, O < my Thebaru, if you do not feaf 
Tlie ceniure of yoar fellow-citiiena. 
At least reipect the all-creating eye 
Of Fhixbiu, who beholdi you tliua «xpOHg 
To public view a wretch accun'd, p^ute^ 
Whom neither earth can bear, nor aun behoUb 
Mor holy ihow'r beaprinUe : take him ha 






liBM at ad|fat pnpwtlr ba callad • I 



AnoV. Thil ittm u the (ane |, 
imicir OD thr mnrden-r of LaIul ia tlka fli 
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I the palace ; those who are by blood 
I, should alone be witnesses 

h calamity. 

QBDIPUS. 

O ! Creon, thou 
!st of men, and I the worst ; how kind 
\Tt to visit me ! O ! by the g^ds 
e entreat thee, ^nce beyond my hope^ 
iTt so good, now hear me ; what I ask 
ms thee most» 

CRKOS^. 

What iB it thou desir'st 
irdently ? 

fEDIPUS. 

I beg tliee, banish me 
rhebes this moment, to some land remote^ 

I I may ne'er converse with man again. 

CREDIT. 

* long since had done it, but the gods 
»e consulted first. 

(EOIPUS. 

Their will is known 
Ly, and their oracle declared 
uilty parricide should die. 

CREON. 

It hath ; 
s it is, 'twere better to enquire 
must be done. 

(EDIPUS. 

For such a wretch as roe 
1st thou again explore the will of heaven f 

CREUN'. 

apless fate should teach us to belierc!. 
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And reverence tlie gods. 

(BDIPUS. 

Now, Creon, list '• 
I beg thee, I conjure thee, let a tomb 
Be rais'd, and all due honours paid to her 
Who lies within ; she was thy sister, Creon i 
It is a duty which thou ow'st : for me, 
I cannot hope this city now will deign 
To keep me here ; O ! Creon, let me go, 
And seek the solitary mountain's top, 
My own Cithscron, by my parents doom*d 
Long since to be the grave of CEdipus ; 
There would 1 die, as they decreed 1 should: 
Alas ! I cannot, must not perish yet. 
Till 1 have suffered evils worse than death. 
For I was only sav'd to be unhappy. 
But I must meet my fate, whatever it be. 
Mv sons are men, and wheresoever fortune 
May place them, cannot want the means of lift 
They shall not burtlien thee ; but, O ! myfriw 
What will become of my unhappy daughter i 
With tend'rest love, beneath a father's hand, 
Cherish'd so long ? O take them to thy care, 
Thou best of men ! O ! might I but embrace tl 
But shed a tear o'er their disastrous fate. 
Might I be sufTer'd but to toucli them here, 
I should rejoice, and think I saw them stilL 
But hark ! methinks even now 1 hear" the vole 
Of my dear daughters ; hath the gracious Cre 
In pity to my woes, already brought 
My children to me ; is it so P 
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GREOir. 

It is ; 

5 are prevented ; they are here. 

SCENE IV. 

EUS OF (EDIPUS, (EDIPUS, CHEON, 
CHOUUS. 

(RDIPUS. 

1 reward thee for this goodness to me, 

lee much more bUss than I have known ! 

ear children, come towards me, come 

our father and your — brother ; see 

Jess eyes, piercM by my own mad hands; 

t wretched father who begat you 

fly on her who gave me birth ; 

e you now, I can but weep 

,o think what hours of wretchedness 

3 know hereafter : whither now 

3or children fly ? from ev'ry feast 

h. grief and shame shall you return ; 

the time shall come, when riper years 

e you to the nuptial bed, who then, 

* fame, will let his child partake 

r of my abhorred race, 

m a wretch accurs'd, who kilPd liis fa- 

9 

he womb that bare him did beget 
happy daughters ? such reproach 
•e yours, to virgin sohtude 
ver, and a barren bed. 



230 (BDIPU8 

Son of Menoeeeus, thou alone art left 
Their father now, for, O ! Jocasta's dead, 
And I am — nothing^ ; do not then forsake 
Thy kindred; nor, deserted and forlorn. 
Suffer them stiU, in penury and wo. 
To wander helpless, in their tender age : 
Remember, they have no support but thee. 
O ! generous prince, have pity on them, give in 
Thy friendly hand in promise of thy aid. 
To you, my daughters, had your early years 
Permitted, I had giv'n my last advice ; 
Too young for counsel, all 1 ask of you 
Is but to pray the g^ods that my sad life 
May not be long, but yours, my children, crovi 
With many days, and happier far than mine. 

CHIOS. 

It is enough ; go in, thy grief transports tbee 
Beyond all bounds. 

OSDIPUH. 

'Tis hard, but I submit. 

CREOH. 

The time demands it, therefore go. 

(BDIP17S. 

O! Creon 
Know'st thou what now I wish ? 

GRXOir. 

Wliat is it ? spc 
otnipvs. 
That I may quit this fatal place. 

CRK03r. 

Thou ask'st 
What heaven alone can grant . 



I am most hateful. 



What thou desir'st. 
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a:DiFus. 

Alas ! to heaven 

CREOl^'. 

Yet shalt thou obtain 



lEDIPUS. 

Shall I indeed P 

CREOS'. 

Thou shah ; 
I never say ought that I do not mean. 

(ROIPUS. 

Then let me go ; may 1 depart ? 

CREOZr. 

Thou may'st ; 
But leave thy children. 

OSDIPUS. 

Uo not take them from me> 

CREOir. 

Thou must not always have thy will ; already 
Thou'st 8uffer»d for it. 

CHORUS. 

Thebans, now behold 
The great, the mighty (Edipus, who once 
The Sphynx's dark acnigma could unfold ; 
Who less to fortune than to wisdom ow*d ; 
In virtue as in rank to all superior. 
Vet ikll'n at last to deepest misery. 
Let mortals hence be taught to look beyond 
The present time, nor dare to say, a man 
It happy, till the last decisive hour 
Bhall close his life without the taste of wo. 

t2 






1 '■'■' 



I.; 

\- • 

■I 

..1- 
I 



■! 



ANTIGONE. 



DRAMATIS PERSONS. 



Creoit, Xing of Thebes, 

EuBTDicEy "wife of Creon, 

H^sMoir, son of Creon. 

Antigoits, daughter of (Ediptu, 

IflXEirs, sister of Antigone, 

TiRESfAS, a prophet. 

A Messenger, Guards, Servant, and Attendm 

Chobvs, composed of ancient Men of Thebes* 



ANTIGONE. 



ACT I. 



SCENE I. 

ANTIGONE, ISMENE. 

ABTTIGOlfB. 

D ! my dear aster, my best-lov'd Ismene , 
l» there an evU, by the wrath of Jove 
Resery'd for (Edipus' unhappy race, 
^e have not felt already ? sorrow and shame, 

O / my dear rister^ &c. Eteocles and PoI]rnieet, tons of the 
tufMCtnaMe (Edipus, having^ an equal claim to the kingdom 
if Thebes, had agreed to divide the power, and to reign year 
If- jear alternately ; bat Eteocles stepping first into the throne, 
lud tM»ting the sweets of soTcreignty, broke the contract, and 
l^aiiitained himself in the possession of his dominions. IPoly- 
lieei, in rerenge, raised an army of Argians, and made an in* 
t^tsioD on Thebes ; a battle ensued, and, after much slaugh- 
Cr on both tides, the brothers agreed to decide it by sinj^e 
ioaibAt ; they fought, and were slain by each other. After 
%e death of the brothers the kingdom of Thebes devolved to 
Wir uncle Creon, whose first act of supreme power was an 
■Act forbidding all rites of sepulture to Polynices, as a trai> 
^ ; and pronouncing instant death on any who should dare 
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And bitterness and anguish, all that's sad. 
All that's distressful hath been ours, and not 
This dreadful edict from the tyrant comes 
To double our misfortunes ; hast thou heard 
What harsh commands he hath impos'd on a 
Or art thou still to know what future ills 
Our foes have yet in store to make us wretcl 

ISMKNE. 

Since that unhappy day, Antigone, 
When by each other's hand our brothers fell, 
And Greece" dismiss'd her armies, 1 have hea 
Nought that could give or joy or grief to me 

AKTIGONE. 

I thought thou wert a stranger to the tidings 
And therefore call'd thee forth, that here ale 
I might impart them to thee. 

ISMEHE. 

O ! what are t 
For something dreadful labours in thy breast 

ANTIGONE. 

Know then, from Creon, our indulgent lord, 
Our hapless brothers met a different fate. 
To honour one, and one to infamy 
He hath consign'd j with fun'ral rites he gn 

to bury him. Here the action of the tragedy commen 
subject of which is the piety of Antigone in uppotitk 
edict of Creon, with the distresses consequent upon i 
time and place are exactly marked out in the fin 
>irhere Antigfone calls her sifter out of the palace into 
joining area, to inform her of the decree which bad 
sued out on the preceding day, and her resolutions cob 
it. 

f^ith funeral rite*. &c. Of all the honours paid 
dead, the care of their funerals was looked upon by 
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ly of our dear Kteoclcs, 

Polyniccs' wretched carcase lies 

;d, unlamented, left expos'd 

for hungry vultures on the plain ; 

ing friend will dare to violate 

ant's harsh command, for public death 

th' offender ; Creon comes himself 

us of it, such is our condition ; 

the crisis, this tlie hour, Ismene, 

list declare thee worthy of thy birtli, f. 

V tliee mean, base, and degenerate. 






most necossary and Indi.tpcnsable ; as to be deprived 

lire was accounted tlic greatest misfortune, and the 

I jury. No imprecation was therefore so terrible as 

person might * die destitute of burial:' it was not to 

red at that they were thus solicitous about the inter- 

iheir dead, when they were strongly possessed with ! 

ini that the souls of the deceased could not be ad* 

to the Elysian sliades, but were forced to wander • 

and alone, till their bodies were committed to the 4 , 

r was it sufllcieut to be honoured w iih the solemn per- 

of their funeral lites. except their bodies were pre- 
 burial by their relations, and interred in the sepul- 

their fathers ; we must not therefore be surprised to 
vhole play of Aniig .ne turning on this single iuci- 
r though the burial of a dead body would make but 
rent foundntiun for a modem tragedy it is a subject 
y and imi>ortance, and highly suitable to the notions 
IS of antiquity. 
enteti. l his was the judcfmeni which God de- 

against Jthoiakim, kin;^ of Judah: ' tht y shall not 
•r liim, "saying, ah I my brother, or ah I sister ; they 
t lami nt fur liim, sajing. ah ! lord, or ah ! his 
le kbiill be buried with the burial of an ass,' &c. 
5, V. 18, 19. The customs and manners of the Greeks 
iiiaily drawn from tlie eastern nations, wliich accounts 
militude vo observable in Sophocles jind other heathep 
iUi koiue parts of holy writ. 
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I8XEVE. 

What would'st thou have mc do ? defy liis po 
Contemn the laws P 

ANTIChOirX. 

To act with me, or noti 
Consider and resolve. 

isxEirx. 
AVhat daring deed 
Would'st thou attempt P what is it P speak. 

ANTIOONX. 

To 

And take the body, my Ismene. 

I83CENE. 

Ha! 

And would'st thou dare to bury it, when thus 
We are forbidden ? 

AyTTOONE. 

Ay, to burj- hix ; 
He is my brother, and thine too, Ismene ( 
Therefore consent or not, I have dctermin'd 
I'll not disgrace my birth. 

ISMENE. 

llatli not the kii^ 
Pronounc'd it death to all ? 

ANTIGONE. 

He hath no rigfati 

No power to keep me from my own. 

ISXENE. 

Alaif 
Remember our unhappy father's fate, 
His eyes torn out by his own fatal hand, 
Oppress'd with shame and infamy he, died, 
Fniit of his crimes ! a mother, and a wife, 
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Dfeadful alliance ! self-clcvotcd, fell ; 

And last, in one sad day, Eteoclcs 

And Polynices by each other slain. 

Lieft as we are, deserted and forlorn, 

"What from our disobedience can we hope 

But misery and ruin ? poor weak women, 

Helpless, nor form'd by nature to contend 

With powerful man ; we are his subjects too j 

Therefore to this, and worse tlian tliis, my sister. 

We must submit : for me, in humblest prayer 

Will I address me to th' infernal powers 

For pardon of that crime which well they know 

Sprang from necessity, and then obey ; 

Since to attempt what we can never hope 

To execute, is folly all and madness. 

ANTIGONE. 

Wert thou to proffer what 1 do not ask, 

Thy poor assistance, 1 would scorn it now : 

Act as tliou wilt ; I'll bury him myself; 

I^t me perform but that, and death is welcome : 

1*11 do the pious deed, and lay me down 

By my dear brother ; loving- and belov'd 

We'll rest together : to the powera below, 

'Tis fit we pay obedience ; longer tliere 

We must remain, than we can breathe on earth. 

There I shall dwell for ever ; thou, mean time, 

M'iiat the gods hold most precious may'st despise. 

1S.MENS. 

I reverence the gods ; but, in defiance 
Of laws, and unassisted to do tliis. 
It were most dang'rous. 

ANTIGONE. 

That be thy excuse, 

TOL. L. IT 
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Whilst I prepare the fun'ral pile. 

ISMfilTE. 

Alas! 
I tremble for thee. 

AITTIGOITE. 

Tremble for thyself 
And not for me. 

i8ai£ir£. 
O ! do not tell thy purpose, 
I beg thee, do not ; I shall ne'er betray thee. 

ANTIGONE. 

I'd have it known ; and I shall hate thee more 
For thy concealment, than, if loud to all. 
Thou would'st proclaim the deed. 

ISMENE. 

Thou hast a he 
Too daring, and ill-suited to thy fate. 

AlTTIGOirS. 

I know my duty, and I'll pay it there 
Where 'twill be best accepted. 

ISMENE. 

Could'st thou do il 
But 'tis not in thy power. 

ANTIGONE. 

When I know that 
It will be time enough to quit my purpose. 

ISXSNS. 

It cannot be ; 'tis folly to attempt it, 

ANTIGONE. 

Go on, and I shall hate thee ; our dead brothefi 
He too shall hate thee as liis bitt'rest foe ; 
Go, leave me here to suffer for my rashness ; 
Whate'cr befalls, it cannot be so dreadflil 
As not to die with honour. 
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IS9CENE. 

Then farewel. 
Since thou "wilt have it so ; and know, Ismene 
Pities thy weakness, but admires thy virtue. 

[Exettnt, 



SCEITE II. 

CHORUS. 

STROPHE I. 

By Dirce's sweetly-flowing stream, 
Ne'er (Ud the golden eye of day 
On Thebes with fairer lustre beam, 
Or shine with more auspicious ray. 
See, the proud Argiye, with his silver shield 

And glittering armour, quits the hostile plain ; 
No longfer dares maintain the luckless field. 
But vanquished flies, nor checks the loosen'd 
rein. 
With dreadful clangot, like the bird of Jove, 
On snowy wings descending from above, 

• 
My ZHrce*s rweetly-fivwing stream, &g» The Idngdom of 
Thebes, whioh had been torn to pieces by the diisentioa of 
the two brothers, being at length by their deaths restored to 
peate and tranquillity, the principal and most ancient inhabt- 
tantk, who fbim the chorus, are brought together with the 
utmost propriety to sing a song of triumph on the occasion : 
as they are the tntada and counsellors of Creon, we find them 
condemning Polynices as author of the war, and rejoicing in 
his defeat. George Rataller, the only Latin transUtor who 
has ever done justice to Sophocles, has toned this noble 
choms into a good sapphic ode. 
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His vaunted powers to this devoted land 
In bitterest wrath did Polynices lead. 

With crested helmets, and a num'rous band 
He came, and fondly hop'd that Thebes shoul 
bleed. 

AXTISTROFHS I. 

High on the lofty tower he stood, 

And view*d th* encircled g^tes below. 
With spears that thirsted for our blood, 
And seem'd to scorn th' unequal foe ; 
But fraught with vengeance, ere the rising flam 
Could waste our bulwarks, or our walls sux 
round. 
Mars to assist the fiery serpent came. 
And brought the tow'ring eagle to the grounc 
That god, who hates the boastings of the proud. 
Saw the rude violence of th* exulting crowd ; 
Already now the triumph was prepared, • 

The wreath of vict'ry, and the festal song, 
When Jove the clash of golden armour heardi 
And hurl'd his thunder on the guilty throng. 

STROPHE II. 

Then Capaneus, elate with pride. 
Fierce as the rapid whirlwind came. 



The fiery aerpent^ &c. By the drag^ or fiery terpnt, « 
are to understand the Thcban army attacked by the eigl 
Polynices. 

Then Capaneusy &e. Capaneus was one of the term ca| 
tains who came agfainst Thebes : after he had mounted to tl 
top of the scaling ladders, he was beat down with stones ai 
slain ; which gave the poetv an opportunity of reporting him i 
have been struek dead with lightning. Statins calb bit 
*8uperum contemptor,* *a contemner of the god.i.* 
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£agcr he scem'd on every side 
To spread the all-devouring flame ; 
But soon he felt the winged light'uing*s blast, 

By angry Heaven with speedy vengeance sent^ 
)own from the>*Qfty turrets headlong cast, 

For his foul crimes he met the punishment. 
;h at his gate long time the leaders strove, 
»n fled, and left tlieir arms to conquMng Jove ; 
ave the unhappy death -devoted pair. 
The wretched brethren, who unconquer'd 

stood, 
^ith ranc'rous hate inspired, and fell despair, 
They reek'd their vengeance in each other's 
blood. 

AFTISTROPHE II. 

to 

And, lo ! with smtles propitious see 

To Thebes, for numerous cai's renown'd. 
The goddess comes, fair victory, 

With fame and endless glory crown'd ! 
[enceforth, no longer vex'd by war's alarms. 
Let all our sorrows, all our labours cease ; 
ome, let us quit the din of rattl'ing arms. 
And fill our temples with the songs of peace. 
; god of Thebes shall guide our steps aright, 
1 crown with many a lay the festive night. 
ut, see, still anxious for his native land. 
Our king, Menoeceus* vahant son, appear ; 
i^ith some fair omen by the god*s command 
He comes to meet his aged council here. 

[Exeunli. 

aeh at hi* gatty &c. The Greek is, the leven leaden 
I at the seven gatei. 

v2 
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ACT II. 



SCEHIS I. 

CREON, CHORUS, 

CBBOK. 

At length our empire, shook by cvnl broils, 
The g^ds to peace and safety have restor'd ; 
Wherefore,.my friends, you had our late request 
That you should meet us here ; for well I know 
Your firm allegiance to great Laius, next 
To CEdipus, and his unhappy sons ; 
These by each other'^ hand untimely slain, 
To me the sceptre doth of right descend. 
As next in blood : never can man be known, 
His mind, his will, his passions ne'er appear 
Till power and office call them forth ; for me, 
'Tis my firm thought, and 1 have held it ever. 
That he who rules and doth not follow that 
Which wisdom counsels, but restrain'd by fear 
Shuts up his lips, must be tlie worst of men ; 
Nor do I deem him worthy who prefers 
A friend, how dear soever, to his countr}'. 
Should I behold (witness all-seeing Jove) 
This city wrongM, 1 never would be silent. 
Never would make the foe of Thebes my friend, 



hcp safety must depend our own j 
she fluurish we can never want 
ice or support : thus would 1 act, 
erefore have 1 sent my edict forth 
iig- the sons of CEdipus, commanding 
it;y should bury him who nobly fought 
id for Thebes, the gt>od Eteocles, 
^ his mem*ry with each honour due 
illustrious dead ; for Polynices, 
m*d exile, tor a brother's blood 
ig insati&te, he who would in flames 
asted all, his country, and his gods, 
ide you slaves, I have decreed he lie 
sd, his vile carcase to the birds 
ngry dog^ a prey, there let him rot 
ms, *tis my will ; for ne'er from me 
ce inherit virtue's due reward, 
1 alone who is a friend to Thebes, 
or dead shall Creon rev'rence still. 



fotic, &c, Creon, conscious to himself that the edict 

the burial of Polynices must be highly unpt^oJar, 
Id probably be construed by his sulyects as an act of 

power, calls a council of the principal and most an- 
abitants of Thibes, to whom he artfully represents 
let, not as the effect of private resentment, hot of his 
xgard for the public welfare ; and as he was appie> 
bat the friends of Polynices would, in spite of all IBs 
»ns, hury the body, he prepares them for that sererity 
ch he had resolved to treat the offender. The conn- 
ay observe, is composed of slaves, who are obliged t» 

what they could not approve, and submit to orders 
ry could not resisu By this lively representation of the 

miseries of an arbitrar)- government, the poet pays 
le compliment to his countr>i!ien the Athenians, who 
tuiaily take a pleasure in comparing it with the iVee- 
happiness of their own. The chorus, according to 
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CB0KV8. . 

Son of Menoeceus, 'twas thy great behest 
Thus to reward them both ; thine is the power 
O'er all supreme, the living and the dead. 

CKSON. 

Be careful then my orders are obey'd. 

CHORUS. 

sir, to younger hands comnut the task. 

cBsoir. 

1 have appointed some to watch the body. 

CHOAVS. 

What then remains for us ? 

G&EOir. 

To see that none 
By your connivance violate the law. 

CHURUS. 

Scarce will the man be found so fond of death 
As to attempt it. 

CBEOir. 

Death is the reward 
Of him who dares it ; but ofltiroes by hope 
Of sordid g^n are men betray'd to ruin. 

Horace, should indeed always appear as the fViends of AstitiM 
virtne ; but in this case Suphocles, we see, is excusable, as 
eould not be done, coiisid<.>riiig whom they trv coopoted • 
with any degree of propriety. 
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SCENE II. 

MESSENGER, CREON, CHORUS. 

MESSENGER. 

ng, I cannot boast, that hitlier sent 

ae with speed, for oft my troubled thoughts 

: driven me back ; oft to myself I said, 

' dost thou seek destruction ? yet again 

ovL report it not, from other tongues 

m must hear the taLc ; and thou wilt suifer : 

I doubts like these oppressed, slowly I came, 

the short way seem'd like a tedious journey $ 

mgth I come, resolvM to tell thee all : 

te'er th' event, 1 must submit to fate. 

CREON. 

Qce are thy fears, and why tliis hesitation ? 

MESSENGER. 

for myself; I merit not thy wrath ; 
18 not I, nor have I seen the man 
did the guilty deed. 

CREON. 

Sometlung of weight 
I hast t' impart, by this unusual care 
oard thee fi'om our anger. 

MESSENGER. 

Fear will come 

tt/kr myself, &c. The tervant in Terence prefaces his 
ith the tike lurmality ; 
lere, priroum te arbitrari quod res est velim, 
(uicquid hujus fketum est, culpi non factum est me&^ 
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Where dan^r is. 

CKEOir. 

Speak, and thoa hast thy paidi 

XESSBXGBR. 

The body of Polynices some rash hand 

Hath buried, scatter*d o'er his corpse the dtut. 

And fiin'ral rites perform'd. 

Who dar'd do this 

XSSSEVGBR. 

'Tis yet unknown ; no mark of instrument 

Is left behind ; the earth still level aO* 

Nor worn by track of chariot wheel ; the |[aai4 

Who watch'd that day, call it a miracle ; 

No tomb was rais'd ; light lay the scattered eaftl 

As only meant f avoid th' imputed curse ; 

Nor could we trace the steps of dog or beast 

Passing that way ; instant a tumult rose, 

The guards accus'd each other ; nought was proi 

But each suspected each, and all denied, 

OfF'ring in proof of innocence to grasp 

At only meantf or. In Greece the penoa vm loQkA 
ai accursed, and guilty of the greatest inhamanhyi 
passed by an unburied corpse without casting dnst or Mrft c 
upon it, which in cases of necessity was oonndeved m 
ficient to gfUn the ghost^s admission into PlutoH iamim 
traveUers, therefore, though in ever so much hMte, if 
met with a dead body, thought it their duty to iprfalr 
three times in this manner. This custom is aHa<i4 1 
Horace. 

Quanquam festinas, non est mora longa, licebit 

Injecto ter pulvere, curnu. Lib, 1, a4 1 

To graap tlie burning steel. It was usual, ia api 
Greece, for pet*sons accused of any considerable criae It 4 
theniselTes Arom the imputation, by taking a 
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rhe burning stee], to walk through fire, and take 
rheir solemn oath they knew not of the deed ; 
ht length, one mightier than the rest, proposed 
[Nor could we think of better means) that all 
Should be to thee discovered ; 'twas my lot 
To bring th' unwelcome tidings, and I come 
To pour my news unwilling into ears 
Qnwilling to receive it, for I know 
Vone ever lov'd the messenger of ill. 

CHORUS. 

To me it seems as if the hand of Heaven 
Were in this deed. 

CBEOS*. 

Be silent, ere my rage, 
rhou rash old man, pronounce thee fool and do- 
tard; 
lorrid suggestion ! think'st thou then, the gods 
Take care of men like these ? would they preserve, 
Ir honour him who came to burn their altars, 
*rofane their rites, and trample on their laws ? 
fill they reward the bad P it cannot be : 
tut well I know, the murm'ring citizens 
Hook'd not our mandate, shook their heads in se- 
cret, 

■jrwere not guilty of it, at the same time holding in their 
■ii a red hot iron called Mudros, which, if they exprewed 
of pain, was admitted a« a sufficient proof of their 



VW walk thrtughjire. This method of clearing themteWes 
stiy Mmilar to our Saxou custom of purgation by fire* 
wherein the person accused passed blindfold and bare* 
•rer red^ot plough shares. This is said to have been 
by Emma, the mother of Edward the confessor, to 
ite her honour from the scandal uf incoutineucy with 
Wfrn, Makop «r Winchester. 
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And, ill-a^ccted to me, would not stoop 
Their haug^hty crests, or bend beneath my yoke 
By hire corrupted, some of these have dar'd 
The vent'rous deed : gold is the worst of ills 
That ever pla^'d manldnd ; this wastes our dti 
Drives forth their natives to a foreign soil. 
Taints the pure heart, and turns the virtuous mi 
To basest deeds ; artificer of fraud 
Supreme, and source of ev'r}' wickedness : 
The wretch corrupted for this liateful purpose 
Must one day suifer ; for, observe me well. 
As I revere that power by whom I swear. 
Almighty Jove, if you conceal him from me. 
If to my eyes you do not bring the traitor. 
Know, death alone shall not suffice to glut 
My vengeance ; living shall you hang in tonncni 
Till you confess, till you have leam'd from me 
There is a profit not to be desir*d. 
And own, dishonest gains have ruin*d more 
Than they have sav'd. 

MESSENGER. 

() king, may I depart, 
Or wait thy fiirtlicr orders. 

CttEOX. 

Knuw'st thou not 
Thy speech is hateful ? hence. 

MESSKXUEll. 

Wherefore, my ton 
cnEox. 
Know you not why ? 

MESSENGER. 

1 but offend vour ear. 
They who have done Uie deed afflict your MuL 
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CRBOir. 

; thy talk but makes thy g^t appear. 

M£SSXS»XR. 

id, I did not do it. 

CBZOV. 

Thou hast loid 
ife for gain. 

XESSBireiB. 

'Tis cruel to suspect me. 
cBxojir. 
talk'st it bravely ; but, remember all, 
s you do produce him, you shall find 
ciis'ries which on ill-got wealth await. [Exit, 

KSSSEXQXB. 

d he were found ! that we mast leave to fate ; 
k8 it may, I never will return ; - 
safe beyond my hopes, 'tis fit I pay 
tanks to the kind gods who have preserved me. 

[Exit. 



SCENE III. 

CHORUS. 

STBOPHE I. 

Since first this active world began^ 
fature is busy all in ev'ry part ; 

e^rtt thU^ &c. This interroede, or »ong of tbe chorus, 
:o have less coiuiection with the subject of the tragedy, 
erbaps any other iu Sophudes : it describes the exten- 
pi^ of buiuau scieuce, ajid its application to good or 
trpoaes, according to the dispositions of men. 
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But passing all in wisdom and in art, 
Superior shines inventive man : 
Fearless of wint'ry winds, and circling wave 
He rides the ocean, and the tempest braves 
On him unwearied earth with lavish hand. 

Immortal goddess, all her bounty pours, 
Patient beneath the rigid plough's command 

Year after year she yields her plenteous 

AKTISTROPHE I. 

To drive the natives of the wood 
From their rude haunts, or in the cruel snar 
To catch the wing'd inhabitants of air. 

Or trap the scaly brood ; 
To tame the fiery pourser yet unbroke 
With the hard rein, or to the untried yoke 
To bend the mountain bull, who wildly fr 
O'er the steep rocks had wander'd unco 
These are the arts of mortal industrj". 
And such the subtle power of human k 

STROPHE II. 

By learning, and fair science crown'd. 
Behold him now full-fraught with wisdom 
The laws of nature anxious to explore. 

With depth of thought profound. 
But nought, alas ! can human wisdom see 
In the dark bosom of futurity. 
The power of wisdom may awhile prevail. 

Awhile suspend a mortal's fleeting brei 
But never can her fruitless arts avail 

To conquer fate, or stop the hand of dc 

ANTISTBOPHS II. 

Man's ever active cliangeful will 
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Sometimes to good shall bend his virtuous 

mind, 
Sometimes behold him to foul deeds incUn'd, 
And prone to ev'ry ill. 
Who guiltless keeps the laws is still approvM 
By ev*ry tongue, and by his country lov'd ; 
But he who doth not, from his native land 

A wretched exile, far, O, far from me 
May he be driven, by angry Heaven's command^ 
And live devote to shame and infamy. 

CHORUS. 

Amazement ! can it be Antigone, 
Or do my eyes deceive me ! no, she comes, 
O, wretched daughter of a wretched father. 
Hast thou transgressed the laws, and art thou ta'en 
In this advent'rbus deed, unhappy maid ? 



scEVE rv. 
ANTIGONE, GUARD, CHORUS. 

GUARO. 

Behold the woman who bath done the deed, 
I'th' very act of burial we surpriz'd her. 
Where is the king P 

CHORUS. 

Return'd as we could wish ; 
E'en now he comes this way. 
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scxirx T. 
CREON, ANTIGONE, GUARD, CHORUS. 

CBEOir. 

'Whom have we here ? 
Doth justice smile upon us ? 

GUARD. 

O, my lord. 
Never should man too confident assert, 
Much less by oath should bind himself to augfat, 
For soon our judgements change, and one opinion 
Destroys anotiier ; by thy threats alarm'd 
But now, I vow'd I never would rettim. 
Yet thus preserv'd, beyond my hopes, I come^ 
Bound by that duty which I owe to thee 
And to my country, to bring here this virgin, 
Whom, as she sprinkled o'er her brother's dust 
The varied wreath, we seiz'd ; the willing task 
Was mine, nor as of late by lot determin'd. 
Receive her then, O king, judge and condemn 
The guilty, as it best becomes thy wisdom ; 
Henceforth I stand acquitted. 

CRBOir. 

But say how. 
Where did'st thou find her ? 

GUARD. 

To say all, 'twas the 
Who buried Polynices. 

CRxoir. 

Art thou sure ? 
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eyes beheld her. 

CBXON. 

Buty say, how discover'd ? 

BUARD. 

:hen it was ; no sooner had I left thee 
naindful of thy wrath, with careful hands 
oiT the putrid carcase we remov'd 
:atter'd dust, then to avoid the stench, 
ng noisome, to a hill retir'd ; 

watch'd at distance, till the mid-day sun 
I'd o'er our heads ; sudden a storm arose, 

every leaf, and rattled through the grove, 
;• the troubled element ; we closM 
^es, and patient bore the wrath of Heaven : 
g^h the tempest ceas'd ; when we beheld 
irgin issuing fortli, and heard her cries 
ssful, hke the plaintive bird who views 
lunder'd nest, and mourns her ravish'd young ; 
hus the maid, when on the naked corse 
ast her eyes, loud shriek'd, and curs'd the 
and 

lid the impious deed, then sprinkled o'er 
rumbled earth, and from a brazen urn 
best work to the lov'd relics thrice 
ue libations pour'd ; we saw, and strait 
'd her ; unappall*d she seem'd, and still 

did question her, confessed it all. 
is'd, and yet methought it griev'd me too. 
d ourselves releas'd from woes is bliss 
me, but thus to see our friends unhappy 
ters all ; I must be thankful still 
y own safety, which I hold most dear. 

x2 
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cnosr. 
Speak thou« who bend'st to earth ihy droopiai; 

head; 
Doflt thou deny the iact ? 

Deny it ? No : 

'Twas I. 

cmBOir, to the guard. 
Betire, for thou art free ; and nov 

(iuming' U Antigme) 
Be brief, and tell me ; heard'st thou our decree ? 

▲KTICraiTE. 

I did ; 'twas public ; how could I avmd it ? 

GREOir. 

And dar'st thou, then, to disobey the law ? 

▲irTieoiTE. 
I bad it not from Jove, nor the just g^ods 
Who rule below ; nor could I ever think 
A mortal's law of power or streng^ sufficient 
To abrogate th' unwritten law divine. 
Immutable, eternal, ngt like these 
Of yesterday, but made e'er time beg^n. 
Shall man persuade me then to violate 
Heaven's great commands, and make the gods mf 

foesP 
Without thy mandate, death had one day come ; 
For who shall 'scape it ? and if now I fall 
A little sooner, 'tis the thing I wish. 
To those who live in misery like me. 
Believe me, king, 'tis happiness to die ; 
Without remorse I shall embrace my fate ; 
But to my brother had I left the rites 
Of sepulture unpaid, I tJien in<lced 
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Had been most wretched ; this to thee may seem 

Uadness and folly ; if it be, 'tis fit 

I should act thus, it but resembles thee. 

CREOir. 

Sprang from a sire perverse and obstinate, 
like him, she cannot bend beneath misfortune ; 
But know, the proudest hearts may be subdu'd ; 
Hast thou not mark'd the hardest steel by fire 
.Made soft and flexible P myself have seen 
By a slight rein the fiery courser held. 
Tis not for slaves to be so haughty ; yet 
This proud offender, not content, it seems, 
To violate my laws, adds crime to crime ; 
Smiles at my threats, and glories in her guilt ; 
If I should suffer her to 'scape my vengeance, 
She were the man, not 1 ; but though she sprang 
E'en from my sister, were I bound to her 
By ties more dear than is Hercxan Jove, 
She should not 'scape ; her sister too 1 find 
Accomplice in the deed ; go, call her forth, 

{to one of the attendants) 
She is witlun, I saw her raving there. 
Her senses lost, the common fate of those 
mrho practice dark and deadly wickedness. 

{turning to Antigone) 

If it be, ere. Literally translated it would be * I talk fool- 
Sridy to a fool */ this is exactly what Electra says to Clytem* 



He rctgan Jove, Jupiter Hercaeus, so called fVora being the 
rdian of every man's private habitation : in times of war 
paUie calamity, altars were erected to him, to which the 
ppy fled as an asylum. Priam is reported to have been 
beffNTe one of these, as is alluded to by Ovid, 
Cai nihil Hercsei profuit am Jtvis.— Ov. in Mn, 
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I cannot bear to see the guilty stand 

Convicted of their crimes, and yet pretend 

To gloss them o'er with specious names of nitiu 

AHTIGOHX. 

I am thy captive ; thou would'st have my life ; 
i¥ill that content thee ? 

CBEOT. • 

Yes ; 'tis all I wish. 

Aim&OHE. 

Why this delay then, when thou know'st my word 
To thee as hateful are, as thine to me ? 
Therefore dispatch ; I cannot live to do 
A deed more glorious ; and so these would all 

{ pointing t9 the Charm 
Confess, were not their tongues restrained by feat 
It is the tyrant's privilege, we know. 
To speak and act whate'er he please, uncensur'd. 

CREDIT. 

Lives there another in the land of Thebes, 
Who thinks as thou dost P 

ANTIOOKE. 

Yes, a thousand ; these 
These think so too, but dare not utter it. 

GRE03r. 

Dost thou not blush ? 

AlTTIGOirE. 

For what ? why blush to ps 
A sister's duty ? 

CREOSr. 

But, Eteocles, 
Say, was not he thy brother too ? 

AITTIGOirX. 

He was. 
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CRSOR. 

then thus rev'rence him who least deserv'd it ? 

AUTIBOHE. 

ips that brother thinks not so. 

CREOir. 

He must, 
•u pay'st equal honour to them both. 

as a brother, not a slave. 

GBEOir. 

One fought 
ist that country, which the other sav'd* 

▲TTTIGOirS. 

qoal death the rites of sepulture 
;es to both. 

CREOir. 

What ! reverence alike 
^Uty and the innocent ! 
▲KTieoirx. 

. Perhaps 
^ods below esteem it just. 

* CKXOH. 

A foe 
g^h dead, should as a foe be treated still. 

▲ITTIGGNE. 

>ve shall go with thine, but not my hate. 

CBEOH'. 

len, and love them in the tomb ; but know, 
Oman rules in Thebes, whilst Creon lives. 

CHORUS. 

it the portal stands the fair Ismene, 
i in her lovely eyes, a cloud of gnef 
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Sits on her brow, wetting her beauteous cheek 
With pious sorrows for a sisters fate. 

BCXITB TI. 

ISMENE, ANTIGONE, CREON, CHORUS. 



cBioir. 
Come forth, thou serpent, little did I think 
That I had nourish'd two such deadly foes 
To suck my blood, and cast me from my throne : 
What say'st thou ? wert thou 'complice in the deed* 
Or wilt thou swear that thou art innocent ? 

ISMENE. 

I do acknowledge it, if she permit me, 
I was accomplice, and the crime was mine. 

AirTIOOlTE. 

'Tis false, thou did'st refuse, nor would I hold 
Communion with thee. 

ISME^E. 

But in thy misfortunes 
Let me partake, my sister, let me be 
A fellow-suff 'rer with thee. 

A2ITIGOXE. 

Witness, death, 
And ye infernal gods, to which belongs 
The great, the glorious deed ! 1 do not love 
These friends in word alone. 

ISSIEITE. 

Antigone, 
Do not despise me, I but ask to die 
With thee, and pay due honours to the dead. 
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AHTIOONE. 

d not to a merit which tho\i hast not. 
lou ; it is enough for me to perish. 

laMEEllE. 

lat is life without thee ? 
▲NTiepsx. 

Ask thy friend 
itron there. {poi7iHng to Creon) 

Why that unkind reproach* 
thou should'st rather comfort me i 

ANTIGOITE. 

Alas! 
s me pain when I am forc'd to speak 
erly against thee. 

ISMEITB. 

Is there aught 
can do to save thee ? 

ANTIGOITE. 

Save thyselfj 
not envv thee. 

ISMENE. 

And will you not 
me then to share your fate ? 

AITTIOONE. 

• Thy choice 

■e ; .'tis mine to die. 

ISMENE. 

I told thee oft 
Id be so. 

▲IfTTGOXE. 

Thou did'st, and was*t not well 
o fulfil thy prophecy ? 
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I8MENE. 

ThecriiDe 
Was mutual, mutual be the punishment. 

^ ▲STIG05E. 

Fear not ; thy life is safe, but mine long since 
Devoted to the dead. 

CREDIT. 

Both seem deprivM 
Of reason ; one indeed was ever thus. 

iBMEarE. 
O, king, the mind doth seldom keep her se»t 
When sunk beneath misfortunes. 

CREON. 

Sunk, indeedt 
Thou wert in wretchedness to join with her. 

ISMSNE. 

But what is life without Antigt>ne ? 

CREOX. 

Then think not of it ; for she is no more. 

ISMEXE. 

Would'st thou destroy thy son's long deslinM wife 

CREDIT. 

O ! we shall find a fitter bride. 

IS3IENE. 

Alas! 
He will not think so. 

CREDIT. 

t 

V\\ not wed my son 
To a base woman. 

ASTrODjrE. 

O, my dearest Hxmon I 
And is it thus thy father doth disgrace thee ? 
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CRBOir. 

dliance were as hateful to me 
self. 

ISXENS. 

Wilt thou then take her from him? 

CREOir. 

)tials shall be finished by death. 

ISXENE. 

must perish ? 

CBSOX. 

So must you and 1 1 
: no more delay ; go, take them hence, 
lem both : henceforth they shall not stir; 
ith is near at hand the bravest fly. 



CHORUS. 

STROPHE I. 

ppy they, whose days in pleasure floif^ 

;r taste the bitter cup of wo ; 

^hen the wrath of Heaven descends 

e devoted house, there foul disgrace, 

grief and all her train attends, 

ime and sorrow overwhelm the wretched 

a 

w* 

e Thracian ^ea, when vex'd with stormsi 

ifty fietj^ &c. This beautiAil inWrmede, or song 
js, arises naturally from the prf-cfding circum- 
laiHfitts thi- ruin of the family of CBdipus. The 
hi power Aiti] knowledge of Jupiter, is Aoble and 
(fires us a favourable idea of heathen pie(y and 
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Whilst darkness hangs incumbent o'er the d 
When the bleak North the troubled scene deft 

And the black sands in rapid whirlwinds 8W< 
The groaning waves beat on the trembling sho 
And echoing hiUs rebellow to the roar. 

AimSTROPHE I. 

O Labdacus, thy house must perish all ; 
E'en now I see the stately ruin fall ; 
Shame heap'd on shame, and ill on ill. 

Disgrace and never-ending woes ; 
Some angry god pursues thee still. 

Nor grants or safety or repose : 
One fair and lovely branch unwither*d stood 

And brav'd th' inclement skies ; 
But Pluto comes, inexorable god. 
She sinks, she raves, she dies. 

STROPHE II. 

Shall man below controul the gods above, 
Or human pride restrain the power of Jove, 
Whose eyes by all-subduing sleep 

Are never clos'd as feeble mortals arc, 
But still their watchful vigils keep 

Througli the large circle of th' etenrjJ yf*'' 
Great lord of all, whom neither time nor age 

With envious stroke can weaken or decay i 
He, who alone the future can presage, 

Who knows alike to-morrow as to-day ; 

O Labdacus^ &c. The gen^alug^jr of the unfortunate I 
of (EdipuB runs thus, * Cadmus, Polydorus, Labdacus, I 
(Edipus, Etcoclcs. Polynices, Atitigouc, and Isniene.' 

One fair and lovely branch. &c, 'Ilic Chorus bete f 
alludes to the unfortunate Antigone, whom Pluto, or the 
nal gods, obliged to pay funeral rites to hw bruiher Pol; 
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ilst wretched man is doom'd^ by Heaven's de- 
cree, 
toil and pain, to sin and misery. 

ANTISTROPHE II. 

times the flatt'rer hope, that joy inspires, 
s the proud heart of man with fond desires ;* 
He, careless trav'Uer, wanders still 

Through lite, unmindful of deceit. 
Nor dreads the danger, till he feel 

The burning sands beneath his feet, 
ten Heaven impels to guilt the madd'ning mind. 

Then good like ill appears, 
1 vice, for universal hate design'd, 

The face of virtue wears. [Exeunt. 



ACT III. 



SCSNE I. 

CREON, HiEMON, CHORUS. 

CHORUS. 

hold, O king, thy youngest hope appear, 
e noble Hxmon ; lost in grief he seems, 
>eping the fate of poor Antigone. 

CREOir. 

comes, and better than a prophet, soon 
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Shall we divine his inmost thoughts : my soa, 
Com'st thou, well-knowing our decree, to mom 
Thy promis'd bride, and angry to dispute 
A father's will ; or, whatsoe'er we do 
Still to hold best, and pay obedience to us ? 

HJiMOir. 

My father, I am tliine ; do thou commands 

And I in all things shall obey ; 'tis fit 

My promis'd nuptial ntes g^ve place to thee. 

It will become thee with obedience thus 
To bear thee ever, ana in ev'ry act 
To yield submissive to a father's will : 
'Tis therefore, O my son, that men do pray 
For children, who with kind oilicious duty 
May g^ard their helpless age, resist their foes, 
And, like their parents, love their parent's fric»' 
But he, who gets a disobedient child. 
What doth he get but misery and wo ? 
His enemies will laugh the wretch to scorn. 
Take heed, my son, thou yield not up tliy reiWOi 
In hopes of pleasure from a worthless womsni 
For cold is the embrace of impious love. 
And deep the wounds of false dissembling (ritvA' 

ship ; 
Hate then thy bitt'rest foe, despise her arts, 
And leave her to be wedded to the tomb ; 
Of all the city iur alone I found 
Rebellious ; but I i»ave her, nor shall Thebes 
Say I'm a liar ; I pronounc'd her fate. 
And she must perish; let her call on .love 
"Who guards the rights of kindred, and tlie ticf» 
Of nature ; for if those by blood united 
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nsgress the kws, I hold myself more netr 
a to a stranger : who in private life 
list and good, will to his country too 
faithful ever ; but the man who proud 
I fierce of soul contemns authority, 
ipiseth justice, and o'er those who rule 
uld have dominion, such shall never gain 
applauding voice of Creon ; he alone, 
lOm the consenting citizens approve, 
acknowledg'd sovereign, should in all com- 
mand; 

t or unjust his laws, in things of great 
little import, whatsoe'er he bids, 
abject is not to dispute his will ; 
knows aUke to rule and to obey ; 
i in the day of battle will maintain 
e foremost rank, his country's best defence, 
bellion is the worst of human ills ; 
is ruins kingdoms, this destroys the peace 
noblest families, this wages war, 
d puts the brave to flight ; whilst fair obedience 
epB all in safety ; to preserve it ever 
ould be a king's first care ; we wiU not yield 
a weak woman ; if we must submit, 
least we will be conquered by a man, 
r by a female arm tlius fall inglorious. 

HJKMOTH. 

sdom, my father, \8 the noblest g^ 

k* acknowledged gov^reign^ &c, Sophocles, with the ntmoit 
»riety, puts the maxims of arbitrary government into the 
th of a' tyrant, whose character he designs to render more 
lu and detestable to his countrymen, the free citizens of 
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The gt>d8 bestow on man, and better far 
Tluin all his treasures : what thy judgment 
Moht til, I cannot, would not reprehend ; 
Othcrb perhaps mig^t call it wrong* ; for me, 
My duty only bids me to inform you 
If aught be done or said that casts reproach 
Or blame on }'ou : such terror would thy lookf 
Strike on the low plebeian, that he dare not 
Say aught unpleasing to thee ; be it mine 
To tell thee, then, wliat I of late have heard 
In secret whlsper'd : your afflicted people 
United mourn th' unhappy virgin's fiite 
Unmerited, most wretched of her sex. 
To die for deeds of such distinguished virtuei 
For that she would not let a brother lie 
Unburied, to the dogs and birds a prey ; 
Was it not rather, say the murm'ring crowd, 
M'orthy of golden honours, and foir praise ? 
Such are their dark and secret discontents. 
Thy welfare, and thy happiness alone 
Are all my wisii ; what can a child desire 
More than a father's honour, or a father 
More than his child's ? O, do not then retain 
Thv will, and still believe no sense but thine 
Can judg^ aright : the man who proudly think* 
None but himself or eloquent or wise, 
By time betray *d, is branded for an idcot ; 
True wisdom will be ever glad to learn, 
And not too fond of power ; observe the trees 
That bend to wint'ry torrents, how their bougk* 
Unhurt remain, whilst those that brave the HorOt 
Uprooted tdm, shall wither and decay ; 
n« pkity whose UDslacken'd sail defies 
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Contending winds, with Bhatter'd bark pursues 
Hit dtng'pous course t then mitigpite thy wrath. 
My fiither, and give way to sweet repentance. 
If to my youth be aught of judgment given. 
He, who by knowledge and true wisdom's rulee 
Guides ev'xy action, is the first of men ; 
But since to few that happiness b given. 
The next is he, who, not too proud to learn* 
Follows the counsels of the wise and good. 

CHOBUS. 

O king, if right the youth advise, 'tis fit 
Tint thou should'st listen to lum ; so to thee 
Should he attend, as best may profit' both. 

CBBOH. 

And have we liv'd so long then to be taught 
At last our duty by a boy like thee f 

Hsxoir. 
Young though I am, I still may judge aright ; 
Wisdom in action lies, and not in years. 

CIIKOX. 

Cill you it wiBdom then to honour those 
Who disobcv the laws ? 

HiBMOSr. 

I woidd not have tliee 
'rotect the wicked. 

CREOX. 

Is she not most guilty f 
iebes doth not think her so. 

CRKOK. 

Shall Thebes prescribe 
Creon's will ? 
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HJafOH*. 

How weakly dost tboa tdk! 
cRxoir. 
Am I king here, or shall another reign ? 

BMKOIf, 

'Tla not a city where but one man rules. 

CBBOir. 

The city is the king^s. 

HJBXOir. 

Go by thyself, then^ 
And rule henceforth o'er a deserted land. 

c REGIT, to the Chorus, 
He pleads the woman's cause. 

HSMOir. 

If thou art Bhe, 
I do ; for, O, I speak but for thy sake ; 
My care is all for thee. 

CREOir. 

Abandon'd wretch ! 
Dispute a father's will ! 

HJBMOir. 

1 see thee err. 
And therefore do it. 

CREO!T. 

Is it then a crime 
To guard my throne and rights from violation ? 

HJEHOir. 

He cannot guard them, who contemns the gods, 
And violates their laws. 

CRE09. 

O, thou art worse, 
More impious e'en than her thou hast defended. 
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HiBMOir. 

have I done to merit this reproof. 

CREOH. 

ou not pleaded for her ? 

HJBMOir. 

No ; for the^ 
' myself; for the infernal gods. 

CREOn. 

)w, she shall not hve to be thy wife. 

HJBMOV. 

le must die ; another too may fall. 

CREON. 

St thou threaten me ? audacious traitor. 

HJBMOir. 

re my threats ? alas ! thou heed'st them not. 

CREDIT. 

ou dhalt see ; thy insolent instruction 
)st thee dear. 

HSMOir. 

But for thou art my father^ 
)uld I say thy senses were impiur'd. 

CREDIT. 

lot to make me thus thy scorn and laughter^ 
Oman's slave. 

HJBMDBT. 

Still would'st thou speak thyselfy 
rer listen to the voice of truth ; 
thy will. 

CREDIT. 

Now by Olympus here 
, thy vile reproaches shall not pas^ • 

sh'd ; call her forth : before her brideg^room 

{to one of the attendants} 
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r 

She shall be brought, and perish in his sight 

HJBMOlf. 

These eyes shall never see It: let the slaves 
Who fear thy rage submit to it ; but know, 
'Tis the last time thou shalt behold thy son. [i 
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CREON, CHORUS. 

CHOBUS. 

Sudden in ang^r fled the youth ; O, king, 
A mind oppressed like his is desperate. 

CRBOir. 

Why, let him go ; and henceforth better learn 

Than to oppose me ; be it as it may. 

Death is their portion, and he shall not save tfa 

CHORUS. 

Must they both die, then ? 

CREOir. 

No ; 'tis well advis 
Ismene lives ; but for Antigon e 

CHORUS. 

O king, what death is she decreed to suffer ? 

cRsoir. 
Far from the haunts of men 1*11 have her Jed» 
And in a rocky cave, beneath the earth. 
Buried alive ; with her a little food, 

• With her a little food. To destroy any one by AaiH 
looked on by the Grecians as impious ; probably (as it 
served by the scholiast on this passagt;) because it reft 
disgraee on any country to suffer its inhabitants to peril 
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inough to save the city from pollution ; 

liere let her pray the only god she worslups 

^o save her from this death : perhaps he will, 

^ if he doth not, let her learn how vain 

t is to reverence the powers below. [Exit, 



SCENE III. 

CHORUS. 

STROPHE I. 

Mighty power, all powers above, 
Great unconquerable Love ! 
Thou, who Ucst in dimple sleek 
On the tender virgin*s cheek. 
Thee the rich and great obey, 
Ev'ry creature owns thy* sway. 
O'er the wide earth and o'er the main 
Extends thy universal reign ; 
All thy madd'ning influence know, 
Gods above, and men below ; 
All thy powers resistless prove. 
Great unconquerable Love ! 

ANTISTBOPHE I. 

Thou can*st lead the just astray 
From wisdom and from virtue's way ; 
The ties of nature cease to bind, 
When thou disturb'st the captive mind. 
Behold, enslav'd by fond desire, 

mng<er; when they buried persons alive, therefore, it Mras 
nctomary to give tlietn a sioali quantity of victaals, that the 
dtT miirht ekcaue uolluUun. 



^y might escape pollution. 
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The yoath contemns his aged sir% 
Enamour'd of his beauteous maid. 
Nor laws nor parents are obey'd; 
Thus Venus wills it from above. 
And great unconquerable love. 

CHORUS. 

E'en I, beyond the common bounds of gti^. 
Indulge my sorrows, and from these sad eyes 
Fountains of tears will flow, when I behold 
Antigone, unhappy maid, approach 
The bed of death, and hasten to the tomb. 



SCEITE ly. 
ANTIGONE, CHORUS. 

ANTIGONE. 

Farewell, my friends, my countrymen, farewell ! 
Here, on her last sad journey, you behold 
The poor Antigone ; for never more 
Shall 1 return, or view the light of day : 
The hand of death conducts me to the shore 
Of dreary Acheron ; no nuptial song 
Reserv'd for me, the wretclied bride alone 
Of Pluto now, and wedded to the tomb. 

CHORUS. 

Be it thy glor}^ still, tliat by the sword 
Thou fall'st not, nor the lilow-consuming hand 
Of foul distemp'rature, !)ut far distinguisliM 
Above thy sex, and to thyself a law, 
Doom'st thy own death, so shall thy honour livfj 
And future ages venerate tliy name. 
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lus Tantalus* unhappy daughter fell, 
le Phrygian Niobe ; high on the top 
* towering Sipylus the rock enfolds her, 
en as the ivy twines her tendrils round 
le lofty oak, there still (as fame reports) 

> melUog showers, and everlasting snow 
»vious she stands, her beauteous bosom wet 
ith tears, that from her ever-streaming eyes 
;essant flow ; het fate resembles mine. 

CHORUS. 

goddess she, and fi'om a goddess sprung ; 
e are but mortal, and of mortals bom : 

► meet the fate of gods thus in thy life, 
td in thy death, O, 'tis a glorious doom. 

AWTIGONE. 

IS ! thou mock'st me ! why, whilst yet I live, 
ould^st thou afflict me with reproach like this ? 
my dear country, and my dearer friends 
blest inhabitants, renowned Thebes! 
d ye Dircxan fountains, you I call 
witness, that I die by laws unjust, 
my deep prison unlamented go, 
my sad tomb, no fellow-suff 'rer there 
soothe my woes, the living, or the dead.^ 

CHORUS. 

ihness like thine must meet with such reward ; 
'ather's crimes, 1 fear, lie heavy on thee. 

ANTIGONE, 

! thou hast touch'd my worst of miseries ! 

rhe Phrygian Niobe, The story of Niobe, the daughter o1^ 
italut, changed into a rock, is too well known to need 
explauation. See OvitFs Meta, 6. 6. 
''Ol. L. Z 
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My father's fate, the woes oi all oar house. 
The iRTetched race of LAbdacus, renown'd 
For its misfortunes ! O, the guilty bed 
Of those from whom I sprang ; unhappy offi^n 
Of parents most unhappy ! lo ! to them 
I go accurs'd ; a virgin and a slave. 
O, my poor brother ! most unfbrtunate 
Were thy sad nuptials ; they have slain thy si 

CHORUS. 

Thy piety demands our praise ; but know. 
Authority is not to be despised ; 
'Twas thy own rashness brought destructio] 
thee. • 

▲KTieONE. 

Thus friendless, unlamented, must I tread 

l^e destin'd path, no longer to behold 

Yon sacred light, and none shall mourn my ill 



SCENE V. 

CREON, ANTIGONE, CHORUS. 

CREON. 

Know ye not, slaves like her to death devoted 
Would never cease their waitings r wherefore 
You thus delay to execute my orders ? 
jLet her be carried instant to the cave, 
And leave her there alone, to live, or die ; 

TAr/ *a(i nuptiah. Pol)'nices niarrif^ the daugirt 
Adnistu<i. who. in ilefeucc of his soii-in-luw, 1m1 his A 
ai£;uiiist ThfLcs: thus his marriagi' was the cause ofllii 
and ihi.* decree against Antif^ioc cons<'qucnt u]»on iu 



blood rests not on us : but she no longer 

I breathe on earth. [Exit. 



SCENE VI. 

ANTIGONE, CPIORUS. 

ANTIOOirS. 

O, dreadful marriage-bed I 
ly deep dungeon ! my eternal home, 
ther I go to join my kindred dead ! 
not a few hath fell Persephone 
ady ta'en ; to her I go, the last 
most unhappy, e'er my time was come ; 
stilt I have sweet hope I shall not go 
elcome to my father, nor to thee, 
nother ; dear to thee, Eteocles, 
shall I ever be , these pious hands 
h'd your pale bodies, and adorn'd you both 
1 rites sepulchral, and Ubations due : 
thus, my Polynices, for my care 
hee am I rewarded, and the good 
le shall praise me : for a husband dead, 
bad I been a mother, for my children 
lid I have dared to violate the laws ; 
ther husband and another child 
It soothe affliction ; but, my parents dead, 
•other's loss could never be repaired, 
therefore did I dare the vent'rous deed, 
therefore die by Creon's dread command. 
;r shall I taste of Hymen's joys, or know 
other's pleasures in her infant race ; 
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But friendless and forlorn alive descend 
Into the dreary mansions of the dead : 
And how have I offended the just g^ds ! 
But wherefore call on them ! will they protect 
When thus I meet with the reward of ill 
For doing good ? if this be just, ye gods, 
If I am guilty let me suffer for it ; 
But if the crime be theirs, O, let them feel 
That weight of mis'ry they have laid on me. 

CHOBUS. 

The storm continues, and her angry soul 
Still pours its sorrows forth. 



SCltirE YU. 

CREON, ANTIGONE, CHORUS. 

CREDIT. 

The slaves shall soffi 
For this delay. 

▲HTieoirs. 
Alas ! death cannot be 
Far from that voice. 

CBEON. 

I would not have thee ht 
A moment's respite. 

AlTTieOSX. 

O, my country's gods ! 
And thou, my native Thebes, I leave yoa now. 
Look on mc, princes^ see the last of all 
My royal race, see what I suffer, see 
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From whom I bear it, from the worst of men, 
Only because I did delight in virtue. [Exit Creon, 



SCENE Yin. 
ANTIGONE, CHORUS. 



STBOPHE T. 

Remember what fair Danae endur'd. 
Condemned to change heaven's cheerful light 
For scenes of horror and of night. 
Within a brazen tow'r long time immur'd ; 
Yet was the maid of noblest race. 
And honoured e'en with Jove's embrace ; 
But O, when fate decrees a mortal's woe. 
Nought can reverse the doom, or stop the blow, 
UTor heaven above, nor earth and seas below. 

ANTI STROPHE I. 

The Thracian monarch, Dryas' hapless son. 

Remember tohat^ &c. The chorus, as dependants on Creon, 
covild neither defend nor assist Antigone, they can only la- 
nent those misfortunes which it was not in their power to re- 
moTC ; they endeavour therefore to assua^ her grief by the 
mention of other illustrious persons, whom they compare with 
ber, not in their guilt but in their sufferings. , 

Fair Danae, Acricius, king of the Argives, having been 
warned by an oracle, that he should be slain by his grandson, 
•hut tip his daughter Danae in a brazen tower ; Jupiter, how- 
ever, according to the poets, gained access to her by trans- 
fcnraung himself into a golden shower. Horace has applied 
thb fiction with his usual elegance. See book 3, od. 10. 

The Thracian monarch, Lycurgus, king of Thrace, for 
contemning, or disturbing the rites of Bacchus, was, according 
CO Sophocles, chained to a rock, where he perished. Homer 
ponishei him with blindness. See the Iliad, b. 7. 

z2 
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Chain'd to afock in torment lay. 
And breath'd his angry soul away. 
By wrath misguided, and by pride undone ; 
Taught by th' offended god to know 
From foul reproach what evils flow ; 
Fo/he the rites prophan'd with sland'rous tongi 
The holy flame he quench'd, disturbed the song 
And wak*d to wrath the muses' tuneful throng. 

STBOHFX u. 

His turbid waves where Salmydessus roU'd, 

And proud Cyanea's rocks divide the flood* 
There from thy temple, Mars, didst thou behok 
The sons of Phineus welfring in their bkNxl ; 
A mother did the cruel deed, 
A mother bade her children bleed ; 
3oth, by her impious hand, deprived of light. 
In vain lamented long their ravish'd sight, 
And closed their eyes in never-ending night. 

AirriSTROPHE II. 

Long time they wept a better mother's fate, 

Unhappy offspring of a luckless bed ! 
Yet nobly bom, and eminently great 
Was she, and mid'st sequestered caverns bred' 
Her father's ang^ storms among. 
Daughter of gods, from Boreas sprung ; 
Kqual in swiftness to tlie bounding steed, 

Salmydeuu*, OT. Salmydeuua wm a river in Tbraee,! 
which waa a temple dedicated to Mara. The Cyanett « 
two rocks, or amall islands near the 1 hraeian Bokph< 

Tketoru of Phineui. Plexippus and Paitdioii, «l 
vrere pot out bjr their step>inother Idaea. the wife of 
afYer the death of their own mother CKopatra,the daagkle 
Boreas and Oritbjia, wkoK fiitc is alluded to in the latter | 
of the ode. 
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She skimm'd the mountains with a courser's speed, 
fet was the nymph to death and misery decreed. 

[Exeunt, 



ACT IV. 



SCENE I. 

TIRESIAS, GUIDE, CREON, CHORUS. 

TIBESIAS. 

Prinees of Thebes, behold, conducted hither 
Jy my kind g^ide, (such is the blind man's fate,) 
rireoas comesu 

CREON'. 

O venerable prophet. 
What hast thou to impart P 

TIRESIAS. 

I will inform thee ; 
Observe, and be obedient. 

CREON. 

Have I not 
leoi ever so ? 

frineejt of T^ebef, The name Anaktes, or prinee«, among 
llftOtMlu, -was giren not only to sorereigni, but frequently 
D ^B prineipal and most honourable members of the common- 
whh : Threnai, we see, compliments the ancient citizens of 
rkdiet, who composed the chorus, with this title* 



\ 

/ 




b the imtNiftMt criM oT tbf lht«. 

Speak then, what !• it r bowl dntd Or *<*'■■ ' 

Wticn thou hut bcud the portntB vlttt '■)'■■ 
But now (liicover'il, thou wilt ice it all. 
Know then, thnt littinp; on my ancient throne 
Auf{;uri«l, whcnre cacli iliviniition cornea, 
Suililen a Birange utiuaual noiae waa heard 
Of binla, whoae loud and barb'roui d' 
I knew not how t' interpret ) by the 
Of clashing wiiigi, 1 cotilil diacover well 
That with thvir blDody cUwi tliey tore ei 
Amaz'il and rcarful, initaiitly I tried ', 

On burninjf iJtarg) hoty aacriRce ; | 

Wlien, from the victim, lo! the aullen flame J 

Aipir'd not ; amother*!! in the aahea (till i 

Ijiy the muiit flesh, and, roil'd in amnke repdK. f 
The nsing fire, whilat from tlicir fat the thigte }] 
Were icii'rate ; all tiiese al^a of deadly OOMb 
Hading dark vengeance, lUd I learn from hini 

(painting It IhtgM/) '. 
He i> my leatler, king-, and I am thine. -^ 

Then mark me well ; fnim thee theae evill iov, 
From Ihy unjuit decree ; uur altan all 
Uavo been polluted by th' unhallow'd food 



▲imeoKs. 273 

i and dog^, that prey'd upon the cone 
ched (Edipus' unhappy son ; 
. the g-ods accept our offer'd prayers, 
our hands receive the sacrifice ; 
er will the birds send forth their sounds 
)us, fUtten'd thus with human blood. - 
r this, my son ; and, O, remember, 
s human ; 'tis the common lot 
mortahty ; and he alone 
ind happy, who when ills are done 
not, but would heal the wound he made ; 
•sufficient obstinacy ever 
\ utmost height : where is the glory 
the slain, or persecute the dead ? 
tiee well, and theret'ove have spoke thus ; 
lose, who love, advise, 'tis sweet to learn. 

CREON. 

old man, I am the gen'ral mark, 
t of all, and you all aim at me : 
I know your prophecies were made, 
n sold to this detested face ; 
1 to them : but make your gaind ; go, pur- 
se 

rdian amber, and your IncUan gold ; 
all not buy a tomb for Polynices : 
ild the eagle seek him for his food, 
y'ring bear him to the throne of Jove, 
not bury him ; for well I know, 
U by mortals cannot be polluted ; 

ardian amber, Sardif wai a principal city of Lydia, 
rirer Pactolus, celebrated in the fablei of antiquity 
it never had, sands of gold; Sophocles calls it 
or amber, probably on account of its transparency. 
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But the best men, by sordid gain corrupt. 
Say all that's ill, and fall beneath the lowest 

TIRESIAS. 

Who knows this^ or who dare accuse us of it .' 

CREOH. 

What mean'st thou by that question ? asVst thff 
who? 

TIBESIAS. 

How far is wisdom beyond ev'ry good ? 

cRsoxr. 
As far as foUy beyond ev'ry ill. 

TIRESIAS. 

Thafs a distemper thou'rt afflicted with. 

CRBOV. 

rn not revile a prophet. 

TIRESIAS. 

But thoa dost ; 
Thou'lt not believe me. 

CREOK. 

Your prophetic lace 
Are lovers all of gold. 

TIRESIAS. 

Tyrants are so, 
Howe'er ill-gotten. 

CREDIT. 

Know'st thou 'tis a king 
Thou'rt talking thus to ? 

TIRESIAS. 

Yes, I know it wdl} 

 

A king, who owes to me his country's safety. 

CRXoir. 
Thou'rt a wise prophet, but thou art unjust. 



TIRBSIAS. 

lit oblige me then to utter that 
[ had purpos'd to conceal. 

CBEOir. 

Speak out, 
it thou wilt, but say it not for hire.  

TIRBSIAS. 

ly it seem to thee. 

CRxoir. 

But know, old man^ 
. to be sold. 

TIRBSIAS. 

Remember tliis : 
y days shall the bright sun perform 
id course, e'er sprung from thy own loins 
shall yield a victim, in thy turn 
3 shalt weep, for that thy cruel sentence 
a guiltless virgin to tlie tomb, 
it on earth, unmindful of the gods, 
d, unburied, an unhallow'd corse, 
ot to thee, nor to the gods above 
belong'd ; 'twas arbitrary power : 
ivenging furies lie conceal'd, 
isters of death have spread the snare, 
I like woes await to punish thee ; 
this from hopes of promised gold ? 
a little time, and thou shalt hear 
eks of men, the women's loud laments 

iff gods above, &c. The heathen deitiei were di- 
ihe superi, and the iuferi, the gods above, and the 
; to the hitif r of these, the infernal powers, be- 
care of the dead, whom Crcoa had offended by 
irial tj the corpse of Poiyuiccs. 
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0*er aD thr pilue ; we A* offended people 

Together ni|re ; lirr otiei liS by doigi 

And be&tfts aod luids iniDiited, and the ateoch 

Of ^th obscene on er^ iltir laid. 

Thus from mj angiy soul hare I aent foith 

Its keenest arroirs (far t]Km haat prorok'd me) 

Nor shjdl they At in vain, or thoa escape 

The destin'd blow : now. bor, conduct me hmti 

On yoiingtsr beads the tempest of bis rage 

Shall fid] ; but, benrrforth let bim le&m to ipeik 

hi humbler terms, and bear a better mind. [£»(. 



scEsrx n. 
CBEO.N", CHORUS. 

cnoars. 
He's gone, and dreadful were his propbecies ; 
Since these grey hairs were o'er my temples spread. 
Nought from those lips hath ilow'd but sacred truth- 

cRtoy. 
I know there hath not, and am troubled much 
For the event : 'tis grating to submit. 
And yet the mind spite of itself must yield 
In such distress. 

rHonrs. 
Son of Menccccus, now 
Thou nced'st good counsel. 

CIIEOJT. 

What would'st thou adw? 
will obey thee. 



CHORUS. 

Set the virgin free, 
And let a tomb be rais'd for Polynices. 

CREOir. 

And dost thou counsel thus ? and must I yield ^ 

 CHORUS. 

Immediately, O king, for vengeance falls 
With hasty footsteps on the g^lty head. 

CRSON. 

I cannot ; yet I must reverse the sentence ; 
There is no struggling with necessity. 

CSORUS. 

Do it thyself, nor trust another hand. 

CREOir. 

I will ; and you, my servants, be prepared ; 
Each with his axe quick hasten to the place ; 
Myself, (for thus I have resolved,) will go. 
And the same hand that bound shall set her free ; 
For, O, I fear 'tis wisest still through life 
To keep our ancient laws, and follow virtue. 



SCENE IIT. 

CHORUS. 

STROPHE I. 

Bacchus, by various names to mortals known^ 

Baeehutf by vaiiout names, &c. This Chorus may be con- 
•idered at au iniagv of the ancient Greek tragedy, which in its 
lint rude state was no more than what we here meet with, a 
kynui to Bdcchus. The old men, affrighted at the predictions 
of llresias denouncing misery to Thebes, address themselves 

VOL. L. A R, 
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Fair Semele's illustrious son. 
Offspring of thunder-bearing Jove, 
Who honour'st {am'd Italia with thy love ! 
"Who dwell'st where erst the dragon's teeth wen 

strow'd, 
Or where Ismeniis pours his gentle flood ; 
"Who dost o'er Ceres' hallow'd rites preside. 
And at thy native Tliebcs propitious still reside* 

ANTISTROPHE I. 

Where fam'd Parnassus' forked hills uprise, 
To thee ascends the sacrifice ; 
Cor}'cia*s nymphs attend below, 
Whilst from Castalia's fount fresh waters flo*' 
O'er Kysa's mountains wreaths of ivy twine, 
And mix their tendrils with the clust'ring vine: 
Around their master crowd the virgin throng. 
And praise tlie god of Thebes in never^ying*'"!' 

STROPHE II. 

Happiest of cities, Thebes ! above the rest 

to that ^(mI as thtir tutelary deity : the A«hole ode U in tkeolii^ 
nal to the lust di-grc-e beautiful, and written with the irueifinl 
and genius uf antiquity. 

Fair Scrnele''s Hlustrlouf son, d>*f. Bacchus was gtnft^ 
reputed a I'heban, and supposed by the |ioets to be then* ^ 
Jupiter, by Semele, the daughter of Cadiuus ; he had wvrii 
nuUKd, as L>Kus, £uius, Leuieus, Brumius, EK-lcus, aiHlnul 
others. It:ily is mentioned as his favourite cuuntr>. on aevou 
of tht nuuiber of vines growing there. He was worshipf* 
together with Ceres in the Eleusinian inysti-riis. 

Co'-ycia^s nymphs. 'Iht ntuses, so called from Coryci««« 
the foit uf mount Parnassus. 

Nyso^s n ovnratHs. Parnassus is described by the ports « 
having- two tops, om called Cirrhii, sacrtnl to Apollo, ike otlw 
NysH, sacrc-d to Bacchus: thtre was also • city hi Arciiiii< 
this niune, where Bacchus was nursed. 
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lele and Bacchus blest ! 

)w thy once belovM abode, 

ir woes, thou kind protecting g^d ! 

.'p Parnassus, or th' Eubcean sea, 

es auspicious come, and bring with thee 

ly and peace, and fair prosperity. 

ANTISTRUPHE II. 

leader of the maddening choir, 
relies blaze with unextinguished fire, 

of Jove, who guid'st the tuneful throng;, 
o presidest o'er the nightly^ song, 
h thy Naxian maids, a festive train, 
. with joy, and raging o*er the plain, 

the dance prepare, to thee devote the 
iiin. [Exeunt, 

naidt, Naxos was one of the Cyclades, islandi ia 
lago, famous for its vines : of the nyniphi of Naxoi, 
ides, or Maenades, it is reported that they ran wild 
ab^ut the woods, with each a torch or thyrsus in her 
iig \^ praises of Bacchus ; Sophocles calls them, 
the maddening choir.* 



HESSENQEI. CROBIJS. 



Ve nee of Cftdmiu, sons of ancient Thebe», 
Henc«forUi no state of human life by me 
Sh>l] be or valu'd or deapia'd ; far aU 
Depe^idi on fortune ; she exalt! the lav. 
And cuta the mightj' down ; the f»te of men 
Cm never be foretold : there wu a. time 
Wben Creon llr'd in envied h&ppineai, 
RuI'd o'er renowned Thebes, which fhnn her fix 
He had deliver'd, with successful power ; 
Blest in his kingdom, in hia children blelt. 
He stretch'd o'er sll his universal swaj ; 
Now all is gone : when pleasure is no more, 
Man la but as an animated corse. 
Nor can be aaid to live ; he ma; be rich. 
Or deck'd with reg«! honours j but if joy 
Be absent from him, if he tastes them not, 
'Tis useless grandeur all, and empty shade. 

Touching our royal master brinff'st thou Mi» 



AXTIGOVIE, SCd 

MESSSITGEB. 

They are dead ; and those, 
, the dreadful cause. 

CHORUS. 

Quick, tell us who, 
;r and the slain ? 

MESSE17GER. 

Hxmon is dead. 

CHORUS. 

/ what hand, his father's or his own ? 

MESSEH6ER. 

and grieving for his murdered love, 
tiimself. 

CHORUS. 

O prophet, thy predictions 
t too true ! 

MESSENGER. 

Since thus it be, 'tis fit 
Id consult ; our present state demands it.. 

CHORUS.' 

Eurydice the wretched wife 

[ comes this way ; or chance hath brought 

)n's hapless fate hath reach'd her ear. 



SCENE II. 

RYDICE, MESSENGER, CHORUS, 

EUBTDICE. 

IS, as to Minerva's fane 
V I went to pay my vows, the doors 
▲ a2 
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I burst, and heard imperfectly the sound 
Of most disast'rous news wluch touch*d me neir. 
Breathless 1 fell amidst the virgin throng, 
And now I come to know the dreadful truth; 
Whatever it be, I'll hear it now ; for, O, 
I am no stranger to calamity. 

MESSSHOSB. 

Then mark, my mistress, I will tell thee all. 
Nor will I pass a circumstance unmention'd. 
Should I deceive thee with an idle tale 
'Twere soon discovered ; truth is always best. 
Know, then, I followed Creon to the field. 
Where torn by dogs the wretched carcase lay 
Of Polynices, (first to Proserpine 
And angry Pluto, to appease their wrath. 
Our humble prayers addressing) there we liT'd 
In the pure stream the body, then with learei 
Fresh gathered covering burnt his poor remain^ 
And on the neighboring turf a tomb upnds'd; 
Then tow'rds the virgin's rocky cave advanced, 
When from the dreadful chamber a sad cry 
As from afar was heard, a servant ran 
To tell the king, and still as we approached. 
The sound of sorrow from a voice unknown 
And undistinguished issued forth. Alas ! 
Said Creon, am I then a faithful prophet ? 
And do I tread a more unhappy path 
Than e'er I went before ? It is my son, 
1 know his voice : but get ye to the door, 
My servants, close, look through the stony hcap» 
Mark if it be so ; is it Haemon's voice, 
Again he cried, or have the gods deceiv'd mc ? 
Thus spoke the king : we, to our mournful loi^ 



bedient, look'd, and saw Antig^one 

lown in the deepest hollow of the cave 

y her own vestments hung ; close by her fade 

he wretched youth embracing' in his arms 

!er lifeless corse, weeping his father's crime, 

is ravish'd bride, and horrid nuptial bed. 

reon beheld, and loud approaching* cried, 

/"hat art thou doing ? what's thy dreadful purpose ? 

/'hat means my sun ? Come forth, my Hxmon, 

come, 
hy father begs thee ; with indignant eye 
he youth look'd up, nor scornful deig^'d an an- 
swer, 
ut silent drew his sword, and with fell rage 
truck at his father, who by flight escap'd 
he blow, then on himself bent all his wt^th, 
ull in his side the weapon fix'd, but still, 
Whilst life remained, on the soft bosom hifog 
f the dear maid, and his last spirit breath'd 
'er her pale cheek, discolour'd with his blood, 
'hus lay the wretched pair in death united, 
^nd celebrate their nuptials in the tomb, 
'o future times a terrible example 
>f the sad woes which rashness ever bringfs. 

[Exit Euryt^ce, 



SCENE III. 

MESSENGER, CHORUS. 

CHORUS. 

^hat can this mean ? she's gone, without a wprd. 
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MESSENGER. 

*Ti8 strange and yet I trust she will not loud , 
Proclaim her griefs to all, but, for I know 
She's ever prudent, with her virgin train 
In secret weep her murder'd Haemon's fate. 

CHORUS. 

Clamour indeed were vain ; but such deep silenc 
Doth ever threaten horrid consequence. 

MESSENGER. 

Within we soon shall know if aught she hide 

Of deadly purport in her angry soul ; 

For well thou say'st her silence is most dreadfiiL 

CHORUS. 

But, lo ! the king himself, and in his arms 
See his dead son, the monument accurs'd 
Of his sad fate, which, may we say unblamed, 
Sprang not from others' guilt but from his own. 



SCENE IV. 



CREON, MESSENGER, CHORUS. 

( Creon enters bearing the body of lUmon.) 

CREON. 

Ah me ! what deadly woes from the bad mind 
Perpetual flow ; thus in one wretched house 
Have you beheld the slayer and the slain ! 
O fatal counsels ! O unhappy son ! 
Thus with thy youthful bride to sink in death ; 
Thou diesty my child« and I alone have kiU'd the 
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CHORUS. 

in^, thy justice comes too late. 

CREOir. 

It doth, 
ow it well, unhappy as I am ; 
O, the god this heavy weight of wo 
1 cast upon me, and his fiercest wrath 
nents me now, changing my joyful state 
ceenest anguish ; O, the fruitless toils 
vretched mortals ! 



SCEITE V. 

MESSENGER, CREON, CHORUS. 

MESSENGER. 

, Thus oppressed, my lord, 
1 bitterest misfortune, more affliction 
its thee still, which thou wilt find within. 

CREON. 

can there be more woes ^ is aught to come 
e horrible than this ? 

ME8SEX6ER. 

The queen is dead ; 
wounds yet fresh, eager, alas ! to show 
tother's love, she followed her lost child. 

CREON. 

i&ih insatiate ! how dpst thou afflict me ! 
it cruel news, thou messenger of ill, 
t thou brought now ? 

CHORUS. 

A wretch, already dead 
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With gneff thy horrid tale once more hath duo. 

GRXOH. 

Didst thou not say a fresh calamity 
Had fallen upon me ? didst not say my wife 
Was dead, alas ! for grief of Hxmon's fate ? 
(Scene opens and discovers the body of EurjfSt 

MBSSENGEB. 

Behold her there. 

CREDIT. 

O me ! another blow ! 
What now remsdns ? what can I suffer more, 
Thus bearing in these arms my breathless son.' 
Hy wife too dead ! O most unhappy mother. 
And, O, thou wretched child ! 

MESSEirSSK. 

Close by the il 
She drew the sword, and clos'd her eyes in del 
Lamenting first her lost Megareus' fate 
And Hxmon's death, with imprecations dire 
Still pour'd on thee, the murderer of thy sod. 

CREON. 

I shudder at it : will no friendly hand 
Destroy me quick P for, 0, 1 am most wretched 
Beset with mis'ries ! 

MESSENGER. 

she accus'd tliee oft. 
And said the guilt of both their deaths was thii 

CREON. 

Alas ! I only am to blame ; 'twas I 

Who kill'd thee, Hxmon ; I confess my crime ; 



Megareut* fate, Megareus was the first hutband of E 
dice. 
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iar me, my servants, bear me far from hence 
>r I am — nothing'. 

CHOBUS. 

If in ills like these 
light can be well, thou hast determined right ; 
'hen least we see our woes, we feel them least. 

CREON. 

uick let my last, my happiest hour appear ; 
'oald it were come, the period of my woes ! 
» that 1 might not see another day ! 

CHORUS. 

ime must determine that : the present hour 
'emands our care ; the rest be left to Heaven. 

CREOI7. 

^Ut I have wish'd and pray'd for^t. 

CHORUS. 

Pray for nothing 3 
rhere's no reversing the decrees of fate. 

CHEONT. 

Take hence this useless load, this gxiilty wretch 
Who slew his child, who slew e'en thee, my wife^^ 
(know not whither to betake me, where 
Id turn my eyes, for all is dreadful round me, 
\ndfate hath weigh'd me down on every side, 

CHORUS. 

Wisdom alone is man's true happiness ; 
^e are not to dispute the will of heav'n ; 
'or ever are the boastings of the proud 
\y the just gods repaid, and man at last 
i taught to fear their anger, and be wL«* 
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1 



UFE OF 



EURIPIDES. 



IE prodigious annament, with whicli Xerxes 
led Greece^ is well known : when he was ad- 
tng^ towards Attica, to revenge the defeat of bit 
r's forces, at Marathon, the Athenians, by the 
e of Themistocles retired with their effects to 
nis, Troezene, and £gina. Among those, who 
refuge at Sala^M& were Mnesarthus and CUtOy 
parents of Eu^jndes, who was bom in that 
i on the very day in which the Greciana there 
!d that memorable victory over the Persian 
From the best authorities we leaTn that hia 
Its were persons of rank and fortune; par« 
irly that his mother was of very noble birth ; 
regard is due to Aristophanes, who spared 
ood man, and who hated Euripides. They 
ated their son with great attention, and at a 
derable expense : besides the athletic ezer- 
» in which he excelled, he was taught grammar, 
z, and painting ; in this enchanting art he made 
eat proficiency, particularly in historical pic- 
and first designed the figure of Agamemnon 
e sacrifice of Iphigenia, the execution of which 
>endered the name of Timanthes immortal. He 
appUed himself to the study of oratory under 
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the refined and learned Prodicus, who adn 
none to his school but the sons of great and i 
families ; the celebrated Pericles was also fb 
under this excellent master, who is well k 
from his elegant and instructive fable, the judg 
of Hercules, which some years ago was adc 
with all the graces of English poetry ; fron 
school Euripides derived that copious stres 
eloquence which flows through all his writingi 
which rendered him the poet of orators ; & 
thenes was so sensible of his superior excellei 
this, that he studied him with pecuhar atten 
Cicero held him in the highest estimation ev4 
his last moments, for when those that mun 
him came up to his litter, they found lum rei 
the Medea of this author ; and Quintilian re 
mends him to the real orator as a more usefu 
del than either the stiblime and daring JEscb 
or the grave and majestic Sophocles. Abou 
thne Anaxagoras of Clazomene transferred 
school of Thalcs from Ionia to*, Athens ; this 
grdit man exploded the doctrines of fiite 
chance, and acknowledging a God incorpi 
eternal, and of infinite wisdom, ascribed the 
lion of all things, motion, and order, to pure 
perfect intellect: he seemed formed to enlif 
the world, but the darkness was too thick t 
dispelled by less than divine power ; an impc 
truth, which Socrates soon after saw and ack 
ledged. The gi-ave and contemplative mil 
Euripides was peculiarly formed for these sui 
inquiries ; he therefore no more attended 
Gymnasium, but applied himself entirely to 1 
studies under Anaxagoras, till this philosophei 
accused of impiety tor saying that the sun v 
burning mass of fire ; Pericles generously dd 
cd his master, and by his eloquence and int 
prevailed so far that tlie sentence of death 
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med to a fine and banishment. Euripides^ 
teiving the danger of attempting to emancipate 
on from the slavery of received opinions, and 
iUing to give up his studious course of life, 
ed his thoughts to the drama, ambitious of 
s share of that glory which iEschylus had al- 
y acquired, and Sophocles was then acquiring, 
ijvas very young when he eng^^ed in this un- 
aking, but he had every qualification which 
d ensure success : devoted from his early years 
terature, educated under the best masters, 
ersant in the deepest phdosophy and the sub- 
st studies, an exact observer of men and man- 
, tender and even melancholy in his disposi- 
, alive to all the finest feeling^ of hunuuiity, and 
>rmly virtuous in his life, as if nature and art 
ned with each other to form this excellent man, 
no wonder that he soon became the delight and 
meiit of his country ; and, what perhaps is a 
s sc^d honour to him, he contracted an early 
idship with Socrates, who was twelve years 
iger than himself, and survived him almost six 
s ; this friendship, formed on the firmest prin- 
ts of virtue and wisdom, and cemented by a 
larity of manners and studies, continued in- 
>luble. These studies form the history of his 
Tom the eighteenth to the seventy-second year 
is age, during which lime he composed seven* 
^e tragedies, frequently retiring to his native 
oiis, and there indulging his melancholy muse 
rude and gloomy cavern. 
is reputation was now so illustrious, that Arche- 
king of Macedonia, invited him to his court : 
monarch, to his many royal virtues, added a 
ness for literature and the muses, and had 
m to him from Greece many who excelled in 
3oIite arts, particularly those who were emi- 
for their learning, philosophers and poets. 

B b2 
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nd ^iii Km wvtAj of 

Mid tha ■Aetian of web , 

ttda ItaK, amanf nwny other eoibtcnt mei^ vcn 
Agktlio, Iji excellent tragic poet, in honeit and 
ureeftble nun. i rriciid uid atlmirer of EuHpidei, 
"nmotheui, the &niou« mtuiciui, and Tcuxua the 
celebrated painter; in this society Euripides lired 
happjr, belored, and lionoured, »nd died lamented, 
in the thinl year after hia coming to Macedonia, 
and the leventj-fifth year of hit an. Archcluia 
nounted for hira u for a near relation, buried him 
asion^ the kings of Mactiloiila, and erected a 
nagnificent maniiment to Ilia memory-. 

I'he newi uf his dt^ath wai brought to Athena aa 
Sophoctea wia about lo exhibit one of his tragcdie* ; 
he appeared in mourning, and made hi* actora 
come on the atage without crowna : ttiia great poet 
had long been tbe intimate friend of Euripidea, he 
VM thrn in ilie ninetieth year of hia age, and died 
about the end of thia vear. The AUieniana ill>- 
nediately Kent ambuiaadoia to Archelaui, requett- 
ing hia pcrmiuion to remcre the bone* of Bmi' 
pidci into hill-own country ; thia the king and (Ik 
Maceitoniana firmly refiiaed \ ai they could not ob- 
tain hia uhea, thev rviscda canotaph totheirpoet, 
in the way that led ftma the city to the Pitvns. 



THE BACCHJl. 



PERSONS OF THE DRAMA- 



Officer. 

«^ ASTATIC BACCBF- 

Chorus of asiai^^ 



THE 



BACCH^. 



[S tragedy is of a singular nature, and vciy 
:nt from any thing that remains to us of the 
ian theatre : the best critics have ranked it 
; the finest tragedies of Euripides, and in res- 
f its composition it is so ; but to us it is the 
tteresting of any of them ; for we cannot so far 
t the prejudices and sentiments of a Grecian 
ice as to be affected with a story of their 
us and his frantic Mxnades ; yet we can be 
le to fine writing, and the distress of Cadmus 
^ve in the last scene is touched with a maa- 
land. But it is peculiarly valuable for its 
ig, as it g^ves us the best account now extant 
Orgies of Bacchus ; those rites, even to the 
md manners of the Bacchse, are so particu- 
lescribed, that later and even cotemporary 
} seem to have taken their accounts of them 
ence ; so that it would be an absurd affecta- 
> burden the page with unnecessary notes, 
rst choral Ode is truly tragic in the original 
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acceptation of the word» and not only remukabfe 
for the elegance of its composition, but predouiU 
a religious relique, all that remains to us of thoie 
songs in honour of Bacchus, from whence tragedy 
derived its origin and its ;iame : the religioui aiti 
with which it is prefaced, g^ves it a solemnity, and 
in a manner hallows the whole drama. 

The scene is at Thebes before the vestibule of 
tfie palace of Pentheus. 



THE 



BACCH^. 



BACCHUS. 

W to this land, the realms of Thebes, I come, 
cchus, the son of Jove, whom Semele, 
ughter of Cadmus, 'midst the lightning flames 
3Ught forth; the god beneath a mortal's form 
ocealing, on the brink of Dlrce's fount, 
d where Ismenus rolls his stream, I tread. 
ee my mother's tomb rais'd near the house 
which she perish 'd by the thunder; yet 
ruins smoke, th' etherial fire yet lives, 
le everlasting mark of Juno's hate 
reck'd on my mother. Cadmus hath my praise* 
bio to his daughter rais'd this shrine, the ground 
Uow'd from vulgar tread : the clust'ring vine 
ave to wreath around its verdant boughs, 
aving the Lydian fields profuse of gold, 
ic Phry^an, and the Persian plains expos'd 
I the sun's rays, and from the tower*d forts 
Bactria passing, from the frozen soil 
' Media, from Arabia the blest. 
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And all that tract of Asia which along 
The salt sea lies, where with Barbarians mix*4 
The Grecians many a stately-structur'd town 
Inhabit, to this city, first of Greece, 
1 come, here lead my dance, my mystic rites 
Establish here, that mortals may confess 
The manifest god. Of all the realms of Greece 
In Thebes I first have rais'diny shouts, thus doith/ 
With a fawn^s dappled hide, and in my hand 
The thyrsus hold, this ivy-wreathed spear : 
For that the sisters of my mother (least 
Becomes it them) declared that not from Jore 
I sprung, but pregpiant by some mortal's love 
That Semele on Jove had falsely charg'd 
Her fault, the poor device of Cadmus ; whence 
They arrogantly said that Jove enraged 
Slew her, because she falsely urged his love 
As her excuse : for this my madd'ning strings 
ImpelPd them to forsake the house, and roam 
Distracted o'er the mountain, where perforce 
They wear the habit of my orgies. All 
The females, who from Cadmus draw tlieir birtb, 
Have I driv'n frantic from their houses forth s 
And with the sons of Cadmus mix*d beneath 
The dark-green firs, whose boughs o'er-roof tl 

rocks, 
They sit. This city must be taught to knoWf 
Howe'er averse, that with my mystic rites 
She is not hallow'd, and that I defend 
The cause of Semele, to mortal men 
Avow'd a god, the sun of thund'ring Jove. 
Cadmus his honours and imperial state 
Resigns to Pentheus, from his daughter spniaff ^ 
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te Mrith profane contempt ag^ainst me wars, 

drives me from the libations, in his vows 

)eems me not worthy mention : for which cause 

To him, and all the Thebans, will I show 

liyself a god. Things well appointed here, 

lence to some other realm will I remove, 

Ind show myself : but should the Theban state 

D rage attempt with hostile arms to drive 

tfy Bacchx from their confines, I will head 

iy Mxnades, and lead them to the fight. 

?or this have I put off my god-like form. 

Taking the semblance of a mortal man. 

3ut youy my frolic train, who left tlie heights 

Df Tmolus, Lydian mount, ye female troop, 

HTbom from barbaric coasts I led with me 

kasociates, and attendants on my march, 

lesume your Phrygian tymbrels framed by me 

ind iDoUier Khea, round the royal house 

)f Pentheus let their hoarse notes roar, that Thebes 

iay see you. To Cithxron's heights I go, 

Ind with my circling Bacchse join the dance. 



CHORUS. 

PROSODE. 

Froin Tmolus, whose majestic brow 
Views Asia stretching ;wide below. 
Light my frolic steps advance. 
And to Bacchus lead the dance ; 
An easy, pleasing task, whilst high 
Swells to the god the voice of harmony. 
Is there who comes along the way f 
hAl,. l. c c 
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Are there who in their houses stay ? 
Hence, begone, whoe'er you are. 
To hallow'd sounds let each his voice preptit 
The song to Bacchus will I rsdse. 
Hymning in order meet his praise. 

STROPHE I. 

His happy state what blessings crown. 
To whom the mysteries of the gods are known ? 

By these his life he sanctifies ; 
And, deep imbibed their chaste and cleanung lor 
Hallows his soul for converse with the skies, 
Enraptur'd ranging the wild mountains o'er : 

The mighty mother's orgies leading. 

He his head with ivy shading. 

His light spear wreath'd with ivy-twine. 

To Bacchus holds the rites divine. 
Haste then, ye Bacchae, haste. 
Attend your g^od, the son of heaven's hig^ kinf • 

From Phr)'gia's mountains wild and waste 
To beauteous-structured Greece your BaccluK 
bring. 

▲NTISTBOFHE I. 

Him, as the pangs of child-birth came. 
Whilst all around her flash'd the light'ning's fltme) 

Untimely did his mother bear. 
Then in the thunder's voUied blaze expire. 
But fav'ring Jove, with all a father's care, 
Bnatch'd his loved infant from the blasting fire, 
And, hid from Juno's jealous eye. 
Closed the young Bacchus in his thigh, 
And round the golden cincture clasp 'd> 
Till the destin'd months elaps'd. 
Then gave the god to lighv 
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lis homed head with dragon-wreath ^ntwin'd : 

Hence on their savage-nursing height 
rhe Maenades with these their tresses bind. 

STROPHE II. 

Illustrious Thebes, whose fost'ring arms 
lear*d the young Semele's advancing charms. 

With ivy crown thy royal head, 
)id the green smilax all around thee bloom, 
Ind all around its clustering berries spread ; 
The oak's fresh verdure, or the fir's d&rk gloom 

Before thee hold, and join our band ; 

Soon shall dance each raptur'd land ; 

And o'er thy spotted vestments throw 

Soft-wreathing wool as white as snow. 
The wanton wands among 
le hallow'd. To the mountain's craggy brow 

He leads his female train along, 
Vlio from their hands the useless distaffs throw. 

ANTISTROFHE II. 

O ye Curetes, friendly band, 
Tou, the blest natives of Crete's sacred land. 

Who tread those gloves, which, dark'ning 
round, 
>*er infant Jove their shelt'ring branches spread, 
rhe Corybantes in their caves profound. 
The triple crest high waving on their head, 
This tymbrel framed, whilst clear and high 
Swell'd the bacchic symphony. 
The Phrygian pipe attemp'ring sweet 
Their voices to respondence meet. 
And placed in Rhea's hands : 
The frsintic Satyrs to the rites advance. 
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The Bacchse join the festive bands, 
iWid raptur'd lead the trietcric dance. 

XPODS. 

Raptur'd, when from the heig^hts descending; 

His nimbly -bounding train attending. 

He rushes to tlie vales below. 

Whilst loose his spotted vestments flow. 

Pleased with the wild goat's ofler'd blood« 

Its flesh undressed his followers' food. 

To Phrygia's steeps, to Lydia's ridges high 
He leads, exulting leads his train. 

Whilst Evoe, Evoe, is the joyful cry. 

And, as they pass, through every plain 

Flows milk, flows wine, the nectar'd honey flow% 

And round each soft gale Syrian odours throws. 
But Bacchus, waving in his hand 
The torch that from his hallow'd wand 
Flames high, his roving Bacchae leads. 
And, shouting as he nimbly treads. 

Flings to the wanton wind his streaming hair. 
And wakes the rapture-breathing air. 
Haste, ye Bacchx, haste your flight 
From the gold-prolific height 
Of Tmolus haste your frohc train. 
And to Bacchus raise the strain ; 
To the deep-toned tymbrcl's sound 
Evoe, Evoe, shout around. 
Loud the Phrygian cries repeat. 
Whilst the flute, with accord swce^ 
Breathing midst your sacred play. 
Bids your feet its notes obey. 
As with measured steps ye go 
To the mountain's craggy brow ; 
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Like the colt with wanton pride 
Bounding* by its mothei^s side, 
Up the ridgy height advance, 
And to Bacchus lead the dance. 



TIRESIAS, CADAfUS, CHORUS. 

TIRB6IA9. 

Who at the gates calls Cadmus from the house, 

A^enor's son, that Sidon's city left. 

And built the towers of Thebes P let him be told 

Tiresias seeks him : wherefore I am come 

He knows, the compact which my age hath form'd 

"With his maturer age, to take with him 

The thyrsus, the fawn's spotted skin to wear. 

And with the clustering ivy crown my head, 

cahmus. 
My honoured friend, it joy'd me in the house 
To hear thy voice, for thine is wisdom's voice. 
.. Accoutred with these ensigns of the god 
I come prepared : him, of my daughter bom. 
Declared a god to mortals, it behoves me. 
Far as I may, to grace with highest honours. 
Where shall we form the dance ? where fix our 

foot? 
Where toss our hoary locks ? be thou my guide. 
Thy age conducting* mine, for thou art wise. 
May I with foot unwearied through the night 
And througli the day the lengthen'd measure lead, 
Shaking the thyrsus : for unactive ease 
Our age forgets. 

cc2 
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TIBS8IAS. 

Like tliee I feel new lifis^ 
Youth springs afresh, and dares the pleasing tofl. 

GADMUS. 

Shall then my chariot bear as to the heights i 

TIBE8IAB. 

That were not equal honour to the god. 

GABXUB. 

Old as I am then I will lead thy age. 

TIBE8IA8. 

The god shall lead us thither withoot toiL 

CADXUB. 

Shall we alone to Bacchus lead the dance i 

TIBXSIAS. 

We only judge aright % unwise the rest. 

CADMUS. 

The heights are distant, hang thou on my hand. 

TIBSSIAB. 

Give me thy hand ; thus side by nde wc go. 

CADMUS. 

It is not mine, a mortal bom, to slight 
The gods, nor with irreverent eye to scan 
Their deity : th' instructions of our fathers* 
From earliest times delivered down, we hold ; 
No argument shall shake them, though devised 
With all the subtilty of deepest thought. 
Some one will say, I reverence not my age. 
Joining the dance my head with ivy wreathed. 
But not distinctly did the god declare 
If the fresh youth should lead the dance, or thoM 
Of riper years : from every age he claims 
These common honours ; none exempt, from all 
This reverence is his due. But since this light 
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« ejres behold not, I will be to thee 
ophet, each occurrence to explain. 
Iieufly to whom the sceptre of these realnu 
e, Echion's son, with speed advances : 
K>k8 aghast : what tidings doth he bring ? 
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FEaTTHXUS. 

' a easual absenr^ fVom this land 
*n'd I hear strange evils in the city : 
all our women, from their houses fled, 
nding rites to Bacchus, wildly range 
angled woods that shade the mountain's brow, 
elcome this new god, whoe'er he is, 
lonoui* him with dances : in the midst ^j 
I goblets full of wine ; whilst some apart 
> the lonely shades, in secret bow'rs 
' paramours embracing ; their pretence, 
nystic worsliip of the Mxnades ; 
^enus in their rites hath greater share 
Bacchus. Some I seiz'd ; and these in bonds 
public prisons straitly guarded hold, 
ibsent from their heights will I dislodge, 
ind her who to Echion bore me, 
e, and the mother of Actaeon 
noe : these in chains of iron bound 
from their wicked revelry shall cease, 
say too that a stranger is arrived, 
;at, a sorcerer, from the Lydian land, 
olden tresses waving from his hea^ 
ler'd ringlets^ of a roseate hue, 
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The gfrace of love brigbt sparkling in \ub eyen. 
He with the younger females all the day 
Holds converse, all the night, mysterious rites 
To Bacchus feigning. If beneath this roof 
I catch him, he no more shall wave lus wand 
With i\y rattling, no more shake his locks. 
His head lopt off. This Bacchus he reports 
To be a g^od, whom Jove, he says, of old 
Sew'd in his thigh : but in the lightning's flame 
He perish'd with his mother, vengeance due 
For her false tale of Jove's connubial bed. 
]>oth not this call aloud for punishment. 
This stranger's insolence, whoe'er he be. 
Affronting us with such rude outrages ? 
And here's another wonder ; I behold 
The seer Tiresias habited alike 
With the fawn's dappled skin ; and Cadmus too 
My mother's father, shake his bacchic wand. 
Sight ludicrous ; nor, sire, can I approve 
To see your age of reason so devoid. 
Wilt thou not shake the ivy from thy head ? 
Wilt thou not throw the thyrsus from thy hand 
Thy counsel tliis, Tiresias ; this new god 
To mortals introducing, would'st thou make hii 
Obser^'c the flight of birds, and from the flame 
Receive the hire : but that thy hoary hairs 
Protect thee, thou shouUl'st sit in chsMns amidi) 
These madding dames, for such pernicious ritef 
Induced. To females when the joy of wine 
Flows ruund the festive table, I pronounce 
That in such orgies there is nothing good. 

cBouri. 
O piety ! rcverest thou not the gods, 
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' Cadmus, who the earth-bom harvest sow'd ? 
of Echion, why defame thy race ? 

TIBESIAS. 

'ise man, when he takes occasions fiur 

hold discourse, finds words that promptly fiow 

g^ce his argument. Thou hast a tongue 

iToluble as wisdom, but thy words 

e not her pow'r. A dangerous citizen 

lat audacious pealing orator, 

lacks discretion. This new god, whom thoa 
n derision callest, shall be great, 

V great, I have not words t' express, through 

Greece, 
ire are two powers, young man, to mortal life 
::hief account ; the goddess Ceres one» 
is the earth, call her by either name ; 
h dry and solid aliment by her 
lan sustained : of different nature comed 
3 son of Semele, the gape's moist juice, 
own invention he on man bestow'd : 
3 to unhappy mortals from their g^efs 
es respite, with the flowing vine when fiU'dl, 
es sleep, and sweet oblivion of the cares 
h day brings with it ; a more healing power 
medicine boasts. He to the gods, himself 
UDg from a god, is in libation pour'd, 
.t mortals might through him enjoy the sweets 
life : yet thy rude tongue insultingly 
ides him, in the thigh of Jove as sew'd. 
11 inform thee what this means : when Jove 

1 new-bom babe snatch'd from the ligfat'ning 

flames, 
I bore him to Olympus, Juno sought 



310 TBS BACGHA. 

To cast him from the skies ; t' elude her aims 
Jove, as a god, this artful plan devised : 
Part of the air, which round enrings the earth. 
He burst, and lodged the child an hostage there* 
From Juno's angry efforts : but in time 
Men fabled that Jove lodged him in his thigh, 
Th' ambiguous phrase mistaking. But this god 
Hath a prophetic power ; his mystic rites 
Breathe much of inspiration ; when he flows 
Abundant on the soul, his frantic train 
He forms to tell events of times to come. 
Nor shrinks he from the toils of Mars ; in arms 
The close-rang'd squadrons he with wild dismay 
Confounds and scatters, e'er the lifted spear 
Clashes with spear: from Bacchus springs tlui 

terror. 
And thou shalt see him bounding o'er the rocks 
Of Delphi, striking with his blazing torch 
Its double-pointed cliffs, his bacchic wand 
Shaking, and great through Greece. Believe my 

words. 
And be persuaded, Pentheus : pride thee not 
In thy imperial power, thy rule o'er men. 
Nor glory in thy wisdom, that vain thought 
Is but the feverish sickness of the soul : 
But in thy realms receive the god, and pour 
The rich hbations, join the bacchic train. 
And crown thy head. ^No female he perforce 
Hurries to wanton love ; for to his nature 

* The sense of the original, such a« it is, dependi eaUivly 
upon the o/uiotnfotu* of the uoi-ds ^'Ofjivpof a hotU|e, udl 
utifii a thigh, which it is not ]>os8ible to presorre in the tiUM- 
lation : but the English reader may be assured, that hr Mei 
nothing but the samentfss of sound in two Hordt ofrcrj diflbcat 
signification. 



! 
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all things decent modesty is dear : 
fleet on thisr^o woman in his rites, 
me she with chaste and sober mind, shall know 
le soil of violation. Secst thou this ? 
hen at the gates the thronging multitude 
inds round thee, and with high applause the 
name 

Pentheus through the stat^ is sounded wide, 
^ves thee joy ; and he, I ween, is touch'd, 
tien honoured, with delight. With reverence 

then 
'self and Cadmus, whom thy taunts deride, 
ill be with ivy crown'd, and join the dance, 
tioary pair ; yet must we join the dance, 
r war against the god, urged by thy words, 
r thou art mad, and thy deep malady 

medicines, save these, have power to heal. 

CHORUS. 

y words, old man, disgrace not Phoebus : wise 
t thou thus honouring Bacchus, the great god. 

CADMUS. 

&U hath Tiresias counseled thee, my son ; 
ide with us, no outrage to the laws, 
r now thou flyest from us, 'midst thy boast 
wisdom most unwise. Were he no god, 
thy bold words aver, let him from thee 
ceive that title, and the glorious falsehood 
ow, as he was born of Semele ; 
ghall she seem the mother of a god, 
I us devolving honour and our race, 
est thou Actaeon's miserable fate, 
nt piecemeal by the ravenous dogs his hand 
d cherish'd ? for his skill he proudly vaunted 



ri 
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More than Diana's tn the woodland chace. 
Be warn'd, come hither : I with ivy wreaths 
Will crown thy brows : with us revere the god. 

FEKTHECS. 

Thou shalt not touch me, going as thou art 
To this wild riot, nor on me wipe off 
Thy folly : but this master of thy madness 
Shall feel my vengeance. Go, this instant go 
One of you, batter down, o*erturn the S^t 
Where he observes the flight of birds ; rend, cnisk, 
And make a general havoc ; to the winds^ 
The tempests, toss his crowns : so shall I gaU him 
Most feelingly. Go you, retrace the haunts 
Of this lascivious, female-flgur'd stranger. 
That 'mongst our women spreads a new tsetse. 
And with pollution stains the nuptial bed. 
If you can take him, bring him hither bound. 
That he may die, crush'd with o'erwhelming stoncSi 
^d solemnize unpleasant rites at Thebes. 

TIRESIAS. 

Wretch as thou art, thou know'st not what thou 

say'st. 
Thy reason fail'd before, but this is now 
Outrageous madness. Cadmus, let us go. 
And deprecate from him, harsh though he be^ 
And from the state the vengeance of the god. 
Come thou with me, but take thine ivy wand. 
Try to be my support, 1 will be thine ; 
Unseemly would it be for two old men 
To fall : Thus let us go ; the son of Jove 
Must be obeyM. O Cadmus, to thy house 
His rage bodes rage : this with a prophet's skill 
I speak not, but from circumstance ; such meed 
Hath afooPs tongue, which vents his foolish tbooelit. 
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CHORUS. 

STROPHE I. 

Holy, by the gods revePd,* 
Holy queen, who joy'st to ware 

O'er the earth thy gulden wing, 
Goddess, hear'st thou Pentheus rave 

With unhallow'd menacing ? 

Are his taunts 'g^nst Bacchus heard ? 
fidst pleasure's train with beauteous garlands 

crown'd, 
he son of Semele delights, t' advance, 

Deli|^ts to lead the festive dance, 

Pleased with the soft flute's dulcet i^ound ; 

First of the gods, he charms to rest 

The anguish of th' afflicted breast. 

When amidst the feast divine 

Sparkling flow the joys of wine. 

And o'er the ivy-shaded heads 
he balmy dews of sleep the goblet sheds. 

ASTISTROPHE I. 

When the rude unbridled tongue 
Vents the mad and wayward thought. 

Vengeance is its destin'd end ; 
But the soul with wisdom fraught 

Calms the life, and, peace its friend. 

Hold its state securely strong. 

* Who is the venenUe goddess here invoked? Tfaemida 
riBM> loco Chorus alloquitur, deinde Nemesin qukm deam a 
nynseis alatam effingi solere tradit Pausanias.— tfrotA. This is 
I espcessed, at the address is simple, and to Nemesis. 
TOXi, I. 9 d 
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For, distant as they are, on mortal man 
The gods from their etherial seats look down ; 
And sober wisdom scorns to own 
The wily and presumptuous plan. 
Pride, that extends her aims too high. 
Soon sees her short-lived glories die ; 
Nor the present blessings tastes, 
"Whilst to great designs she hastes : 
Such to me man's state appears. 
When pride her structures vain on madness rears. 

STROPHE II. 

Might I to Cyprus win my way. 
Where Venus holds her reign ; 
And round her sprightly train 
The soul-subduing loves disporting play ! 
O that at Paphos I were laid. 
Careless beneath some frag^raot shade. 
Where from a hundred mouths^ through 

meads 
Which spring's eternal verdure know. 
His rich train the barbaric river leads. 

And visiting the plants and flow'rs. 
Supplies the soft -descending show'rs l 
Or up Pieria's craggy brow . 
Might I my footsteps bend. 
In whose enchanting soft retreats 
The muses love to form their seats. 
Then to Olympus' hallow'd heights ascend I 
Place me, Bacchus, place me there. 
Smiling gt)d of mystic pleasures. 
Where the loves, the graces where 
Tread in light fantastic measures ; 
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There, 'midst thy hallow'd tndn enroU'd, 
Thy orgies will I hold. 

AKTISTROPHE II. 

The god, who sprung from Jove's embrace. 
To joys the feast invites ; 
Him smiling peace delights, 
:a]th-giving queen, that rears youth's rising race. 
To rich, to poor, to high, to low. 
Free his impartial bounties flow. 
The sorrow-soothing joys of wine : 
Nor pleafflng night, nor mirthfrd day 
lis, who sullen scorns the gift divine, 

Wlulst gloomy cares, and thoughts unblest 
Roll dark'ning in his cheerless breast. 
But heavenly wisdom's 8ol>«r ray. 

Beaming its influence wide 
Benign her votaries to illume. 
Shows, as it breaks the impious gloom, 
e dangerous paths of violence and pride. 
But the vulgar thouglitless herd. 

By misguiding folly led. 
Every false pursuit preferr'd. 

To destruction onward 'tread. 
WeU it becomes our solemn strain 
This moral lore f explain. 



NTHEUS, BACCHUS, OFFICER, CHORUS. 

07FICSR. 

f presence, Pentheus, we approach, retum'd 
: unsuccessful from the chace by thee 
)in'd; no savage we pursued, but tame 




Be fl«d Mf, Mr vtvObif gAv« Us 
MorftwalMiw a wic l Mw k chMif^dthew M i Uh hiB 
TluvMgh fear, bat flrftef TteUfid to be bondl 
And hitber led, obtdiMi t» oqr yffl. 
ThtDUgb Rverenee tbb I Midy not wiB^lIf 
I bead Chec^ ilnagei^ bat bj tbe eoanHRde 
or Featbeoib etnt bjr Ma. 11m dnm^ O kim^ 
BeiiM bj Am tod oonAiMd^ wift chriM eC frai 
Bound in tbo oo wm o n pttoi^ am «M|Md 
fkr Ihw tbjr rigbt, ofid to tte Ukw*d fiovM 
Win tbdr froe W17 s ipontinoum hmk tiwlf fcet 
Tbe cbaioe fdl oll» «ad of tMr ov» nwirt 
B«ck roll'd tbe opening gttet» by nortil baiidi 
UiitouchM. With man J mtrreUoos powen thii 

youth 
Is come to Thebes. My office is dlichai|;'d. 

Bind hia hands fast : entangled in the toO% 
Li|^ht as he u of foot, he shaU not 'scape me. 
Tet not ungracefiily stranger, b thy form 
Charming the women, and (bit this thoo comest 
To Thebes ; th^ length of hair, palaestric toils 
pcnottng not, flows loosely roand thy cheek 
Awakening soft desires ; and that fair skin 
Of cherish'd whiteness never Mt the touch 
Of the sun's beams, but nurs'd in sheltering shadei 
Aims with its beauty to enkindle lore. 
Bat speak, inform me first whence la thy laet* 

BAGCBCS. 

Without proud prelude pUinly will I teD thee. 
Of flow'fy Tkwlus thoa peichance hast bcai4 



i. 
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PENTHSUS. 

Its heights, 1 know, wind round the walls of Sar- 
dis.* 

BACCHUS. 

From, thence I come, and Lydia is my country. 

PEKTHEUS. 

Whence hast thou brought these mystic rites to 
Greece ? 

BACCHUS. 

Bacchus instructed us, the son of Jove. 

PENTHEUS. 

Have you a Jove there who begets new gods ? 

BACCHUS. 

I^o : but the Jove that here loved Semele. 

PEBTTHEUS. 

Taught he his mystic lore by night, or day ? 

BACCHUS. 

Seeing and seen ; and gave his sacred orgies. 

PENTHEUS. 

What ceremonious rites have these among you f 

* It may not be amiss to obserVe here, once for all, that in the 
moft interesting and important scenes, the dialogue is often thus 
broken into single lines, each speaker confining himself to his 
line, sometimes for a long continuance. It is difficult to conceive 
mhat grace this amcebean recitative had on the Athenian stage, - 
bat that it had some grace we may conclude fVom the frequent 
use of it by the three great writers of tragedy : to the English 
reader it is likely to have a different effect ; yet the translator 
nut not think himself at liberty to deviate from the manner oiP 
composidon prescribed by his author. It will easily be conceived, 
that these passages must have occasioned a peculiar difficulty 
and trouble ; and where an English line is found less harmonious 
than the composer of it wishes it to be, he humbly hopes that it 
inll be imputed, not to his want of ear, but to the confinement 
he was under, and to his unwillingness to sacrifice sense to sounds 

Bd2 
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' BACCHV8. 

These to tb* unhanvw'd may not be reTeaPd. 

PBHTHEUS. 

What profit to their votaries do they bring ? 

BACCHirS. 

Thou may'st not hear, thoogh worthy to be knows. ' 

PKVnUUB. 

Well hast thou waved what is my wish to hear. 

BACCHUS. 

The orgies of the god abhor the impioiis. 

FSKTBSUS. 

The god was seen by thee : what was lua fqm? 

• BACCHVS. 

E'en such as pleas'd him : this I ordered not. 

PSITTHEITS. 

This too thy art hath waved, and told me noii|^ 

BACCHUS. 

T' instruct the wise in wisdom argues weakness. 

PBBTHEUS. 

earnest thou here first to introduce the god ? 

BACCHUS. 

These orgies each barbaric region holds. 

PEITTHEUS. 

Less wise than the enlighten'd sons of Greece. 

BACCHUS. 

In this more wise, though differing in their law^ 

PEITTHSUB. 

Hold you these rites by night, or in the day i 

BACCHUS. 

Chiefly by ni^ht : darkness creates an awe. 

PEBTHEUS. 

This tempts and poisons female chastitys 
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BACCHUS. 

in the day. foul deeds are often found. 

PXITTHEDS. 

must be punish'd for thy sophistry. 

BACCHUS. 

for thy folly, impious 'gainst the god. 

PBBTHXUS. 

3old is Bacchus, nor untrain'd in words ! 

BACCHUS. 

dreadful vengeance, say, wilt thou inflict ? 

FBITTHBUS. 

inll I clip those wanton-waving locks. 

BACCHUS. 

I locks are sacred, cherish'd to the god. 

PBHTHBUS. 

sr up that thyrsus from thine hands. 

BACCHUS. 

it thou from me : as the god's I bear it* v 

PSHTHSUB. 

K>n'd, and in chains will I secure thee. 

BACCHUS. 

x)d himself will free me, when I please. 

PEKTHSUS. 

thou invokest him 'midst his madding damtfl. 

BACCHUS. 

now I suffer present he beholds. 

PENTRSUS. 

e is he ? for mine eyes discern him not. 

BACCHUS. 

me : but thy profaneness clouds thy sight. 

PENTHEUS. 

o)d on him ; for Thebes and me he 9comS. 
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BACCBUA. 

I strictly cliargc your folly, bind me not. 

PEITTULUB. 

I charge you bind him ; mine's tlic greater povcr. 

BACUriUS. 

Nop life, j"- hg-ht thou know'st, nor who ttiou «it 

PEVTBEUB. 

Yes, 1 am Pentheus, sprung from royal blood. 



BACCBU8. I 



Thy name is rightly ominous of grief. 

PEKTBkUS. 

Begone : in chains secure him near the staDa 
M^here feed my horses ; there in night's dark glooa 
Let him abide ; there let him lead the dance. 
As for these women, whom he led with him, 
Th' associates of his crimes, they shall be sold ; 
Or from the rattling cymbals will I check 
Their Jiands, and at tlie loom keep them as slave«. 

BACCBU8. 

I will begone : for what necessity 

Inflicts not, neither doth necessity 

Compel to suffer. Bacchus, be assured, 

IVhom thou hast set at nought, will on thy head 

Repay with vengeance these indignities : 

For, injuring me, thou lead'st the god in chains. 



CHORUS. 



RTRUPHE. 

O thou, of Achelous* race divine. 
Fairest of founts that lead 
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sir <;i7stal-flowing streams through grove or 
mead, 

cv'ry blessing, virgin Dirce, thine ; 
For in thy hallow'd wave 

joy'd the god his youthful liinbs to lave. 

tch'd from th' immortal lightning^s blasting 
flame 

i thunderer in his thigh inclosed the boy. 
Then shouted loud through joy, 

here, Dithyrambus, there securely Ue, 

f full growth to no female womb to owe ; 

is will I show thee, thus to Thebes will show, 
And Bacchus call thy name." 

thou, blest Dirce, dost his rites deny : 
Why from thy crisp banks with disdain 
Reject my g^land-bearing train ? 

J roll away with scorn thy flying tide ? 
Nay, by the purple g^race that glows 
Clustring beneath the rich vine's boughs, 

r Bacchus shalt thou hail, thy boast, thy pride. 

ANTISTBOPHE. 

at rage, what rag*^ dotfa p<;if thotua' bosom fire F 

He from the dragon-brood, 
it started from the ground, derives his blood ; 
th-bom Echion was of old his sire ; 

Terrific are his frowns, 
lonster, whom humanity disowns^ 
fierce, as savage as the giant-race 
kt rear'd their impious anns against the sky. 

Ah me ! I soon must lie 
e'd and dragg'd hence, in some deep dungeon 

bound, 
mgh priestess of the god : in iron chains 



/ 
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The leader of our choirs his pride detain^ 

Hid in some dreary place 
Where night with all its horrors darkens roond. 
*' Seest thou, O Bacchus, his rude hand f 
Seest thou thy consecrated band 
Forc'd in th' unequal contest to eng^e ? 
In all thy golden-glowing bloom 
Come from Olympus, Bacchus, come, 
lliy thyrsus shake, and check his savage rage ! 

XPODE. 

Where, Bacchus, dost thou now delight 
To lead thy hallowVl band P 

On Nysa's savage-nursing height 
Shakest thou thine ivy wand ? 

Dost thou, god, thy orgies keep 

On Corycus* craggy steep ; 

Or the darksome lairs among; 
On high Olympus' forest-waving head» 

Where Orpheus tuned bis sounding shell* 

And, as th' harmonious measures sweU, 

The trees, the savage beasts he led 
Attentive to thf rapt»ipp-hr^athing song ? 

Blest Pieria, through thy groves 

Now the god delighted roves. 

Soon to bring his dancing train. 

With his mystic revelry : 

Soon to Lydia's favour'd plain* 

As their nimble feet they ply. 
O'er Axius' stream his Mxnades to guide : 

* Proculdubio hie desigtiAtur \ov3tAc, vcl Au/^atc (ita Clin 
et ab Herodoto et a Ptolemieo appeltatur) qui ortum diecwes 
lacu quern Axii dL/rrovTr tic fxtt anget, et per Pieriam manaiMi !■ 
mare se efTuudit noii ita procul ab Axii ottio.— ifcofAi Aiiv* 
is mentioaed by Fausaiiias a« a river of Pseonta. 
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Dispelling wealth and happiness around 
rolific Axius rolls his lucid tide ; 

Sees his soft vales with verdant plentjrcrown'd^ 
nd, as his current wins its mazy way, 
>ys in the sprightly steeds that on its margent play. 



BACCHUS, CHORUS. 

BACCHUS 7oitMn» 
voe, my Bacchx, ho ! hear ye my voice ? 
y Bacchas, ho ! my Bacchx ! 

CHOKUS. , 

Who is this? 
Iio calls me ? whence this voice, this bacclac 
shout ? 

BACCHUS. 

roe ! again I caU, the son of Jove 
nd Semele. 

CHORUS. 

It is his voice, our lord ; 
roe, come quickly to thy hallow'd band ! 
Bacchus, Bacchus ! dreadfully the earth 
sneath us rocks : the house of Pentheus soon 
lall sink in the convulsion : in the house 
Bacchus : bow with reverence to the god. 

SEtflCHOBUS. 

e bow with reverence : see, the marble frieze 
.akes on those pillars : Bacchus is within, 
ton will he rai$e his cheerful-sounding cry. 

SEMICHOBUS. 

ndle th' xtherial liglitning's blazing Asme, 
jm^ bum the house of Pentheus, 
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Look, look teir 

Seest Uiou that fire } around the aacred tonb 
Of Semele the hghtening-ftamea of Jove, 
In which ahe periah'dy unexting^mah'd blase. 
FaU prostrate on the earth, ye trembling daae% 
Fall prostrate, for our king is in the house, 
The son of Jove, and shakes it to and fro. 

BACCHUS, coming forward. 
Barbaric dames, astonied with your fears, 
Lie you thus prostrate ? you perceive, I wees. 
That Bacchus from its finn foundations shakes 
The house of Pentheus : but arise, revive 
Your drooping spirits, banish all your fears. 

CHOBUS. 

Thou brightest glory of our bacchic rites^ 
With transport I behold thee 'midst this g^oom 
Which closes round my cheerless solitude. 

BACCHUS. 

What, sunk you in despair when I was sent 
As doom'd to lie in darkness and in chains ? 

CHOBUS. 

What could I but despair ? for who should be 
My g^uardian, if on thee misfortune fell } 
How art thou free from his unhallow'd hands ? 

BACCHUS. 

With ease I freed myself; no work of t6iL 

CHOBUS. 

Did not the tyrant bind thy handa in chains ? 

BACCHUS. 

In that I sported with him : when he thought 
His chains to fasten on me, he nor bound 
Nor touch'd me^ but was fed with empty hope. 
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When he had dragg'd us to tlie stalls, to lie 
In)))risoti'd there, he found a bull, around 
His knees he fix'd the bonds, and his cleft hoois, 
Breatliless through rage, till streams of sweat flow'd 

down 
His limbs, and in despite he g^naw'd his lip : 
Near him I sate, and quietly look'd on. 
But Bacchus meanwhile coming shook the hou8e> 
And in his mother^s tomb awoke the fire : 
Soon as he saw it, thinking that his house 
Was all in flames, his hurrying step he bent 
Now this way, that way now, and call'd aloud 
For water ; every slave was occupied 
In the vain toil. Quilting his own attempt. 
For me he thought escaped, he drew his sword, 
And rush'd into the house i but Bacchus there, 
1 speak what I surmise, framed in the court 
A form of lucid air ; on this he flew 
And smote the phantom, me as he would kill. 
Nor ended here the vengeance ; for the god 
Rent from its solid base the shattered house, 
And all was crush'd in ruin whilst he view'd 
My cruel chains. Now wearied with Ms toil 
He sheath'd his sword, vain mortal, 'gainst the god 
That dared to fight. 1 from their prison freed 
The Bacchjc, and of Pentheus reckless come 
To you. But to this portal will he haste : 
Methinks I hear the trampling of his feet : 
What will he say to this ? but I will bear 
His pride with mildness, though he threaten high ; 
For temperate anger well becomes the wise. 

VOL. L. K <s 
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PENTHEUS, BACCHUS, CHORU 

PENTHSUS. 

And must I brook these insults ? from the 
In which I bound him is the stranger fled. 
Ha 1 there he stands : what may this me 

how 
Darest thou appear abroad before my hous 

BACCHUS. 

Stop thy foot there, stand there, and curb t 

PSSTHEUS. 

How hast thou fled thy bonds ? how art the 

BA.CCHVS. 

Did I not tell thee one would quickly free 

PKNTHEUS. 

Who ? for thy tongue still frames some 
course. 

BACCHUS. 

He, who to mortals rear*d the clustring' vii 

PEXTHEUS. 

This grace to Bacchus falsely hast thou cl 

BACCHUS. 

Bar every gate of every tower around. 

PENTHEUS. 

Wliat, cannot tlien the gods o'erpass the "^ 

BACCHUS. 

O, thou art wise, save where it most beho 

PENTHEUS. 

Where it behoves me most, I there am wi 

BACCHUS. 

First listen to his words, and weigh, them 



THE BACCUm. 327 

^ Who from the mountains comes with tiding^ to thee . 
We, be tliou sure, will stay ; we will not fly. 



MESSENGER, PENTHEUS, BACCHUS, 

CHORUS. 

MESSENGEn. 

Pentheus, high sovereign of the Theban state, 
Leaving Cithsefon, on whose sacred head 
The £inow, that thaws not, whitens, I am come. 

PENTHEUS. 

What are thy tidings ? aught of high import ? 

MESSENGER. 

I saw the madding dames that from this land, 
To frenzy fired, rove with unsandal'd foot ; 
And I am come to tell thee, and the state, 
What vond'rous deeds, and more than marvellous 
They do. But 1 would know if I may speak 
Of these with freedom, or with softer phrase 
Mutit cloathe th' unwelcome tidings ; for I fear 
Thy hasty spirit, king, thy rig'rous anger. 
And all the monarch swelling in thy soul. 

PENTHEUS. 

Speak freely, thou from me hast nought to fear ; 
Nor on the good sliall my displeasure fall. 
But the more dreadful are the deeds by thee 
Related of these Bacchse, with more weight 
Shall my severest vengeance light on him. 
Who to these arts allured our frantic dames. 

MESSENGER. 

Now to the mountain summits had I led 
My herds, as on the earth the orient suu 
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Shot his refreshing beams ; ^ lien I beheld 
Three bands of females, to Autonoe one 
Obedient, to Agave one, thy mother. 
The tliird to Ino : all were laid asleep j \ 

Beneath them some had spread the bouglis of piiie% jj 
Some with tlie leaves of oaks form'd on the grouiid 
Their casual bed, all decently composed. 
Thou would'st not say tliat goblets full of wine 
Inflamed their sense, or that tlie wanton pipe 
Had led them to tlie lonely sliades to court 
'I'he rites of Venus with their paramours. 
Thy mother, when the lowlngps of the herds 
Had reach*d her ears, arose, and 'midst her band 
Shouted aloud to rouse tliem from tlieir sleep .* 
They from their balmy slumbers oped their eyes, 
And started up, but with that modesty 
'i'was wonderful to see, the young, the old, 
And the unmarried virgins. O'er tlieir necks 
Tlu'ir loose-devolving hair they spread, rcfix 
I'heix vestments, such whose cinctures weK un* 

loosM, 
And o'er them bind the spotted skins of fawns, 
"Wilh '-erpents wreathing round tlieir shaded cheeks. 
Some L:oklir>g in their arms a kid, and some 
I'he woh es* wlKl whelps, tauglit them to drain llicir 

bi t asts 
Swellirijr with milk, their new-born infants left 
At home ; tlien on their heails their garLtn;ls place 
or oak, of ivy, ami the silvery bloom 
Of sMiihix : o.'ie her Lliyi"sus took, and smote 
The '•f)ck. out gtisliM tlje p'lre translucent strt-am , 
Another cast her lifflit wand on the ground. 
Instant, so wiird the god, a fount of wine 
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ingfortli;*if any wishM a softer draught, 
36 with their fingers oped the ground, and milk 
:d in copious streams ; and from their spears 
1 ivy wreath'd the dulcet honey flow'd. 
St thou been present, thou would*st not, as now, 
le the god, but, seeing this, with vows 
ress him. All the herdsmen gathered round, 
all the shepherds, with dissentient voice 
lescant on these deeds, that struck their sense 
1 dread and wonder. 'Midst us came a man 
tis'd in city wiles, and train'd to gloze 
tiackney'd tongue, who thus bespoke us all : 
, who the ballow'd mountain's pastoral tracts 
bit, from her orgies shall we chace 
royal dame Ag^ve, to our king 
[g a g^ace ? We thought he counselPd well, 
f cover'd in the leafy thickets, took 
secret stations : at tli' appointed hour 
y shook the thyrsus to their revelry, 
shouted Evoe Bacchus, son of Jove, 
1 thick'ning clamours ; all the mountain danced 
heir wild revelry, with all its beasts, 
nothing at their measures stood unmoved. 
* me Agave clianced to bound along, < 
>m the thicket where I stood conceai'd, 
mg forward with an eager wish to seize her P 
cried aloud. Companions of my chace, 
by these men are chased ; but follow me, 
)w, and with the thyrsus arm your hands, 
saved ourselves by flight, the Bacchx else 
torn us piecemeal : ^n the herds, that grazed 
verdant slope, their hands unarm'd witli steel, 
/ rush'd ; an heifer lowing might'st thou sec 

B c 2 
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Held in the hands of one, and othevs rent 

The herds ; their limbs and cleft hoofs iiugfat*it An 

see 
Hurl'd to and fro, and hanging on the pines 
Distain their green with blood : e'en the fierce biiB% 
Went with their ang^ horns to threaten, fell. 
Beneath a thousand hands of youtliful females 
Dragg'd to the ground ; asunder were they rent 
Ere thou could*8t close thy royal eyelids down. 
Instant, like birds that wing their aer}' flight. 
They hurried to th' extended plains below. 
Which, by Asopus water'd, yield to Thebes 
A plenteous harvest ; to Erythra's walls. 
And Hysia, fizM beneath Cithaeron's heights: 
On these with hostUe rage they fell, and rent 
Whatever they found, and toss'd it scattered wide i 
And e'en their children from their houses snatch'd. 
Whate'er was on their shoulders placed, remain'd 
Fix*d, though not bound, and fell not to the earth, 
Were it or brass or iron; in their hair 
They carried fire, yet were their locks not burnt 
Those, who were plundered by tlicse madcfing 

dames, 
Flew in their rage to arms ; then might'st thou sec 
A sight, king, had struck thee witli amaze ; 
Unstain*d with blood their iron-pointed spears 
Fell harmless, whilst each thyrsus gored mith 

wounds : 
Dismay ensued, and flight, by female hands 
Men vanquish'd, not without some god. And new 
Back to the heights, which they had lefl, they 

winged 
Their way, and to the fountains which the god 
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Had open'd for them, and wash'd off the blood. 
Whilst from their cheeks the serpents' cleansing 

tongue 
lick'd the warm drop. Therefore receive, O king. 
This god, whoe'er he be, into the city ; 
For powerful as he is, his bounty guve. 
So fame reports, the sorrow-ceasing vine 
To men : where wine is wanting, love soon flies ; 
Nothing so bathes the spirits in delight. 

CHORUS. 

The words of freedom to a tyrant's ear 
I dread to utter, yet they shall be utter'd : 
This Bacchus is inferior to no god. 

PEirrHius. 
Theie insults of the Bacchz, like a flame, 
Are kindled near us, a reproach to Greece. 
This is no time for slow delay ; with speed 
Fly to th' Electran gates, bid all that bear 
Tlie massy shield, that mount the rapid steed. 
That toss the light targe, and the stringed bow 
Gntsp in their hands, attend me ; I will lead them 
Against these Bacchae. No, it is too much, 
From women to endure this insolence. 

BACCHUS. 

What I have told thee, Pentheus, hath not power* 
To move thee; but, though thy rude rage hath 

fallen 
On me with rig'rous vengeance, I will say 

* Tht metienger it gone to execute the commandi of his 
kliiy ; and the pHru aftcr«rard« assigned to him must be given 
to Baeehoi. There is in this scene some other confusion of 
ferwms, whieh eould not escape the penetration of ^Ir. Heath, 
«k«Di fiw tnn<ilator follows. 
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Ill it becomes thee thus to rise in arms 
Against the god : rest thou in quiet then ; 
For Bapchus will not suffer thee to drive 
His females from their orgie-sounding heights. 

PEITTHBUS. 

Thou shalt not check me : though from bonds ei> 

caped, 
Take heed, or thou ag^in shalt feel my vengeance. 

/ BACCHUS. 

I rather would adore liim, than in rage 
Spurn at hb power, a mortal 'gainst a god. 

PXNTHEUS. 

These females from Cithxron's craggy 8teq>s 
Will I dislodge, and spread the carnage wide. 

BACCHUS. 

You all will fly : this foul disgrace awaits you, 
Smote by the thyrsus of the bacchic dames, 
To cast the brazen-plated shields away. 

PENTHEUS. 

This stranger is intractable, and g^ves 
Endless disquiet, nor in suffering rests. 
Nor acting. 

BACCHUS. 

Yet might this be well composed. 

PENTHEUS. 

What should I do ? be to my slaves a slave ? 

BACCHUS. 

I without arms will bring these females hither. 

PEBTTHECS. 

'I'liis is some secret treachery plann'd aguinst me. 

BACCHUS. 

What treachery, if I wish my arts should save thee ' 
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PENTHEUS. 

:ommon compact this, to revel stHl. 

BACCHUS. 

wn my compact, namely with the god. 

PENTHEUS. 

ng me my arms : and thou forbear thy speech. 

BACCHU»k 

se seated on the mountains would'st thou see 
them ? 

PEKTHEUS. 

ish it, and would give vast sums of gold. 

BACCHUS. 

1 what excites tliee to this ardent wish ? 

PENTHEUS. 

ng to see tliem when inflamed with wine. 

BACCHUS. 

•uld'st thou with pleasure see what would oiTend 
tliee ? /  

PENTHEUS. 

I by the pines in silence will I look. 

BACCHUS. 

: they will trace thee to thy secret stand. 

PENTHEUS. 

:n open let it be : well hast tliou said. 

BACCHUS. 

n tliy g^iide : thou shalt attempt the way. 

PENTHEUS. 

ide me this instant, and command my time. 

BACCHUS. 

inen vestments tlicn array thyself. 

PENTHEUS. 

ly to tlie semblance of a woman chang'd ? 
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BACCHTB. 

Lest, if discoTered as a maLQ, they kill thee. 

PSHTHSUB. 

This is weU judged ; I now shall deem thee vise, 

BACCHUS. 

We this monition were by Bacchus taught. 

PSRTBEUS. 

How then shall thy device be put in act ? 

BACCHUS. 

Enter thy house, there will I rightly dress thee. 

PXHTHSCB. 

How dress me ? like a woman ? Shame forbids. 

BACCHTS. 

VTish, then, no more to see the If xnades. 

psarTHBUs. 
What is the dress in which thoa would'st attire me 

BACCHUS. 

First, from thy head a length of hair shall flow. 

PEXTHSrS. 

And with what ornaments amy me next ? 

BACCHUS. 

Long flowing robes, a mitre on thy head. 

PEIITHEUS. 

To this attire hast thou aught else to add ' 

BACCHrS. 

A thxTsus, and a young hind*s dappled skin. 

PE!VTHEUS. 

I could not bear this womanish attire. 

BAccars. 
Yet would'st thou spread the carnage wide ia 
figlit. 

PE2VTHEUS. 

Well : let me view them first, myself unseen. 



I 
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BACCHUS. 

wiser thus, than to hunt ills with ills. 

PEITTHEUS. 

' through tlie city shall 1 pass unknown P 

BACCHUS. 

>ugh unfrequented passes : I will guide thee. 

PENTHEUS. 

come what will rather than bear their scoffs. 

BACCHUS. 

lin consult we what behoves us do ; 
what thou wilt ; thy honour be my charge. 

PENTHEUS. 

1 attend thee ; go witli thee in arms, 
> thy counsels frame my yielding will. 



BACCHUS, CHORUS. 

BACCHUS. 

to the Bacchae shall he go, and there 

sh beneath their vengeance : as a mark 

tands, ye females, to our shafts exposed. 

, Bacchus, comes thy part ; nor distant thou ; 

nge us on him ; of his senses first 

rive him, with light madness strike his soul : 

never in his senses would he wear 

female dress : strike him with madness then, 
t he may put it on. I owe him this, 
how him in this womanish attire 
St to Thebes, for all those threats which lato 
iercely utter'd. But I haste to fit 
I dress for Pentheus, cloth'd in which he goes 
leath's dark realms, slain by his motiier's bands ; 
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And he shall know that Bacchus, son of Jove, 

His rites asserting, is indeed a god 

Most dreadful, gentle else and mild to men. 



CHORUS. 

STROPHK. 

When shall I in midnight dance. 

Light my snowy foot advance ? 

When, my swelling bosom bare. 

Fling it to the dewy sur ? 

Like the sportive hind that treads 
The rich luxuriance of the verdant meads. 

When the dreadful chace she flies. 
O'er Jhe close nets nimbly bounds. 

Hears no more the hunter's cries 
Cheer the swift-pursuing hounds: 

With the wing'd wind's rapid speed. 
From all her toils, from all her dangers freed. 

Careless she roves the wat'ry glades, 
Joys in the lonely wilds, and dark-cmbow*r 

shades. 

Do heaven's rich stores, does wisdom knov 
A meed more glorious, than with conquering h 

To grasp the proud head of a foe ? 
Uaptures still rise where Glory takes her stand. 

AITTI STROP RE. 

Slow it comes, but hold its course 
Awful with unfailing force : 
On the wretch, who rites divine 
Pays at Vice's impure shrine. 
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Who with pride the gods defies : 
aitbfiil to pour the vengeance of the skies, 
They the lingering foot of time 

Oft conceal from mortal view ; 
But the bold unholy crime 

Still its silent steps pursue. 
Deem, then, just to Virtue's cause, 
ought more revered, more sacred than the laws : 

And learn each power of Heaven to own, 
or Right and ancient Law have fixM their sted- 
iast throne. 

Do heaven's rich stores, does wisdom know 
. meed more glorious, than with conquering hand 

To g^rasp the proud head of a foe ? 
:apture8 stiUrise where glory takes her stand. 

XPOBX. 

lest is the man, who, scaped the stormy seas, 
The welcome harbour gains : 
And blest is he, who, now at ease, 
ees with success his weary labours crown'd. 

But 'midst the various blessings round 
'ne greater wealth, one higher power obtains : 
et to the myriads, which man's life supplies. 
Myriads of hopes gay-smiling rise ; 
Some fruitless fade away, 
ome to perfection each fair l^lossom raise. 

His happiness 1 pndse, 
IThose life with blessings cheers each joyful day. 

TOL, 1^ f f 
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BACCHUS* PENTHEUS, CHORUS. 

BACCHUS. 

Thou, who would'st see what to thy carious eye 
Is not permitted, thou, who would'st attempt 
Thmgs not to be attempted, Pentheus* ho ! 
To thee I call, come forth, appear in sight. 
In female vestments, like the Msnades, 
Accoutred on thy mother and her tnun 
To be a spy, thy graceful fig^ure show : 
A daughter sure of Cadmus meetjs our eye. 

PXITTHXUS. 

Methinks I see two suns, a double Thebes^ 
And its seven gates rise double to my sight. 
A bull thou seera'st to lead us, on thy head 
Thou bearest horns $ art thou indeed a beast ? 
Thou hast the semblance of a beast. The god. 
Before not friendly, goes with us along,* 

BACCHUS. 

He is confederate with us : now thou seest 
What thou should'st see. 

FXHTHBUS. 

What figure do I make i 
Have I not Ino's or Agave's air ? 

BACCHUS. 

So like, methinks I see them, seeing thee. 

* Dr. Musgraye, following Tyrwhit, atsignt thii line tc 
Bacchus ; but if it be read with a comma after tfuiB r«, 

it atrongly marks the change iu the mind of Penthcui n** 
touched with frenzy. 
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But this loose lock is gtarted from its place. 
Nor as beneath thy nutre I compos'd it. 

PBHTHEUB. 

Tossing my head, and rolling it within, 
Acting these Baccluc motions, 1 displaced it. 

BACCHUS. 

But we, whose care it is to deck thee forth. 
Will soon adjust it : upright bear thy head. 

PBHTHEVS. 

See 'that thou dress me right ; I trust to thee. 

BACCHUS. 

Thy zone is loose, and these contracting folds 
Let not thy robes flow seemly to thy feet. 

PXITTHBUS. 

At my right foot they seem so ; but at this 
They fall in decent order to my ankles. 

BACCHUS. 

Wilt tiiou not hold me dear, when thou shalt see. 
Beyond thy warmest hopes, the modest Bacchae ? 

PBHTHEUS. 

T' appear like one of them how should I bear 
The thyrsos, in my right hand, or in this ? 

BACCHUS. 

In thy right hand, and with thy right foot raise it. 
This change of resolution 1 commend. 

PENTHSUS. 

What, may I bear Cithaeron's heights, and all 
The Bacchz with them, on my shoulders rais'd ? 

BACCHUS. 

•Ay, if thou wilt, thou may'st : thy sense before 
DisorderM, now is such as well becomes thee. 

PEVTHEUS. 

Bear we then massy bars, or with my hands 
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Uprooted shall I place beneath its heights 
My shoulders, or support them in my arms ? 

BACCHUS. 

Nay, it were pity to destroy these haunts 
Where tlie nymphs love to sport, the fav'rite setts 
Of Pan, where ofl he breathes hb rural reeds. 

rSHTHBUB. 

Well hast thou said : these females will not be 
By force subdued; I'll hide me 'mongst the firs. 

BACCHUS. 

Hide thee ! Ay^ hide thee where thou oughtest to 

hide ; 
A fraudful spy upon the Matnades. 

SBBTHBVS. 

They may be caught, I weeiv amidst die thickets, 
Like birds, in those delightful haunts that nest. 

BACCHUS. 

And therefore would'st thou watch them: thou 

perchance 
May'st catch them too, unless thou first art caught. 

PBNTBBUS. 

Conduct me through the midst of Thebes ; alone 
Of all her sons 1 dare attempt this deed. 

BACCHUS. 

Alone thou labourest for this state, alone ; 
Therefore a meed awaits thee, as is fit. 
1 will conduct thee safe ; to bring thee back 
Sliall be another's office. 

P£NTHEU8. 

What, my mother's ? 

BACCHUS. 

To all conspi^cuous. 
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PEITTHEUS. 

And for that I g^. 

BACCHUS. 

Tho^shalt come carried back. 

•« PENTHEUS. 

Thy words import 
My delicacy. 

BACCHUS. 

In thy mother's arms. 

PENTHEUS. 

'Will she constrain me to this xlaintiness ? 

BACCHUS. 

Such dsunties. 

PEBTTHEUS. 

Such as I deserve I court. 

BACCHUS. 

Ruthless thou art, and ruthless art thou gone 
To ruthless sufferings : therefore shalt thou find 
A glory firmly 'stablish'd in the skies. 
Stretch forth thy hands, Agave, with thy sisters, 
Daughters of Cadmus ; see, I bring this youth 
To this g^eat contest : I shall be victorious. 
And Bacchus : but th' event will show the rest. 

CHORUS. 

STROPHE 

Go, ye fleet dogs of madness go. 
Sweep o'er the mountain's rugged brow. 
Where sport the dames of Cadmus' royal race : 

Inflame their frantic fury high 
To hold this female-vested wretch in chace. 
Who madly dares their hallow'd haunts espy. 

Ff2 




Otrva'a rocky head, ^ 

' ^»»b's rising mound, 
'T^new in rnnbush laid, 
t^^i^aH the Mznadts amk, 
^<i» these heights, ya-Bicdl 

^^am-raDgmg inun to liew' 
^^ yt^c i> liis ]iae»g:e trac'iJ ? 
^MW no woman owes; 
^njTf* in the howling waste, 
»* jftjtita fioi^n rose. 

^ i ill ()i« terrors clad, appear, 
•^Jrtj l^unli■^lllg falchion rear, 
J, iinriglileouB, impious gore, 
^ ^li» lartli-barB tyraiiC pour, 

I* "^ UTIITMuritl. 

ji^njun nefarious thought, 
r,,^«»linJv nnJness fnughl, 
1H«I"* Bacchus, dares to fi^t, 
V^^tti raollier's hsUowM iruii, 

•Jl^aWiicr thy unconquer'ij might, 
'.'"j^imlc pride and tnalice Tain. 
S»*.|l^ their cloudless days shadl slitii. 



power obev ; 
llial spiims at rites diviiie, 
:, and rushes on bis prey, 
: their greatness rise, 
n Glory crowns tbc wise 
\i_»ir tMin'd their lin 



_ w ■ij*'' *''* gwls adore ; 
^.ipt "S'- ■>'■'>" nudly strives 
^ •^^ their Blighted power. 
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^^^h thy thund'ring falchion rear ; 
in his unrighteous, impious gore, 
lin on this earth-bom tyrant pour. 

SPODE. 

His sense, O son of Jove, confound ; 
ull to his astonish'd eyes appear ; 

Or as a dragon rear 
hundred threat'ning heads : or to his sight 
A lion breathing flames around 

His guilty soul affright. 
Go, hunter god, pursue the chace, 
"Whilst the smile brightens on thy face : 
Go, hunter god, thy Bacchse lead ; 
Their unabating, fatal speed 
Shall seize the savage as he flies. 
And triumph o'er their trembling prize. 



MESSENGER, CHORUS. 

KESSEVGER. 

) house, illustrious once through Greece, thou 

bouse 
»f th* old Sidonian chief, who sow'd in th* earth 
"he dragon harvest of the serpent's seed, 
[ow I lament thee, though a slave ; yet slaves, 
* £uthful, mourn the ruin of their lords. 

CHORUS. 

Fhat tidings bearest thou P from the Bacchx aught? 

MESSEX6SR. 

entheus is dead, earth-born Echion's son. 

CHORUS. 

sovereign Bacchus, thou art found a god ! 
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mSSEXOER. 

What say'st thou, woman ; what import thy voAi 
Dost thou then glory in my lord's ill fate ? 

CHORUS. 

A stranger, in barbaric stndns I hymn 
The god, nor longer dread the threatened 

MESSEHOEK. 

Is there no manly spirit left in Thebes ? 

CHORUS. 

O'er me not Thebes, but Bacchus hath commit 

MESSENGER. 

So far thou may'st be pardon'd ; but to joy 
In evils suffer'd, that becomes you not. 

CHORUS. 

But tell roe how he perish'd, by \d)at death, 
The ruthless man devising ruthless deeds. 

MESSENGER. 

Soon as we left Therapnx, to our Thebes 
Adjacent, and had pass'd Asopus' stream, 
We mount Cithacron's steep, Pentheus, myself 
(I on my lord attended) and our guide. 
The stranger ; to the forest first we came. 
And trod with silent step the grassy ground. 
Nor breath'd a whisper, for we went to see. 
Not to be seen. A hollow glen was here. 
On each side crags arose, and through the midit, 
With pine trees shaded round, a streamlet flow'd. 
Tliere sate the Mxnades, their hands eraploy'd 
In grateful tasks ; around the thyrsus some 
Deserted of its foliage wreath'd afresh 
The ivy twine ; some, from the various height! 
Like hinds descending, with melodious voice 
Respondent each to each the sprightly song 
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To Bacchas rais'd. Th' unhappy Pentheus her% 
The female band not seeing, thus bespoke 
The stranger. Where I stand my searching eye 
Descries not their employ ; let me ascend 
Some pine that waves his tall top o'er yon mound, 
Thence might I view distinct tlieir shameful deeds. 
'Inhere with amaze a wond'rous act I saw, 
A pine's aerinl branch the stranger took. 
And downward drew it, drew it to the ground, 
Till, as one bends a bow, or curves the line 
That marks the rolUng wheel's circumference. 
The Granger with his hands the mountiun pine 
Drew down, and bent it to the earth, a de^ 
Exceeding mortal strength : amidst the bouglis 
He seated Pentheus, to its upright state 
Then let the branch with gentle motion rise, 
Lest the too quick and violent recoil 
Should toss him from his hold : and now the tree 
Stood firm its upright height, and bore my lord. 
Seen by the Bacchae, more than seeing them. 
As more conspicuous in his lofty seat. 
And now the stranger was no more beheld ; 
But from th* etherial height a voice was heard. 
Of Bacchus, it should seem, calling aloud, 
Te blooming females, him I bring, who held 
Your train, and me, and my mysterious rites 
In proud derision : pour your vengeance on him. 
He spoke, and to the sky, and to the earth 
Display'd a steady blaze of sacred light. 
The air was hush'd, through all tlic pastur'd grove 
And all its leaves a solemn silence reigned. 
Nor sound of beast was heard : the Theban dames, 
The voice not heard distinct, start from their seats, 
And roll their eyes around : again he gaive 
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i;;^e dread cmnnuaid : bat when they cleariy loM 
The bidcUng of the god, with rapid q>eed. 
Swift as the Bight of doves, they forwaid nidi*d| 
Agave, and the* dames of royal bloody 
And aU the Bacchae : with the god in^ired 
They bounded o'er the torrent of the grove. 
And up the crags ; but when my lord they saw 
High-seated on the pine, they mount a c^ 
Full opposite, and at his head first huil 
What of the rock their hand could grasp : and M 
The broken branches of a pine tree dart : 
Others aloft at his uneasy seat 
The thyrsus cast, but reach'd him not, the hci|^ 
Beyond tibeur aim, where my unhappy loid 
Astonied sate, nor had what to devise. 
And now the boughs of oaks, and their toughm 
Rent firom the ground, nor wanted they for this 
Poles arm'd with iron, in a vollied storm 
They hurl'd : but when Agave saw their tinis 
Wasted in vain, she cried. Haste, form a ring^ 
And g^rasp the stem around, that we may seize 
This mounted savage ; let him not divulge 
The secret orgies of the god : at once 
A thousand hands were to the pine applied. 
And instant irom the g^und uprooted it ; 
Fentheus, high-seated, with it from his height 
Came headlong to the earth, with many a grots, 
For mischief now he saw was nigh at hand. 
Ag^ve, as the priestess of the rites. 
Began the murd'rous work, and rushes on him ; 
The mitre from bis hair he rent, that known 
His mother might not kill him ; on her cheek 
He placed bis soothing hand, and suppliant said. 



TBS BACCaJB. 347 

heus, O my mother, 'tis thy son» 
d Echion's son, who sues to thee ; 
f on me, mother, do not kill 
Tor his offence. She foam'd with rage, 
er eyes askance, nor harbour'd thoughts 
t to harbour, frantic with the g^od, 
I'd to his prayers ; hut his left hand 
1, and pressing on his side tore off 
der, with a force not hers, the deed 
^ by the god. On th* other side 
:d in the dreadful work, 
lis flesh : Autonoe hung upon him, 
le Bacchx ; every voice was nus'd 
his dying breath was spent in g^roans ; 
ited wild : one snatch'd an arm, and one 
1 foot, dismembered by their force 
are trunk ; in their ensang^in'd hands 
'd the flesh of Pentheus to and froj 
were scattered ; on the craggy rocks 
the close-entwined thickets 8ome» 
iarch ; the miserable head 
r, as she caught it in her hands, 
ler thyrsus o'er Cithaeron bears 
1, as some mountain lion's spoils : 
er sisters with the Mzenades, 
1 of her ill-fated prize, her steps 
ay bends, on Bacchus caUing lo u d, 
er of the chftce and of the prize, 
us conqueror, who this conquest gun'd 
) her. This horrid scene I fled, 
I house Agtive should return. 
%we and reverence of the gods 
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I deem the moat distinguithM omantentv 
And wisdom's nobleit height in in<«til mn* 

GBomus. 
To Bftochus raise the choral strain. 
And celebrate the god for Pentheus dain. 
This tyrant of the dragon race. 

Our hallow'd haunts to trace, 
Conceal'd a female stole beneath. 
The thyrsus shook inth impious pride* 
The faithful wand of death. 
And on his ruin rush'd, a bull his guide. 
Te Theban dames, to Bacchus dear. 
Tour g^ hath led the vaunting foe. 
His hopes of conquest vamsh'd into air. 
To groans, to tears, to wo. 
A glorious conquest, when her hand 
With her son's gushing blood distain'd 
The mother raised. 

No more : I see her ; to this royal house 
Agave speeds, rolling her furious eyes 
Askance. Receive tU' associate of the god. 



AGAVE, CHORUS. 

AGATE. 



Ye Asiatic Bacchx- 



CHOBUS. 

Why that call? 

AOAVB. 

We from the mountains bring a new-slain prix^i 
A glorious capture, to this royal house. 
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CH0BU8. 

and receive thee to our band. 

AGAVE. 

: him without toils, without a troop 

«rs, this young lion : thou may'st see him . 

CHOBUS. 

lone wild ? 

AGAVB. 

Cithxron. 

' CHORUS. 

Of Citharon 

AGAVE. 

KillM him. 

CHORUS. 

But whose hand first wounded him f 

AGAVE. 

ke, it is my prize. 

CHORUS. 

Happy Agave ! 

AGAVE. 

le amidst the bacchic trmn is famed : 
ther dame from Cadmus 

CHORUS. 

What of Cadmus ? 

AGAVE. 

irung from Cadmus, save myself, myself 
uchM this savage ? 

CHORUS. 

Happy in thy prizt^ 

AOATB« 

len the feast. 



I» 



AIm, wh«t ibaubll iharr' 

Tbc liali jei infl liiviiu Is cliitbe hi* i-litclu , 
Thli hritiile.1 nunc » Iln- P"u(fb jmr.-, ilud nwrb 
'lllc nuninUia uvi|{e. Uaccliiu In ihn cliu«, 
1%« buBicr UmcIiui, mui'd Ihe Uan&drn, 
t^iuc liU lUU. 

1^ cnoai'i. 

^K Tho cli*£c dclifhu our kinf . 



nlie The buna loon, and Pcntheut too, mj Kin, 
Shall praiic his motlicr, who thii gUmoai ptat 
Took ^oriuusly, tliii lion-^nder'd prize. 

Uo*t tliou exutt I 

I joy, I joy in deedi 
Ho grctit, lo glurioua, by my hand perfbmi'd. 

Shiiw tlirn, urih«ppy, to thy citizenB 

Htiuw the proud coii<]ucit thou hMt brought viA r 

You, who the beautea ji-Rtnictur'd towenof Tlut'i 
liihdbit, come, daughter! of Culmu), comei ' >i 
And lee this prize, this ntxge, which 1 «au|U ' j 
Not gruping the Thaiwlian spear, nor round ' | 
BprcwUng the toUi I but with thete vig'rouiu** | 
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snowy whiteness ; this I make my boast, 

1 the fine artist forms the spear in vsun ; 

' with these hands I caught him, with these hands 

nt the bleeding savage hmb from limb. 

I ere is my aged father ? let him come ; 

lere is my son, my Pentheus ? He will fix 

% on the sculptur'd pillar, that supports 

3 fretted roof, this head, the lion's spoils 

lich in the chace I caught, and bring with me. 



CADMUS, AGAVE, CHORUS. 

CA9MU8 

low me you, that bear the wretched load 

Pentheus ; my attendants, follow me ; 

' to the house I bear his body, found 

th toilsome search along Cithxron's heights 

it piecemeal, and the members scattered wide, 

bh pain collected in the mazy wood. 

• as the gates [ enter'd with the seer, 

iry Tiresias, of the daring deeds 

ought by my daugliters in their bacchic rage 

:ard ; and back returning to the heights 

ing my son, slain by the Mxnades. 

e mother of Actxon there I saw, 

tonoe, with Ino at her side, 

iring with frantic speed the tangled wilds : 

e there informed me that Ag^ve bent 

s way her bacchic foot ; he told me truth ; 

:e her here, her look betokening mischief. 

AGATE. 

father, I may justly boast to thee 

It thou hast daughters who in worth exc^ 
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All of their sex ; this pnuse belongs to aO, 
But most to me, who left th* embroider'd web 
For deeds of higher enterprise, to chase 
The mountain savage j and this glorious prize, 
See, in mine arms 1 bring, which hung on high 
May grace thy house : my &ther, in thy hands 
Receive them ; glor3ring in my well-eam'd spoib 
Invite thy friends, and spread the joyful feast : 
For thou art blest, in our achievements bleA 

CADHUS. 

Unmeasurable grief! this is a sight 

Not to be borne, this murder by your hands 

Committed. To the gods dost thou presenl^ 

A goodly victim, to the festive board 

Inviting Thebes and me. Thy nuseries first 

I wail, and then mine own. The royal Bacchus 

With justice hath undone us, but severe 

In vengeance, as from hence he draws his birth. 

AGAVE. 

How wayward is old age, of aspect sour. 
To all around morose ! May my son be 
Successful in the chace, and imitate 
His mother's manners, 'midst the Theban youth 
When ardent he pursues the savage beast ! 
But he alone dares fight against the gx>d : 
He must be warn'd of this by thee, my father. 
And me, nor pride him in pernicious wisdom. 
Where is he ? To my presence who wDl caU him, 
That he may see me happy in my prize ? 

CADMUS. 

Ah me ! when you shall know what you have done, 
How wretched will you be ? Should you remaiii 
Always as now, though far from happiness. 
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Yet will you be insensible of ill. 

▲GATE. 

What is not glorious, what is mournful here ? 

CADMUS. 

To yon etherial height first raise thine eyes. 

AGAVE. 

I do ; and there what am I to behold ? 

CADMUS. 

Seems it the same, or to receive a change ? 

AGAVE. 

Brighter it seems, and clearer than before. 

CADMUS. 

Hangs the same wild amazement on thy soul ? 

AGAVE. 

I know not ; but I feel my sense retum'd. 
And each conception of my mind is changed. 

CADMUS. 

Wilt thou then hear, and coolly answer me ? 

AGAVE. 

AU memory of my former words is lost. 

CADMUS. 

What house receiv'd tliee with connubial rites ? 

AGAVE. 

Thou gavest me to the dragon-spnmg Echion. 

CADMUS. 

What son then to thy husband didst thou bear ? 

AGAVE. 

Pentheus, the offspring of our mutual love. 

CADMUS. 

Whose is that head thou graspest in thine arms I 

AGAVE. 

A lion's, as the female hunters said. 

og2 
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- CABMUS. 

Look at it, small the labour, view it well. 
"What do I see ? what bear I in my hands ? 

CADMUS. 

Look with attention at it ; know it clearly. 

AGAVE. 

I see the greatest g^ef : unhappy me ! 

CAOKirS. 

Appears it to thee like a lion's head ? 

A8AVS. 

No : but I hold, ah me ! the head of Pentheus. 

CADKUB. 

Lamented, ere thy sense distinguish'd it. 

AGAVE. 

Who slew him ? and how came it in my hands ? 

CADMUS. 

Unhappy truth, ah ! how unwelcome art thou I 

AGAVE. 

Tell me : my ang^ish'd heart already throbs. 

CADMUS. 

By thee, and by thy Asters was he slain. 

AGAVE. 

Where died he ? in the house ? or in what place P 

CADiniS. 

Where 'midst his clamorous hounds Actaeon M. 

AGAVE. 

Why to Cithxron went my wretched son I 

CADMUS. 

1' insult tliy orgies, and the god, he went. 

AGAVE. 

What to tliose craggy heights could urg^ our steps? 
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CADHVB. 

idness : and all the frantic city raved. 

AG AYS. 

»o late I see it, Bacchus hath undone us. 

CADMUS. 

viled and wrong'd, you deem'd him not a god. 

AOAYE. 

here is the much-loved body of my son ? 

CAOMCS. 

ith pain I found it in the wilds, and bring it. 

AOAYE. 

e the parts well united ? On n\y son 
•w great a portion of my madness fell ! 

CADMUS. 

t was like you, and reverenc'd not the god, 
tio therefore bound us all in the same chain 
ruin, him, and you, to desolate 
e house, and me, who destitute of sons 
hold this manly branch, which sprung from thee, 
Lrder*d most vilely, and most shamefully, 
whom all look'd with reverence. Thou, my 

child, 
"daughter's son, didst in my house bear rule, 
d awe the city : none to my hoar hairs 
red offer violence, beholcUng thee ; 
y vengeance had chastis'd him : from my house 
igrac'd, an out- cast shall I now be driven, 
e mighty Cadmus, who the Theban race 
v'd in the ground, and reap'd the glorious har- 
vest, 
west of men ! for thou, though now no more, 
dt yet be numbered 'mongst my best loved sons, 
more thy hand shall stroke this beard» no more 



ttndftvM itir ■»th«r*i Ci.tlirr, nor thy voiw 
Ad>lrr>n iob diiuk Wtin wrunipt l)iy rr»«tn«I ■!*' 
Wtin 'Una diahiHiDur tlie« ' wtia «r4np tli]' )inn ' 
Wiih niilr offcnM ' Inform n.«. mud llio li^nd 
HImII punith him llul InJuiT* ihi*, my (Wihd. 
Dul on* I •m ifllu-lcil, wrctriied iIhju, 
Thf ffuiUi«r liiiki Ijciinlli h«r AatRry, 
An<l Ii'T uuli*|>p)' t>aU-n. If Itirre be 
A man, whow tmiilinu prtile conlrmiw Uir |[n1s 
Lh bini tinboUl hii dcMli. knj own llKirpairu- 

Culfliii^ wr J[rine fW llwr t Uljr lUit^it'i'i wn 
lUUi bi* ftrwMd. juit, lliuuiffa il paiiu tlij btirt 

II ra'lirr, for my alalc now rlianK*!! ibou wfrt,' 
Thou ami lliy luvi-.l ItoniioMiB. whu fn«i> Hiri 
De»c«nded gr*c«il tliy htd, though Diottal titou, 
Hhalt WFar  rlr«fc<">'> Mvap fOTm. With her. 
For M Ibc oracle of Jove decUrei, 
Toil* afier toila revolving (halt thou bear.t 
Leading barbarian* -, and with forcea vaat 
Level Kreat towna 1ml many to the ground; 
Rut when the ahrine of I'hubua their rude liandi 
Hhall plunder, intercepting their return 
MiaTortunr ahall awul them ; thee thall Ifari 
Deliver and Harmonia from the ruin, 
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And place you in the regions of tlie blest. 
This, from no mortal father, but from Jove 
Descended, Bacchus tells thee : had you known 
What prudence is, but you would none of her. 
You might have flourish'd in a prosperous state. 
Blest with th' alliance of the son of Jove. 

GASXUS. 

We have offended ; we entreat forgiveness. 

BACCHUS. 

Too late you learn : you would not when you ought. 

CABMUS. 

We own it ; yet thy vengeance is severe. 

BACCHUS. 

Though bom a god, I was insulted by you. 

CABMUS. 

HI suits the g^ds frail man's relentless wrath. 

BACCHUS. 

Long since my father Jove thus graced his son. 

AGAVE. 

Ah me ! it is decreed, unhappy exile. 

CABMUS. 

Alas, my daughter, in what dreadful ills 
Are we all plunged, thy sisters, and thyself 
Unhappy * I shall bear my wretched age 
To sojourn with barbarians, fated yet 
To lead a mixt-barbaric host to Greece. 
Harmonia too, my wif^, the child of Mars, 
Changed to a dragon's savage form, myself 
A dragon, to the altars, to the tombs 
Of Greece, a chief with many a ported spear 
8haM I lead l)ack ; and never shsdl my toils 
Know respite ; never shall I pass the stream 
Of Acheron below, and there find rest. 
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▲GATE. 

Hence, reft of thee, my father, will I fly, 

CADMUS. 

Why, my unhappy daughter, on my hand 
Thus dost thou hang, as if the silver swan* 
Should dy for refuge to the useless drone ? 

AGATE. 

A wretched out-cast, which way shall I fly ? 

CADMUS. 

I know not, child : small aid thy father gives. 

AGA'^E. 

Farewell, m^ royal mansion, and farewell 
Thou city of my fathers : 1 will leave thee. 
Through grief an exile from my nuptial bed. . 

CADMUS. 

Go, now, my child, to Aristxus go.f 

AGAVE. 

1 am bereav'd of thee, my father. 

CADMUS. 

Tliine, 
My daughter, and thy sister's woes I wail. 

AGAVE. 

Severely, most severely hath the god 

Brought on thy house this dreadful punishment. 



* Thisnlso i§a suspected pasiage: the proposed emendation 
of Mr. Hi'utli is too violent, and little assists the sense. Dr. Mas* 
grave observes, that the Swan is celebrated by Sophocles forU« 
filial affection ; and tliat Euripides has elsewhere used the wori 
Kt^Hvatf a drone, to denote an enfeebled helpless old man. 

t 'Iliat is, to Thessaly, where Aristietis fed the shevp of the 
Muses. Aixillon. Khud. L. 3. Dr. Musgrave.— He was the hur 
band of Autonoe. 
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CADMUS. 

il through you my sufferings ; every tongue 
lund my name with infamy in Thebes.* 

AGAVE. 

11, my father. 

CADMUS. 

My unhappy child, 
5o farewell, if aught can now be weU. 

AGAVE. 

ay attendants, lead me to my sisters^ 
may take them with me, of my flight 
ul associates. Thither will I go, 
no Citliacron is polluted, where 
eyes may never see Cithxron more, 
lere no thyrsus wakes uneasy thought. 
ir bacchic dames I leave these rites. 

CHORUS. 

arious hand the gods dispense our fates ; 
.ow*ring various blessings, which our hopes 
not aspire to ; now controlling ills 
;m*d inevitable : thus the god 
se hath given an end exceeding thought : 
the fortune of this awful day. 

■se two lines are generally assigfned to Bacchai : bat' 
lad shown himself as a god, and declared that bis fktlier 
ad long so graced his son, his continuance in tbc scene 
unnecessary, and even improper: they are, therefor* 
n tu Cadmus. The learned reader will judge. 
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PERSONS OF THE DRAMA 



Agaxexvof. 
MiarxLAus. 

ACHILLBS. 

CLTTSmrSBTKA. 

IPHIOBiriA. 

Attiitdawt. 

Messebtgsr. 

Chorus, females of Chalcis. 
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THE comhined fleet of Greece was assembled 
at Aulis, and had been long detained there by con- 
trary winds : the Oracle declared that tliey would 
not be permitted to sail, unless Iphigenia were sa- 
crificed to Diana ; but that, if the goddess were 
thus propitiated, they should reach the Phrygian 
shore, and lay the towers of Troy level with the 
ground. Upon this Agamemnon had been prevailed 
upon to send for his daughter, under pretence of 
giving her in marriage to Achilles : the arguments 
of Ulysses, his affection for his brother, his desire 
of glory, his love of his country, and his reverence 
for the gods, had impelled him to this measure : 
but he had consented with reluctance, and felt all 
the fondness of a father : this conflict of his mind 
is finely described throughout the drama : at length 
paternal tenderness prevails over all other conside- 
rations, he secretly forms measures to prevent her 
coming, is detected, and disappointed. Iphigenia 
arrives attended by her mother ; but instead of her 
nuptials with the most accomplished of all the Gre- 
cian Princes, she soon learns that she is destined to 
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AGAMEMNON, ATTENDANT. 

AOAMEMKOir. 

FIOU old and faithful servant, from the house 
jme forth. 

ATTEWDAHTT. 

I come. What recent care disturbs 
ae royal Agamemnon ? 

AGAMEMNOir. 

Thou shalt know. 

ATTENDANT. 

laste : for not to sleep inclines my age, 
)r in these eyes is dull. 

AOAMF.MNON. 

What star is that 
lere sailing ? 

ATTKWDAST. 

Sirius, in his middle height 
:ar the seven Pleiads riding. 

AGASIEMNOBT. 

Not the sound 
uh2 
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Of birds is heard, nor of the sea ; the winds 
Are hush'd in silence on the Euripus. 

ATTBlTDAirT. 

Why doth the royal Agamemnon then 
Bush from his tent ? Through Auhs quiet reigMi 
And motionless the watch their station hold. 
Let us go in. 

▲GAMEMNOX. * 

1 envy thee, old man ; 
I envy all, who pass their lives secure 
From danger, to the world, to fame unknown : 
But those to greatness rais'd I envy noU 

ATTENBAWT. 

The digfnity of life in greatness lies. ^ 

▲eAMBioroN. 
Yet is that dignity unsafe : the chace 
Of glory is delightful, but when won 
It brings disquiet : one while from the gods. 
Their worship ill directed, ruin comes ; 
One while the various and discordant views 
Of men distract the mind, and wound its peace. 

ATTENDAITT. 

This I approve not in a potent chief. 

Not to ail good, without a taste of ill. 

Did Atreus give thee birth : it must be thine 

To joy, it likewise must be thine to grieve. 

For thou art mortal born ; and though perchance 

To thee not pleasing, thus the gods decree. 

The blazing lamp didst thou display, and write 

That letter, which thou boldest in thy hand 

E*en now ; the v riting didst thou blot ; then sealj 

And open it again ; ihen on the floor 

Cast it in grief, the warm tear from thine eye 
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Fast flowing, in thy thoug^its distracted near. 
As it should seem, to madness. What new care. 
My royal lord, say what new care disturbs thee ; 
Tell me, impart it to me ; to a man 
Honest and faithful wilt thou speak, a man 
By Tyndarus of old sent to thy wife, 
A nuptial present, to attend the bride. 
One of tried faith, and to his office just. 

To Leda were three beauteous daughters born, 
Phoebe, and Clytemnestra now my wife, 
• And Helena : to her the youths of Greece, 
Those of the noblest rank, as wooers came. 
IBach menac'd high, on deeds of blood resolv'd. 
Should he not win the virgin : this was cause 
To Tyndarus her father of much doubt, 
To g^ve, or not to give her, and how best 
To make good fortune his : at length this thought 
Occurred, that each to each the wooers give 
Their oath, and plight their hands, and on the flames 
Pour the libations, and with solemn vows 
Bind their firm faith that him, who should obtain 
The virgin for his bride, they all would aid ; 
If any dar*d to seize and bear her off", 
And drive by force her husband from her bed. 
All would unite in arms, and lay his town 
Greek or Barbaric, level with the ground. 
Their faith thus pledg'd, the aged Tyndarus 
Beneath them well with cautious prudence wrought* 
He gave his daughter of her wooers one 
To chuse, tow'rds whom the gentle gales of love 
Should waft her : and she chose (O had he ne'er 
Obtain'd that envied favour !) Menelaus. 



A 
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To Lacedemon now the Phrygian came» 

The judge between the beauties of the sky. 

So fame reports him : gorgeous was his dress, 

GUtt'ring with gold and vermeil-tinctur'd dies, 

Barbaric elegance : he lov'd, was lov'd. 

And bore the beauteous Helena away 

To Ida's pastoral groves ; for Menelaus 

Was absent then : deserted thus through Greece 

He rav*d, the oaths attesting giv'n of old 

To Tyndarus, conjuring all t' avenge 

His wrongs. On this the Grecians rush to war. 

And taking arms come hither to the straits 

Of Aulis, fumish'd well with ships, with spearSt 

And numerous chariots : me they chose their chie( 

Doing a grace to Menelaus, for that 

I am his brother. O that this high honour 

Some other had receiv'd, not I ! the troops 

Collected and embodied, here we sit 

Inactive, and from Aulis wish to sail 

In vain. The prophet Calchas, 'midst tlie gloom 

That darken'd on our minds, at length pronounc'd 

That Iphigenia, my virgin daughter, 

I to Diana, goddess of this land. 

Must sacrifice : this victim giv'n the winds 

Shall swell our sails, and Troy beneath our arms 

Be humbled in the dust ; but if denied. 

These things are not to be. This when I heard, 

I said that by the herald's voice the troops 

Should be discharg'd, for never would I bear 

I'o slay my daughter ; till my brother came. 

And, urging many a plea, persuaded me 

To bear these dreadful tilings. I wrote, I scal'd 

A letter to my wife, that slie should send 
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« 

laughter, to AchiUes as a bride 
ic*d : of his worth I spoke in terms 
iplest honour ; said he would not. sail 
Greece, unless from us his nuptial bed 
ieck'd in Phthia : with my wife^his found 
belief, the false tale that announced 
laughter's destined marriage. Of the Greeks 
but Ulysses, Calchas, and my brother 
is are conscious. What I then resolv'd 
idently, I prudently retract 
litted to this letter, which thou saw'st me 
light, old man, unfold and fold .again, 
then this letter, haste, to Argos go. 
there is written, in its secret folds 
s'd, I will explain to thee ; for thou 
ithful to my wife, and to my house. 

ATTENDANT. 

it, explain its purport, that my words 
.ptly with thy writing correspond. 

AGAXSHNOir reads. 
ite'er my former letter gave in charge, 
ater of Leda, this I write to thee, 
:o Euboea's winding bay thou send not 
aughter, nor to Aulis rising high 
i the waves ; for to some other time 
uptials of the virgin we defer." 

ATTENDANT. 

lot Achilles, frustrate of his bride, 

'd with rage 'g^nst thee, and 'gainst thy wife ? 

nwght be dang'rous : is not such thy thought ? 

AGAMEMNON. 

imc indeed we used, but nothing more : 
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Achilles knows not of the nuptials, knows 
Of our transactions nought, nor that I nam'd 
My daughter his, as to his bed betroth'd. 

▲TTEVBAHT. 

This, royal Agamemnon, is a deed 
Of perilous diuing. So thy daughter, nam'd 
A bride to him who from a goddess draws 
Hb birth, thou ledst a victim for the Grecians. 

AGAMEMHOH. 

Distraction's in the thought : unhappy me, 
Hy misery sinks me ! but away ; to age 
Remitting nothing, use thy utmost speed. 

▲TTBHDAJTT. 

I hasten, king. 

ASUfEVHOV. 

Now sit not on the bank 
Of shaded fountain, nor indulge to sleep. 

ATTEVOAJrr. 

Think better of me. 

AOAMEHVOH. 

Take good heed, where'er 
The ways divide, observing that the car. 
Whose wheels swift-rolling bear my daughter hith 
Where rides the fleet of Greece, escape thee no 

ATTEVOAHT. 

I shall observe. 

AfSAMEMNOH. 

Now haste thee from the tent. 
If on thy way thou meet her, backward turn 
Her reins, and send her to Mycenx's waUs 
Rais'd by the Cyclops. 

ATTENDANT. 

How, if I shall say 
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*t*his to thy wife and daughter, shall I gain 
Belief? 

AeAMEMNOir. 

This seal, whose impress on that letter 
Thou bear'st, take with thee. Go ; that silver light 
Shows the approach of mom ; the harbinger 
Of the sun's fiery steeds. Be in my toils 
Assistant to me : for of mortals none 
Knows a pure course of unmix'd happiness ; 
None yet was bom without a share of grief. 



CHORUS. 

STROPHE I. 

Thus have 1 reach*d the sandy shore* 
.Where Aulis rises from the dasliing wave. 

Nor fear'd its foam to brave. 
The narrow Euripus adventuring o'er ; 
My native Chalcis left, that feeds the pride 
Of the swift current hastening to the main. 
Illustrious Arethusa's silver tide.f 
The Greciap camp, tlie Grecian fleet, the train 

* The Euriput, which divides Boeotia fVom Eubcsa, is reiy 
narrow in the part between Aulis and Chalcis : from this town 
the females, who form the Chorus, come to see the camp and 
nary of the Grecians, of which in this ode- they give an ao> 
count. A regular and circumstantial enumeration of the ships 
and forces would have had a very ill effect in the drama ; but the 
poet has with g;reat art placed this pi*odigious armament in a 
manner before our eyes, and by giving us a view of the eon- 
federate powers of Greece, impressed our minds with a seme 
of the importance of the sacrifice of Iphigenia. 

* There are f6ur rivers of this name, one at Symeute, one 
«t Smyrna, one at Ithaca, and this at Chalcis. 
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Of Demigodi I wish to see. 
Who with a thousand ships, that wait to bett 

'Gainst Troy the vengeful war, 
(For thus our husbands say the states decree) 
By the inspensl Agamemnon led. 
In arms for bi%bt-hair'd Menelaus arise. 
And Helen favishM from his nuptial bed : 
Her from Eurotas* sedgy bank lids prize* 

The shepherd Paris bore away. 

The gift of Venus on that day 
When, nigh the dewy fountain as she stood 
Contending with the rival forms of heaven. 

To her the palm of beauty g^ven. 
In all her radiant charms the goddess glowM. 

AvnsrmoFBX i. 

Diana's hallow'd grove I seek. 
Where to the goddess frequent victims bleed. 

And through it pass with speed. 
The warm blush kindling' on my youtliful che< 
Ardent my wish to view the guard of shields, 
The armed tents of Greece extended wide. 
Their horse in warlike muster o'er the fields. 
And all the glorious scene of martial pride. 

There cither Ajax struck my sight. 
One from Oileus draws his birth, and one 

From greater Telamon, 
Salamis glories in her -hero's might. 
These sitting with Protesilaus I saw 
Delighted with the various-figur'd die. 
But Palamedes, proud his birth to draw 
From Neptune, with Tydides whirl'd 6n high 

*£u rotas ii the •elt* br^tcd river of Sparta. 
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The massy discus : Merion there 
Rejoic'd the manly sport to share, 

"Wond'rous the hero's form and martial g^ce ; 

Ulysses there, whose island's craggy brow 
Frowns o'er the darken'd waves below; 

And Nireus, fairest of the Grecian race. 

EPODE I. 

Swift as the winged wind* 
Achilles, whom the gx>ddess Thetis bore. 
And gave to Chiron in his ngid lore 
To train his infant mind, 
I saw : in all his arms array 'd, 
The cumbrous equipage of war, 
His speed he o'er the strand display'd, . 
Contending with the harness'd car : 
High o'er the beam I saw Eumelus rise, 

• The poet hath here given us a picture of ancient man- 
aers in the sport* of the Greciun princes during their stay at 
Attlis. Protesilaus and a party with him are entertaining 
themselves at the game of Chess, while the more active Dio- 
mede and others are engaged in the manly e&ercise of the 
Discus. The swift Achilles, who commands our attention for 
his birth and education, is finely characterised as in his arms and 
on foot contending in the course with the horses of Eumelus ; 
.even his diversions are heroic, and such as no hero but Achilles 
eould engage in. "With Eumelus the English reader is already 
acquainted as the son of Admetus and Alcestis : his coursers 
art thus described by Homer, B. 2. L 9S6. 

Eumelus' mares were foremost in the chace, 

As eagles fleet, and of Pheretian race ; 

Bred where Pieria's fruitful fountains flow, 

And trained by him who bears the silver bow. 

Fierce in the fight, their nostrils brfeathM a flame; 

Their height, their colour, and dteir age the same ; 

0*er fields of death they whirl the rapid car, 

Aed break the ranks, and thunder through the war. 

POPE. 
YOl. L, I i 
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I heard his animating cries. 
And mark'd each courser beauteous to behold, 
Their glitt'ring bitts emboss'd with gold : 
Those in th^ midst, the yoke that bear/ 
Dappled with silvery marks their hair ; 
And each on either side 
That wind, obedient to the guiding rein. 
With equal swiftness o'er the plain. 
Bright as the flaming gold, with pride 
On snow-white fetlocks bound : 
With rival speed I saw Pelides fly. 
In arms, the whirling chariot nigh. 
Light o'er the pebbled ground. 

STBOPHB II. 

Hence to the numerous fleet I fly, 

A vast and glorious sight. 
To gratify my curious eye, 

A woman's dear delight. 
On the right wing from Phthia's strand 
The Myrmidons, a valiant band. 

In fifty gallant vessels ride ; 
And by the Nereids we behold 
Bright on the prows in sculptured gt>ld, 

Achilles' arms are signified. 

▲HTISTBOPHB II. 

The Argive ships of equal oars 
Next these their station hold; 

* Thii paitage is not only higlilf pleasing in itself, bat itrf 
valuable as it gives us a precise account of tbe manner in 
which the ancients harnessed four hones to the car : they wen 
ranged abreast ; the pair in the middle were yoked, and bocr 
the pole ; the two side-horses were managed by reins : there- 
fore the ** unreined car," well expresses the biga, or car drawn 
by two horses. 
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The son of Talaus leads their powers, 

And Sthenelusthe bold. 
In order next th' Athenian train 
In sixty vessels plow the main. 

Their host the son of Theseus leads : 
Adorning the Munychian prows * 
In arms a sculptur'd Pallas glows. 

Inspiring high heroic deeds. 

[The second Epode is lost,] 

STROPHE III. 

Boeotia's host I there suryey'd. 

In fifty ships the warriors came : 
An imag'd form each ship display'd. 
Proud argument of Theban fame ; 
High on each sculptur'd prow their Cadmus stands, 
A golden dragon holding in hb hands ; 

And Lei'tus, who boasts his birth 
From those that sprung embattled from the earth. 
Commands their naval war. 
Those, who their race from Phocis draw, 
Rang'd on the foaming floodfl saw. 
Oilean Ajax there. 
Equal his numbers, leads the Locrian train. 
Leaving illustrious Thronion's plain. 

ANTISTROPHE itl. f 

From high Mycenae's rampir'd tow'rs, i 

Tow'rs by the lab'ring Cyclops wroiight. 

The son of Atreus leads his pow'rs ; 

A hundred ships the monarch brought : 

* Mttw^'ioi^ , Monychiis, i. e. Atticia. MarkUmd, 
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And faithful at bis «de, as friend with friend. 
These eyes beheld the injur'd chief attend : 
That for the fair, her house who fled, 
Lightly preferring a barbaric bed, 

Greece with a gen'rous rage 
Might rise and vindicate lus cause. 
His troops from Pylos Nestor draws. 
Reverend the warrior's age ; 
On his tall vessels sculptured Alpheus stands, 
A bull, and seems to spurn the sands. 

EPODS III. 

From JEnia's stormy coast 

By Guneus led twelve vessels plough the tide ; 

The chiefs of Elis anchor by their side ; 

These through th' extended host 
Are call'd the brave Epean train. 
And Eurytus their force commands. 
Dash'd by their oars the foaming main 
Whitens beneath the Taphian bands ; 

Meges their leader, from that dangerous shore, 
Where rough Echinx's vext rocks roar. 

The Salaminian Ajax to the right* 
Stretches, the left wing to unite ; 
The last in station, o'er the deep 
His fleetest vessels circling sweep. 
In all their gallant pride 

I heard, I saw them stretch : to meet their war 
Should the barbaric slight barks dare, 

* This supposes that the fleet was ranj^ed in a circubr Une } 
when Ajax, therefore, who was stationed on the left, stretched 
his squadron towards the right, he so far advauced to meet the 
ships of Achilles, which formed the right wiiig^, and to unite the 
two extremities.— ^raM. 
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Shatter'd, and sunk beneath the tide. 
They will return no more, 
heard, I saw ; and all the warlike train 
Faithful my memory shall retain. 
When reach'd my native shore. 



ATTENDANT, MENELAUS, CHORUS. 

▲TTBITDAIIT. 

This, Menelaus, is wrong* ; thou shoulc^st not do it. 

MEITELAUS. 

lO to : thou would'st be faithful to thy lords ! 

ATTEVDAST. 

rhat is an honour to me, no reproach. 

MEITBLAUS. • 

Vould'st thou do what thou should'st not, thou 
shalt rue it. 

ATTEWDAKT. 

.^hou should'st not ope the letter which I bear. 

MKITELAUS. 

liou should'st not bear what to all Greece is hurt- 
ful. 

ATTEITBAirT. 

V^ith others dispute that ; leave this to me. 

MENELAUS. 

will not let it g^. 

ATTENDANT. 

Nor will I yield it. 

MENELAUS. 

oon shall thy head this sceptre stain with blood. 

ATTENDANT. 

ay, it were glorious for my lords to die. 

ii'2 
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KEirXLAVS.  ' 

Let go : a slave presuming to dispute ! 

▲TTKHDJlHT. 

My royal master, we are wrongf'd : by force 
Thy letter hath he wrested from my hands, 
To what behoves him paying no regard. 



AGAMEMNON, MENELAUS, ATTENDANT, 

CHORUS. 

. AGAXKXirOir. 

Why this indecent tumult at my doors ? 

ATTEHDANT. 

My words have greater rig^t than hb t' iofbmi 
thee. 

Why, Menelaus, this strife with him, this force ? 

Look, if thou dar'st, at me ; then will I speak. 

ARAMEMirO!C. 

Fear I, from Atreus bom, to raise mine eye ? 

MENELAUS. 

Dost thou see this, with basest orders charg'd ? 

AGAMEMNOX. 

I see it : from thy hand first g^ve it back. 

XENELAUS. 

Not till I've shown all Greece what's written here. 

AO AX EXXON. 

Know'st thou, this open'd, what thou should'st not 
know ? 

MENELArS. 

To wring thy heart, opening thy secret baseness. 



AGAMEMHOir. 

^bere didst thou take it ? Gods, hast thou no 
shame ? 

Watching from Arg^s if thy daugliter comes. 

AGAMEMirOir. 

On my affairs a spy ! How shameless this ? 

MENELAVS. 

Urg^d by my will : for I am not thy slave. 

AGAMSMKOV. 

'Hmtc 1 not leave in mine own house to rule ? 

MEHELAVS. 

How wayward is thy mind, thy present thoughts 
At variance with the past, and soon to change ! 

AOAMEXirOir. 

Finely thy words are tun*d ; but know thou this. 
The wily tongue is a detested ill. 

HENEILAUS. 

The wav'ring mind is a base property. 

And darkens to our finends : I will convince thee : 

But if through pride thou turn thee from the truth. 

Small share of praise shalt thou receive from me. 

Thou knowest, when thy aim was to command 

The troops of Greece at Troy, thy semblance form'd 

As if affecting nothing, but thy wish 

Most ardent ; what humility was thine, 

Pressing the hand of each, thy door to all 

Was open, to the meanest, and thy speech 

To all address'd in order, e'en to those 

Who wUrd no converse with thee, seeking tlms 

By courteous manners thy ambitious wish 

To purchase. The supreme command obtained. 

Soon were thy manners changM, and to Ihy friends 
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Not friendly as before ; nor was access 
Easy, oft too denied. HI it becomes 
An honest man, when rais'd to power, to chan^' 
His manners, but then most to be approved 
Firm to his friends, when through his adranc'd state 
He most can serve them : this I urge against thee 
As my first charge, where first I found thee base. 
But when thou cam'st to Aulis, with the troops 
Of Greece in arms, to nothing didst thou sink, 
Astonish'd at thy fortune, by the gods 
Denied a g^e to swell thy sails. The Greeks • 
Required thee to dismiss the ships, nor toil 
In yain at Aulis : how dejected then 
Thy visage, thy confusion then how great 
Not to command the thousand ships, and fill 
The fields of Priam with embattled hosts ? 
Me then didst thou address. What shall I do. 
Or what expedient find, of this conunand. 
Of this high honour not to be deprived ? 
When Calchas at the hallow'd rites declared 
That to Diana thou must sacrifice 
Thy daughter, and the Grecians then should sail. 
With joy thy thoughts were heightened, willingly 
The virgin as a victim didst thou promise. 
And freely, not by force, (urge not that plea) 
Dost tliou dispatch a message to thy wife 
To send thy daughter hither, the pretence 
Her nuptials with Achilles. But thy mind 
Was soon averse, and secretly devis'd 
J^etters of diff *rent import ; now in sooth 
Thou wilt not be the murd'rer of thy daughter. 
Tills air is witness, which hath heard these things 
Of thee. To thousands this hath chanc'd in tasks 



1 
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of ardous nature, freely they engage, 

Tben from the "high attempt retreat with shame, 

Th' ill judgment of their countrymen in part. 

Justice in part the cause, for in the proof 

They feel their want of power to g^ard the state. 

But most I mourn th' unhappy fate of Greece, 

Who, prompt her noble vengeance to inflict 

On the barbarians, worthless as they are, 

Shall let them now go scoring off, through thee. 

And through thy daughter. Never for his wealth 

Would t appoint a ruler o'er the state^ 

Or chief in arms : wisdom should mark the man 

Who in his country bears the sfov'reign sway : 

Every man sag^ in council is a leader. 

ciioaus. 
How dreadful, when 'twizt brothers words arise. 
And fierce disputings kindle into strife ! 

AGAMSMNOir. 

For this I will rebuke thee ; but, in brief. 

Not nusing high the eye of insolence. 

But with more temperance, because thou art 

My brother ; for a good man loves to act 

With modesty. But, tell me, why with rage 

Dost thou thus swell ? why roll thy blood-streak'd 

eya ? 
Who injures thee ? of what art thou in want ? 
A rich connubial bed, is that thy wish ? 
This to procure thee is not in my power. 
Thou didst possess one^ but ill govern it. 
Shall I, who with no fault have e'er been charg'd. 
Suffer for thy ill conduct ? Is thy heart 
Rack'd at my honours ? 'But a beauteous wife 
In thy fond arms it is thy wish to hold. 
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Transgressing decency and reason : base 
Of a bad man the pleasures. But if I, 
Before ill-judging, have with sober thought 
My purpose changed, must I be therefore deem 
Reft of my sense P Thou rather, who hast lost 
A wife that brings thee shame, yet dost with wan 
Wish to regain her, would the fav'ring god 
Grant thee that fortune. Of the nuptials eagei 
The suitors pledg'd to Tyndarus their oath. 
Unwise : the hope, I ween, of the fair bride 
Effected thi^ more than thy g^race or power : 
Take these, and march to war ; soon wilt thou i 
What oaths avail ill plighted, with slight thougl 
And by compulsion. But I will not slay 
My children : and thy wishes o'erleap justice. 
The punishment of thy flagitious wife. 
My nights, my days would pass away in tears, 
Should I with outrage and injustice wrong 
Those, who from me deriv'd their birth. Th 

things 
Have I replied to thee in brief, with ease 
And plainness : but if thou wilt not be wise> 
What concerns me I rightly will appoint. 

CHOBUS. 

These words are different from his former speei 
And well the father's melting pity show. 

MENELADS. 

Ah me unhappy ! I have then no friends. 

▲GAATEMNON. 

Yes, if thou wish not to destroy thy friends. 

ME?rELAU8. 

How wilt thou show one father gave us birth ? 
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AOAMXHVOir. 

would be wise, but not be mad with thee. 

MEKELAUS. 

friends with their friends in common ought to 
grieve. 

Sc thy deeds friendly, then, not painful to me. 

MSNELAUS. 

ind with ail Greece should'st thou not bear this 
pain ? 

ill Greece, and thee, hath Heaven-sent phrenzy 
seizM. 

MENSLAUS. 

^hou gloriest in thy sceptre, and betray'st 
"liy brother. But to other means I turn, 
Lnd other friends. 



AGAMEMNON, MENELAUS, MESSENGER, 

CHORUS, 

HESSENSEB. 

I come, imperial lord 
f Greece, thy daughter leading, in thine house 
am'd Iphigenia by thee ; and thy wife 
ttends her, Clytemnestra, with thy son 
restes, sight delightful to thine eyes 
fter this tedious absence from thy home, 
lit wearied with this leng^ of way, beside 
beauteous-flowing fountain they repose, 
hemselves refreshing, and their steeds, unyok'd 
[} taste the fresh grass of the verdant mead. 
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I run to bring thee notice, that prepar'd 

Thou may'st receive them : this the troopt law 

heard ; 

For through the camp swift the report was spreiA 
That Iphigenia is amv'd, and all 
Haste to the sight desirous t8 behold 
Thy daughter ; for to every eye the gresX 
Appear illustrious, with high splendor grac'd. 
Is this her bridal day, some ask, or -what 
Intended ? Or through fdnd desire to see 
His daughter did th' imperial Agamemnon 
Send for the virgin ? Others might*st thou heir. 
The princess to Diana, queen of Aulis, 
Will they present ? Who shall receive her hand ? 
But haste, begin the rites, and crown thy head. 
And thou, too, royal Menelaus, prepare 
The hymeneals j let the joyful house 
Re-echo to the pipe and festive dance : 
For happy to the virgin comes this day, 

AOAMEMNOir. 

'Tis well : thou hast my thanks : but go thou in 

All things, if fortune favours, shall be well. 

Ah me, unhappy me, what shall I say. 

And whence begpin ? In what a chain of fate 

Am 1 enfolded ? Fortune, wiser far 

Than all my vain designs, hath closely wrought 

Beneath me. What advantages attend 

Ignoble birth ? They are allow'd to weep, 

And utter sad complaints : but to the noble 

This is denied ; led by the pride of rank, 

Wliich rules us, to the people we are slaves. 

I am indeed asham'd to drop the tear. 

And not to drop the tear I am asham'd. 
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Fallen as I am on these great miseries. 
Well, let it be : but how shall I address 
My wife, or how receive her f with what eye 
Look on her ? For to all my former ills, 
Coming unbidden, she hath added weight 
Of new distress : yet decency required 
Her presence with her daughter, to attend 
Her nuptials, and present the dearest gifts : 
There will she find me false. But thee, O thee, 
Unhappy bride, (bride call I thee ! how soon ' 
To Pluto to be wedded !) how I pity ! 
Methinks I hear her suppliant voice thus speak, 
** My father, wilt thou kill me ? May'st thou make 
Thyself such nuptials, and whoe'er to thee 
Is dear/' Orestes, standing near, shall cry 
In accents inarticulate, his speech 
As yet unform'd, articulate to me. 
Unhappy me ! what ruin hath the son 
Of Priam brought on me ! This Paris caus'd. 
When he espous'd the faithless Helena. 

cHoaus. 
I, as a woman and a stranger ought. 
Am mov'd with pity at a monarch's woes. 

MBITELAUS. 

Give roe thy hand, my brother, let me clasp it. 

AGAMKMNOK. 

I g^ve it : thou art conqueror, I a wretch. 

HEVSLAUS. 

By Pelops, calPd the father of thy father 
And mine ; by Atreus, whence we draw our birth, 
I swear, that what I now shall say to thee 
Comes from my heart, nought feign'd, but what I 
think. 

TOL. K. K k 
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"When from thine eye I saw thee drop the tear, 
I pitied thee, and sympathizing dropp'd 
Myself a tear : its former reas'nings now 
My soul foregoes, no more unkind to thee. 
But, as thou feelest, feels : nay, I exhort thee 
Neither to slay thy daughter, nor to raak 
What concerns me most high : it is not just 
That grief should rend thy heart, whilst my tflWn 
Go pleasantly ; that any of thy house 
Should die, whilst mine behold the light : for wbtt 
Can be my purpose ? Might I not contract • 
Other illustrious nuptials, if my wish 
Were other nuptials ? But at such a price. 
My brother's ruin, which behoves me least, 
Should I recover Helena, an ill 
Dear with a blessing purchased ? Folly rul*4 
Before, and youth , but on a nearer view 
I see what 'tis to yield a child to death. 
Besides, th* unhappy virgin, near allied 
By ties of consanguinity, excites 
My pity, destined, for a nuptial bed. 
To fall a victim : what hath she to do, 
Thy virgin daughter, with my Helena : 
Discharged from Aulis let the troops depart. 
And thou, my brother, cease to dew thine eyes 
With tears, which cause the drops to start in mine. 
Touching thy daughter hast thou oracles 
Which respect me ; no more be that respect ; 
My part I cede to thee : my thoughts are changM 
From cruel, and I feci what I should feel : 
Nature returns, and all a brother's love 
Warm in my heart revives ; of no bad man 
The manners these, to follow still the best. 
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CHORUS. 

Generous thy words, and worthy Tantalus 

The son of Jove : thou dost not shame thy birth. 

AGAXKKNOK. 

Now I applaud thee : for beyond my thought 
Bightly thy words conclude, and worthy thee. 

MSITELAUS. 

For love and for ambition variance oft * 
Rises 'twixt brothers : but my soul abhors 
This mutual harshness of unnatural strife. 

▲GlXSKKOir. 

But dire necessity compels me now 

Hy daughter's bloody slaughter to complete. 

XEITELAUS. 

Who shall compel thee to destroy thy child ? 

▲OAHEMlfOK. 

The whole assembled host of Greece in arms. 

HKKELAUS. 

Not if to Argos her thou send Agidn. 

AOAMEMSOir. 

That might be secret : this must be rerealM. 

MElfELAUS. 

What ? Of the people have not too great dread. 

AGAMEHirOir. 

The oracle will Calchas sound to all. 

MEIVELAUS. 

Not if e'er that he die : an easy thing. 

AGAMEHNOSr. 

Yain-glorious is the whole prophetic breed. 

MEKELAVS. 

And of no use when present, of no good. 

* Thif alludet to the qu«rrel between Atreas and Thyestes. 
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But seest thou not what enters now my thought ? 

MSN&LAU8. 

Can I conjecture what thou dost not speak ? 

xeAMSMKOir. 
He of the race of Sisyphus knows alL 

MXSELAUS. 

Nor thee, nor me, will e'er Ulysses harm. 
Artful, the people, as he wills, he leads. 

MSKELAUS. 

With vamty, a nughty ill, possesa'd. 

AaXMXMNOK. 

Think, then, thou seest him stand amidst the troths, 
Declaring to them all the oracle 
Announced by Calchas ; how tlus sacrifice 
I promised to Diana, then refus'd. 
Soon will he lead the Grecians, and excite them, 
Me in their fury having slain, and thee» 
To sacrifice the virgin. Should I fly 
To Argos, marching thither they will raze 
Her rampires by the Cyclops rais'd, and spread 
Destruction o'er the land. Unhappy roe. 
Such ills are mine, to this severe distress 
Brought by the gods ! Yet one thing make thy care. 
Take heed, as through the host thy steps return. 
These tidings reach not Clytemnestra's ear. 
Till I the virgin to th' infernal king 
Shall have presented, that I may abide 
With as few tears as may be my hard fate. 
Silence, ye female strangers, be your part. 



m AVLI9. 389 



CHORUS. 

STROPHE. 

How blest their golden days, who prove 

The gentle joys of temp'rate Love, 
When modest Venus on the couch attends, 

Pleas'd with tranquillity to dwell ! 

But high the madd'ning passions swell. 
When both his bows the bright-hair'd tyrant bends : 

One, by the Graces strung, imparts 

Pure joys that brighten in our hearts ; 

And one, life's wild tumultuous war. 
Far, beauteous queen, from us may this be far $ 

Mine be Love's pure and temp'rate grace. 

The holy fli^me of chaste desire. 

Mild Venus, in my breast inspire ; 
There never have ungovem'd passion place ! 

AKTISTROPHE. 

Nature in man we diff 'ring find. 
And diff 'rent manners mark his mind ; 

When good, they give each excellence to spring : 
And education's sage control 
To every virtue forms the soul : 

Meek Modesty then Wisdom loves to bring, 
. She loves to bring each various grace. 
Which shows where Duty hath its place. 
Whence Glory beams divinely bright. 

And pours on life unfailing streams of light. 
Virtues in woman fairest shine. 
That silent guard Love's holy flame ; 
Man's various worth ascends to fame 

Kk2 
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Most, when t» exalt the state his great desi^. 

KPOBS. 

Thence, Paris, didst thou come. 
Where, on Ida's pastur'd brow 
Train'd the snowy herds among. 
Thine was the barbaric song. 
Thine to bid the sweet notes flow. 
Whilst thy Phrygian pipe breathes measurei. 
Caught from those haJ*moniou8 treasures 
Which Olympus taught his reed.* 
Unmilk'd herds around thee feed. 

Whilst the contenchng beauties of the skies 
From thee expect the prize. 
Hence earnest thou to the Grecian shore;, 
The ivy-cinctur*d house before : 
Thy eyes the flames of love inspire. 

And Helen, as she gaz'd, receiv'd the fire : 
Her charms too rush'd upon thy soul. 
And madness reign'd without control. 
Hence discord, discord, calls to war : 
With many a ship, with many a spear 

Greece rushes on, impetuous to destroy 
The rampir'd walls of Troy. 

How splendid are the fortunes of the great ! 
See, Iphigenia, daughter of the king. 
And Clytemnestra, sprung from Tyndarus, 
My queen ! from noble ancestors they draw 
Their birth, and are to fortune's highest state 

• For an account of Olympus, the celebrated inventor of the 
Eiih»r(uonic Genus, Consult Dr. Bumey't Hutory of the Greek 

Music, p. 360. 
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Exalted : to th* inferior ranks of life 
The powerful and the wealthy are as godB, 
Daughters of Chalcis, near them let us stand. 
And courteous in our hands receive the queen, 
As from her car she to the ground descends, 
With duteous zeal, that she may tread secure ; 
And that th' illustrious daughter of the king 
On her arrival nothing may disturb : 
For, strangers as we are, let us not cause 
These Argive strangers trouble or affright. 



CLYTEMNESTRA, IPHIGENIA, ATTEN- 
DANTS, CHORUS. 

CLYTEMNESTRA. 

This as a prosperous omen I accept. 
Thy courtesy and gentleness of speech ; 
And hence conceive I hope that I am come 
To happy nuptials leading her a bride. 
But from the chariot take the dowral gifts 
Brought with me for the virgin ; to the house 
Bear them with faithful care. My daughter, quit 
The hamess'd chariot, and thy delicate foot 
Place on the ground. Ye females, in your arms 
Receive her ; she is weak ; and from the car 
Conduct her down : stretch one of you your hand. 
Supporting me, that I may leave this seat 
In seemly manner. Some before the yoke 
Stand nigh the horses, for their eye is quick> 
Soon startled, and unruly : now receive 
This child, Orestes, Agamemnon's son. 
For he is yet an infant. Dost thou sleep, 
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My son ? The rolling chariot hath subdued thee 
Wake to thy sister's marriage happily ; 
Th' alliance of a noble youth, thyself 
Noble, shalt thou receive, the godlike son 
Of Thetis. Come, my daughter, near me stand. 
Stand near thy mother, Iphigenia, show 
These strangers how supremely I am blest 
In thee ; and here address thee to thy father. 

IPHieSNIA. 

Would it offend my mother, should I run 
And throw myself into my father's arms ? - 



AGAMEMNON, CLYTEMNESTHA, IPHIGENIA, 

CHORUS. 

CLTTEM9EST&A. 

Imperial chief of Greece, my honour'd lord. 
To thy commands obedient we are come. 

IPHIOESriA. 

My father, to thy arms I wish to run, 
Clasp'd to thy bosom ; dear to me thy sight 
After such absence : be not angry with me. 

Enjoy thy wish : of all my children thou 
Hast of thy father always been most fond. 

IPHIOE2(IA. 

Absent so long, with joy I look on thee. 

AGAMEMHOir. 

And I on thee : so this is mutual joy. 

IPHIGENIA. 

Well hast thou done to bring me to thy presence. 
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AGAMEMNON. 

If well, or not well done, I cannot say. 

IPHIOKNIA. 

A gloom hang^ on thee Wdst thy joy to see me. 

AGAXSMNON. 

A king and chief hath many anxious cares. 

IPHIOENIA. 

But let me have thee now : think not of cares. 

AGAMSMNON. 

Thou hast me all : each thought is bent on thee. 

IPHIGENIA. 

Smooth then thy brow, and look with fondness on 
ine. 

AGAMEMNON. 

To see thee gives me joy, such joy as mine. 

IPHIGENIA. 

Yet from thy melting eye thou pour'st the tear. 

AGAMEMNON. 

Long, very long the absence to ensue. 

IPHIGENIA. 

I know not, dearest i&ther, what this means. 

AGAMEMNON. 

Thy prudent speech makes me more pity thee. 

IPHIGENIA. 

Might it divert thee, idly will I talk. 

AGAMEMNON. 

Can I be ulent ? O, thou hast my thanks. 

IPHIGENIA. 

At home, my father, with thy children stay. 

agImemnon. 
I wish it : but, that wish denied, I grieve. 

IPHIGENIA. 

A mischief on the war, and Sparta's wrongfs ! 
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Others will feel th« mischief: I have feh it, 

IPHIGEKIA. 

How long thy absence in the bay of Aulis ! 

AeAMSinroF. 
Something detains me yet, detains the host. 

ipoieEiriA. 
Where, &ther» do they say the Phrygians dwell .^ 

AeAJCsMiroir. 
Where, O, that Priam's Paris ne'er had liv'd f 

IPHIGEiriA. 

And when thoa lea^''st me is the voyage long I 

AGAXEinrOK. 

To the same place thou with thy father goest. 

IPBI&SiriA. 

O that with honour I might sul with thee ! 

A«AJf£HFOir. 

Thou shalt, where thou thy father shalt remembei 

IPHI6£2(IA. 

Go I alone, or sails my mother witli me ? 

AOAMEMirOir. 

Alone : nor father there, nor mother goes. 

IPHIGENIA. 

Dost thou, then, place me in some other house ? 

AGAMEMKON. 

Ask not : for virgins should not know these thing 

IPBIGEiriA. 

Haste to me then from Troy, victorious there. 

AOAXEMNOir. 

Here first I must present a sacrifice. 

IPHI6ENIA. 

Those rites thou with the priests must well pri 
pare. 



IX AVLis. 395 

fAOAMEMXOir. 

lalt be witness, nigh the layers plac'd. 

IPHIGE]<riJL. 

e, then, round the altar raise the song ? 

, AGAMEMNON. 

appier than myself in this I deem, 
ou art ignorant. But go thou in, 
thee to the virgins. • O, that kiss, 
:ar embrace, how painful from a child, 
om a fatlier must so long be absent ! 
, that breast, those cheeks, those golden 
sses ! 

iercing sorrows hath the Phrygian state 
ilen caus'd us ! But I check my words : 
en I touch thee, in my melting eyes 
iden moisture rises : go thou in. 
er of I^da, if with pity touch'd 
ly grief too strong, for that I soon 
> Achilles my dear child consign, 
; me ; happy is it so to place 
hter, yet it pains a father's heart 
he delivers to another house 
, the object of his tender care. 

CLTTEMNESTRA. 

Tiy heart insensible : I feel, 

J assured, an equal grief, nor want 

hce monitions, when I lead the virgpin 

ymeneal rites ; but custom, join'd 

mc, will check it. Well : his name I know^ 

[)m thou hast betroth'd thy daughter ; more 

to know, his lineage whence he draws. 

AGAMEMNON. 

was the daughter of Asopus. 
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CLTTXinrESTm . 
With her what mortal wedded, or what ; 

AeAVEVsroir. 
Jove, ah« of iEacus, Oenone's chief. • 

CLTTIIHNESTRA. 

What son of JEacus possess^ this house 
Peleus : the daughter he of Nereus wed 

CLTTKMirXSTBA. 

By force, or hy the god's consent obtain' 

AeAMXHHOlV. 

Her father gave her, first by Jove betrol 

GLTTEHNESTHA. 

Where ^Ud he wed her ? in the ocean wj 

AGAMEM^OIV. 

Where Chiron dwells, on Pelion's awful 

CLTTEMNESTRA. 

The Centaur race, they say, inhabit then 

AGAM£MNO?r. 

The gods there present grac'd his nupti] 

CLTTEMNE8THA. 

Achilles did the sire, or Thetis train ? 

AGAMEMSON. 

Chiron, that from bad men he might not 

CLTTEMNE8TBA. 

Wise he who took, wise they who gave t 

* Oenone is an itland bi-fore Attica, afterwan 
Mbcu* M^nn, in honour of his mother.— Pausai 
Scholiast on Homer, L. 2. So Ovid, 

Oenopium Minos petit iEacidcia regna. 
Oenopiam vcteres appellavere : sed ipse 
iGaeus Mgiaam g^netricis nom,iiie dixit. 

Met.L.« 
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AGAXXMHOir. 

:i is the man, who shall thy daughter, wed. 

CLTTXNlfESTBJi. 

disapproved : but where in Greece his seat P 

AoiMXMiroir. 
:re flows Apidanus through Phthia's bounds. 

CLTTXMVESTBA. 

le and my daughter thither will he lead P 

AOAMSMHOSr. 

tn he obtains her, this will be his care. 

CLTTBM2CKSTRA. 

it may they be ! But when the bridal day ? 

AOAMSMHOir. 

n as the moon*s propitious circle fills. 

CLTT£MNE8TRA. 

ir tlie bride the previous victim slain ? 

AOAMKMNOy. 

[) shall it : this employs my present thought. 

CLTTEMNESTBA. 

. wilt thou next the nuptial feast prepare ? 

AOAMEMirOir. 

?n I have offer*d what the gods require. 

CLTTEMNESTHA. 

?re for the females shall We deck the feast ? 

AOAMKM?rON. 

?, where the gallant fleet at anchor rides. 

CLTTEMNESTHA. 

>ly supply, then, what th' occasion claims. 

AeAMEMiroir. 
w'st thou what now I wish thee do ? Obey me. 

CLYTBMirESTRA. 

hat? Thou long hast train'd me' to obey. 

• L. L. I. I 
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▲SAXKKHOK. 

We in the place where now the bridegroom 

CI.TTEXSXSTEA. 

Vrithottt the mother! what to me belongs — 
Will give thy daughter 'midst th' assembled G 

CLTTXMVSSTBA. 

And where, whilst this is doing, shall 1 be ? 

AeAMBinroN. 
To Argos go^ thy charge the virgins there. 

CLTTEMHESTnA. 

And leave my daughter ? who shall raise the ' 

AGAMBHKOV. 

The light, to deck the nuptials, I will hM. 

CLTTBinrSSTEA. 

Custom forbids : nor would'st thou deem it sc 

AeAxsxNoir. 
Nor decent that thou mix with martial troops 

CLTTEXITESTBA. 

But decent that the mother give the daughtc 

AGAMSMNOir. 

Nor leave the younger in the house alone. 

C LTTEMITEST&A. 

In close apartments they are guarded well. 

AOAMEXSOX. 

Let me persuade thee. 

CLTTBXITESTRA. 

By the potent queen 
Goddess of Argos, no. Of things abroad 
Take thou the charge : within the house mj 
ShaU deck the virgin's nuptials, as is meet. 
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] AGAHEXirOir. 

Unhappy me ! in vain I came, my hopes 
Are vanish'd : out of sig^ht it was my wish 
To send my wife : thus I devise, thus form 
My wily purpose, studious to beguile 
Those dearest to my soul, in all my aims 
Confounded. Hence to Calchas will I go 
The Seer, inquiring what the goddess wills, 
To me unfortunate, a g^ief to Greece. 
A wise man in his house should find a wife 
Gentle and courteous, or no wife at all. 



CHORUS. 



STROPHE. 

To Simois, and his silver tide 

In eddies whirling through the plain. 
The fleet of Greece in gallant pride 

Vengeful shall bear this martial train -, 
To Uion's rampir'd towers shall bear. 
And Troy by PhoEbus lov'd, the war. 
Cassandra there, when on her soul 
The good's prophetic transports roll. 
Her brows with verdant laurel loves to bind. 
Her yellow tresses streaming to the wind. 

AITTISTBOPHE. 

The Trojans high on Ilium's towers. 
And round the walls of Troy shall stand. 

When Mars to Simois leads his powers. 
And furious ploughs the hostile strand ; 
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From Priam's min'd house to bear 
Again to Greece the fatal fair. 
Whose brothers, sons of Jove, on high 
Twin stars adorn the spangled sky. 
Rushing to war his brazen shield he rears. 
And glittering round him blaze the Grecian spean. 

Epons. 
Phrygian Perg^amus around. 
Walls of rock with turrets crown'd. 
Mars the fiirious war shall lead : 
Blood his flaming sword shall stain. 
As from the trunk he hews the warrior's head. 
And to the dust shakes Troy's proud walls again. 
Virgins with their woes opprest. 
And Priam's queen their (all lament ; 
Jove-born Helen beats her breast. 
In anguish, from her lover rent. 
From me, from mine be far the fate 
Which Lydia's gorgeous dames with sighs,- 
Whilst Troy's sad matrons wipe their dewy eyes. 
In mutual converse o'er the web relate, 
" Who will not rend her crisped hair. 
Who will not pour the gushing tear. 

Low sunk in dust our ruin'd walls ? 
Bright daughter of the bird, whose neck 
Arch'd in proud state the white plumes deck« 

For tliee in dust our country falls : 
If true the fame that mighty Jove 
Chang'd to a Swan sought Leda's love : 
Or fablingL,poets from Pieria's spring 
Their wanton and indecent legends bring,' 



» 



nr AULXf . 401 



ACHILLES, CHORUS. 

ACHILLES. 

Where is the leader of the Grecian host ! 
'Who of th' attendants tells him that Achilles, 
The son of Peleus, seeks him at the g^te ?  " 
DiiFerent our state, who nigh the Euripus 
Wait here : unwedded some, their houses left 
In solitude, here sit upon the shore ; 
And childless others leave their nuptial beds ; 
Such ardour, not without the gods, through Greece 
Flames for this war. What touches me, to speak 
Is mine ; let others, what their need requires. 
Themselves explain. Thessalia's pleasant fields 
And Peleus leaving, at the narrow surge 
Of Euripus I wait, the Myrmidons 
Restruning ; with impatient instance oft: 
They urge me, " why, Achilles, stay we here ? 
What tedious length of time is yet to pass. 
To Ilium ere we sail ? would'st thou do aught ? 
Do it, or lead us home ; nor here await 
The sons of Atreus, and their cold delays.'' 



CLYTEMNESTRA, ACHILLES, CHORUS. 



CLTTEMITESTRA. 

Son of the goddess Thetis, in the house 
Hearing thy words I come without the gates. 

il2 
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ACHII.LES. 

O rever'd modesty, whom do mine eyes 
Behold ? her form bears dignity and g^race. 

CLTTEXNESTRA. 

Not strange thou know'st us not, before not seen: 
But thy regard to modesty I praise. 

JkCHILLXS. 

Who art thou ? to the Grecian camp why coiiie» 
A woman 'midst a host of men in arms ? 

CLTTBXirsSTRA. 

Daughter of Leda, Clytemnestra nam'd. 
Am I, the royal Agamemnon's wife. 

ACBILLBS. 

Well hast thou answer'd, and in brief: but shame 
Were mine with wedded dames to hold diaoourae. 

CLTTBXVSSTaA. 

Stay : wherefore dost thou fly me I with my hand 
Join thy right hand, pledge of thy happy nuptials. 

ACHILLES. 

My hand with thine ! to Agamemnon this 
Were wrong, if, what I have no right, I touch. 

CLTTEMITESTRA. 

Son of the sea-born Nereid, thou hast right. 
Much right, since thou my daughter soon wih wed. 

ACHILLES. 

Wed, dost thou say ? amazement chains my tongue : 
What secret purpose hath thy strange discourse ? 

CLTTEMNESTRA. 

*Tis ever thus : the modest, 'midst new friends. 
At mention of their nuptials are asham'd. 

ACHILLES. 

Ne'er did I woo thy daughter : ne'er did word 
Of nuptials from th* Atridae reach my ear- 
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CLTTEMNESTBA. 

may this mean ? Thou wond'rest at my words; 
qual wonder thine excite in me. 

ACHILLES. 

conjecture, common to us both, 
laply are by words alike deceived. , 

CLTTSMNESTRA. 

bus'd, according nuptials here 
design'd, it seems : I blush at this. 

ACHILLES. 

one perchance 'gainst thee and mehathfram'd 
nock : regard it not ; light let it pass. 

CLTTEMNESTRA. 

ell : I cannot look upon thy face, 
^ abus'd, and made a liar thus. 

ACHILLES. 

too, I bid farewell : within the house 
ies from thy husband will I make. 



iNDANT, CLYTEMNESTRA, ACHILLES, 
CHORUS. 



ATTEND AWT. 

stranger of the race of £acus, 
goddess-bom : daughter of Leda, stay. 

ACHILLES. 

from the g^tes calls with this-eamest voice ? 

ATTE3fDAST. 

'e : in that I boast not : no proud vamit 
rtune will admit. 
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ACHILI.Sri. 

Whose slave ? not nuiie: 
Tor I with Agtmemnon hare no share. 

▲TTBiniAirTw 
Hei% who stands here hefore the hoitsey the gift 
Of Tyndaiui her ikther. 

ACHILUS. 

Well : we stay : 
What woitVl*st thou ? why hast thou detain*d ne ? 
speak? 

▲TTiirsAinr. 
Are yoii aknie hefore this royal house ? 

Acniiss. 
Speak as to us alone : come from the gates. 

ATTSlTDAirT. 

fortune, and my provident caution, save 
Those whom I wish to save ? 

ACHILLES. 

Thy words portend 
Something not brief; and seem of import high. 

rLTTKXNSSTRA. 

Delay not for my hand : speak what thou would'st. 

ATTEXDAWT. 

Dost thou then know me, who I am, to thee 
And to thv children how benevolent ? 

CLTTSMHSSTEA. 

1 know thee^ an old servant of my house. 

ATTSHDART. 

And to the ro^-al Agamemnon giv'n 
l*art of thy dowr)-. 

CLTTSWSSTaA. 

With us didst thou come 
To Argos, and hast there been always mine. 
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ATTESDAITT. 

it : hence to thee I bear good^ will, 
to thy husband less. 

CLTTEMNESTRA. 

Well then, to me, 
te'er thy wish to speak, at length disclose. 

ATTENDANT. 

daughter will her father slay, her father 
I his own hand. 

CLTTEMNESTRA. 

How i I abhor thy words, 
nan : thou art not in thy perfect sense. 

ATTENDANT. • 

ing her white neck with the ruthless sword. 

CLTTEMNESTRA. 

ippy me ! hath madness seiz'd his mind ? 

ATTENDANT. 

save to thee and to thy daughter, sound 
lense : in this he errs from reason wide. 

CLTTEMNESTRA. 

t cause ? what fury fires him to the deed } 

ATTENDANT. " 

oracles, and Calchas, that the troops 
sail. 

CLTTEMNESTRA. 

Swl whither ? Wretched me ! She, too, 
wretched, whom her father will destroy ! 

ATTENDANT. 

he proud seats of Troy, thence to bring back 
n, the Spartan's wife. 

CLTTEMNESTRA. 

Of her return 
higeiua doom'd the fatal price ? 
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▲TTBKOAVT. 

E'en so : thy daughter will her father slay 
A victim to Diana. 

CLTTEKirSB'nLA.. 

From my home 
To win me were these nuptials then dei^d } 

▲TTEITDAST. 

Thy daughter that with pleasure thou might! 

lead 
To wed Achilles. 

CLITBXlfBSTKA. 

To perdition then 
Thou com'st, my daughter, and thy mother ^ 
thee. 

ATTBiniAirr. 
Piteous of both tiie suflP'rings, and th' attempt 
Of Agamemnon dreadful. 

CLTTEMITESTIIA. 

With my woes 
I sink, mine eye no longer holds the tear. 

ATTEWDAirr. 

Painful the tear that falls for children lost. 

CLTTEXFESTRA. 

But whence, old man, know'st thou, or heard' 
thou this ? 

ATTEKDAHT. 

I took my way, charg'd with a letter to thee. 
Since that which had been sent. 

CLTTElOrESTlLA. ^ 

Its purport what 
Forbidding, or exhorting me to brings 
My daughter to her 4eath ? 
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4or 



▲TTSHDAVT. 

This not to bring her 
re charge : for wise were then thy husband's 
thoughts. 

CLTTEVITESTRA. 

irg^d with this letter to me, why to me 
1st thou not give it ? 

▲TTEITDANT. 

Menelaus by force 
)k it away, the author of these ills» 

CLTTEMITESTRA. 

I of the 8ea-bon\ Nereid, son of Peleus, 
It thou hear this ? 

ACHILLES. 

What makes thee wretched, lady, 
sar : and ill what touches me I brook. 

CLTTEMirSSTBA. 

daughter they will slay, the false pretence 
Y nuptials. 

ACHILLES. 

On thy husband I too charge 
ch blame, nor light doth my resentment rise. 

CLTTEMITESTRA, 

w at thy knees I will not blush to fall, 
mortal birth to one of heavenly race, 
ly should I now be proud : or what demands, 
re than a daughter's life, my anxious care ? 
>tect, O goddess-born, a wretched mother ; 
»tect a virgin call'd thy bride : her head 
th garlands, ah, in vain ! yet did I crown, 
d led her as by thee to be espous'd ; 
w to be dain I bring her i but on thee, 
thou protect her not, reproach will fall ; 
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For, though not join*d in marriage, thou wj 
The husband of the virgin. By thia checl 
By this right hand, by her that gave thee 
(For me thy name hath ruin'd, and from tl 
I therefore claim protection :) I have now 
No altar, but thy knee, to which to fly, 
I have no friend, but thee : the fell design 
Of Agamemnon's ruthless heart thou hear* 
And I, a woman, as thou seest, am come 
To this unruly camp, in mischiefs bold. 
Of use but when they list. If thou shalt < 
Stretch forth thine hand to aid sne, 1 shall 
Safety : if not, then am I lost indeed. 

CHORUS. 

To be a mother is the amplest source 
Of nature's dear affections : this to all 
Is common, for their children anxious thouj 

ACHILLES. 

To noblest thoughts my tow'ring soul is ra 
Which at the woes of others knows to mell 
And bear with moderation fortune's smiles. 

CHOBLS. 

These are the men, who, train'd in reason' 
As wisdom guides them, form their life ari( 

ACHILLES. 

There is a time, when not to build too mu< 
On our own wisdom is agreeable : 
But then there is a time, when to exert 
Our judgment is of use. By Chiron train'c 
Of mortals the most righteous, I have learr 
Simplicity of manners. To the sons 
Of Atreus, when their high commands are 
With honour, my obedience shall be paid : 
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"^^cre honour bids not, I shall not obey : 
£ut my free nature here, and when at Troy, 
yreseiVd, ray spear shall to my utmost power 
Add glory to the war. But thee, oppress'd 
"With miseries, and by those most dear to thee, 
"Par as a young man may, so strong 1 feel 
The touch of pity, thee will I prolect ; 
And never shall thy daughter, who was call'd 
Mine, by her father's hand be slain ; to weave 
His wily trains thy husband ne'er shall make 
He bis pretext ; for so my name would slay 
Thy daughter, though it lifted not the sword. 
The cause indeed tiiy husband ; yet not pure 
My person, if through me, and through my nup- 
tials. 
The virgin perish, suffering dreadful things. 
And wrongs, at which astonish'd nature starts. 
I were the basest of the Greeks, a thing 
Nought worth, (and Menelaus might well be 

rank'd 
'Mong^t men) no more the son of Peleus deem'd. 
But of some cruel daemon, should my name, 
Pleaded to screen thy husband's purpose, kill her. 
By Nereus, who beneath the wat'ry waves 
Was train'd, the sire of Thetis, whence my birth. 
The royal Agamemnon shall not touch 
Thy daughter, with his finger shall not touch her. 
Nor e'en her robes ; else * Sipylus, a mean 
Barbaric town, from whence our chiefs derive 
Their race, shall be illustrious, and my realm, 

* See Pindar's first Olympic Ode, and the Scholiast. Strophe 2, 

Toi. L. xm 
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Phthia, be slighted as unknown to fame. 
His lustral lavers, and his salted cakes. 
With sorrow shall the prophet Calchas bea 
Away. The prophet I what is he ? a man 
Who speaks 'mongst many falsehoods I 

truths. 
Whene'er chance leads him to speak tiu€ 

fabe. 
The prophet is no more. With nuptial rit 
Why should I say how many virgins sue 
To be united to me ? But of that 
No more. The royal Agamemnon wrongs 
Greatly he wrongs me : ought he not from 
Would he betroUi his daughter, ask my m 
Th' assent of Clj^emnestra then with ease 
Had I obtained to give her daughter to me 
I to the Greeks had giv'n her, if to Troy 
For this their course were check'd; th 

good 
Of those, with whom I join my arms, f ex 
I should not have refusM : but with the cl 
I now am nothing, held of no esteem 
To act, or not to act, in glory's cause. 
But soon this sword shall know whom, ere 
I come, with drops of blood I shall distain 
Whoe'er he be that shall attempt to take 
Thy daughter from me : rest thou then in 
T, as a guardian god, am come to thee : 
Great is the contest, yet it shall be prov'd 

CHORUS. 

Worthy, O son of Peleus, of tliyself. 
Worthy the sea-bom goildcss, are thy woi 
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CLTTSmrESTRA. . M . 

How shall I praise thee, that due bounds my words 
Exceed not, nor beneath thy merit sink. 
Thy grace impairing : for the good, when prais'd. 
Feel something of digest, if to excess 
Commended. But I blush at words, that raise 
Pity at private woes, whilst of my ills 
No share is thine : yet lovely is the sig^t. 
When, stranger though he be, to the distressed 
A good man g^ves assistance. Pity me ; 
My sufF'rings call for pity : when I thought 
To have thee for a son, I fondly fed 
A fidse and ilatt'ring hope. To thee perchance. 
And to thy future nuptials, this might be 
An omen, should my daug^hter die ; 'gainst this 
Behoves thee guard. Well did thy words be- 
gin. 
And well they ended : be it then thy will. 
My daughter shall be sav'd. Wilt thou she fall 
A suppliant at thy knees f this ill becomes 
A idrgin ; yet, if such thy will, with all 
Her blushes shall she come, and in her eye 
Ingenuous modesty : or the same grace 
Shall I, if absent she, obtain from thee ? 

ACHILLES. 

Let her remain within : for modesty 
With her own modest digpiity is pleas'd. 

CLTTSMSrESTRA. 

Yet must we sue to thee with earnest prayer. 

ACHILLES. 

Nor bring thy daughter, lady, to our sight. 

Nor oars be rude reproach. Th' assembled host. 
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At leisure from their own domestic cares, 

Loves the malignant jest, and sland'rous tale.' 

Suppliant, or not, alike shall you obtain 

From me this grace : the contest shall be mine* 

Great as it is, to free you from your ills. 

Of one thing be assured, ne'er shall my tongue 

Utter a falsehood ; if I speak untruth. 

And mock thee with vain promise, let roe die : 

But as I save thy daughter may I live. 

CLTTBMNESTBA. 

be thou blest, thus aiding the unhappy ! 

ACHILLES. 

Now hear me, how success may best be oun. 

CLTTEMNESTBA. 

What would'st thou? my attention thou may'st 
claim. 

ACHILLES. 

The father's purpose let persuasion change. 

CLTTEMNESTRA. 

He, void of spirit, too much fears the host. 

ACHILLES. 

Yet reason o*er the spiritless prevails. 

CLTTEMNESTRA. 

Small are my hopes : yet, say, what must I do ? 

ACHILLES. 

First, be a suppliant to him not to slay 

His children : if rejected, come to me. 

If thy intreaties win him, of my aid 

There is no need ; thy daughter's life is sav'd, 

1 with my friend shall be on better terms. 
And nought of blame the army to my charge 
Can then impute, if 1 by reason wish 

T' effect my purpose, not by violence. 



iir AVU8. 413 

Well to thy warmest wish may this succeed. 
And to thy fiiends', accomplish'd without me. 

CLTTJiXmSTBA. 

How wise thy words ! whatever to thee seems rights 
Shall be attempted : should I not effect 
The things I wish, where shall I see thee next. 
Or whither bend my wretched steps to find 
Thy hand, my firm protector 'gainst these ills ? 

ACBILLES. 

Far as occasion shall require, myself 

Will be thy guard. But with disordered step 

Let no one see thee hurrying through the throng 

Of Grecians, nor disgrace thy father's house : 

On Tyndarus unmerited would fall 

Aught of ill &me, for he is great in Greece. 

CLTTEMNESTRA. 

It shall be so : lead thou : on thee to wait 
Me it behoves. If there are gods, on thee. 
Just as thou art, their blessings must attend : 
If not, to what eifect is all our toil ? 



CHORUS. 

STROPHE. 

What were the strains that Hymen gave to swell,* 
The Lybian pipe its warbles sweet 
Attemp'ring to the chorded shell. 

That loves to gfuide the mazy-winding feet. 
Whilst the whisp'ring reed around 

• The readiog of Marklaod is followed in this Ode. 

xm2 
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Breathes a soft responsive sound. 
When to the feast of gods on Pelion's brow 

The golden-sandal'd Muses took their way, 
I^ose to the g^e their beauteous tresses flow. 
Thee, Peleus, gracing, and thy bridal day. 
As they pierce the tangled g^ve. 
O'er the mountain as they rove. 
Where the Centaur race reside, 
Peleus and his lovely bride 
They hail, and those wild scenes among 
Pour the mellifluous song. 
The Phrygian Ganiroede of form divine, 
A royal youth of Dardan race 
Advanced the feasts of Jove to grace, 
Pour'd from the glowing bowls the sparkling wine. 
Fifty nymphs the white sands o'er. 
Daughters they of Nereus hoar. 
To the nuptials' light advance, 
And weave the circling dance. 

ANTISTROPHE. 

The Centaurs waving high their spears of pine, 
Their heads with grassy garlands crown'd. 
Came to the bowls, the feast divine. 

Their hoofs swift-bounding o'er the rattling ground. 
There the Nymphs of Thessaly 
Rais'd their tuneful voices high ; 

The prophet Phoebus join'd the solemn strain, 
And Chiron skill'd to trace the Fates* decree, 

** Daughter of Nereus," sung the raptur'd train, 
" A son, bright beam of beauty, shall from thee 
Draw his birth, who will advance 
Dreadful with his flaming lance. 
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With his Myrmidons that wield 

Fierce in fight the spear and shield. 

To th' illustrious realms of Troy, 
And her proud towers destroy : 
flis manly limbs refulgent arms enfold ; 

Vulcan, at the mother's prayer. 

Shall the glorious gfift prepare, 
ind all the hero blaze in burnished gold." 

Thus when Peleus won his bride. 

Of the Nereid train the pride. 

Came the gods in bright array 
To gfrace their miptial day. 

EPODE. 

But thee, unhappy maid, thy head 

With flow'ry garlands Greece shall crown ; 
As from the mountain-cave's cool shade 

Some beauteous heifer coming down, 
Her neck no rude yoke knows, decreed 
. A victim at some shrine to bleed. 
But now a human neck must bow. 
And now the virgins's blood must flow. 
Not train'd the sylvan wilds among 
To rustic pipe, or pastoral song : 
Her the fond mother deck*d with pride 
As to some Grecian chief a bride. 
The lovely form, the beauteous face, 
And modest* virtue's blushing grace 
Avail no more : in evil hour 
Impiety hath seiz'd the power : 
A alighted out-cast Virtue fails. 
Injustice o'er the laws prevails : 
The common danger none descries, 
Th' impending vengeance of the skies. 
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CLYTEMNESTRA, CHORUS. 

CI.lTKlUIJBB'nU,. 

I am come forth, if haply I may see 
My husband ; long his absence miice he left 
The house. In tears is my unhappy dau^^tefy 
And heaves the frequent sigh, since she hath heard 
The death to which her iather destines her. 
I spoke of one that is approaclung nigh. 
This Agamemnon, who will soon be found 
Daring against his children impious deeds. 



AGAMEMNON, CLTTEMNESTRA, CHORUS. 

Daughter of Leda, to my wish I find thee 
Before the house, that from my daughter's ear 
Apart I may speak words, which ill beseems 
A virg^, soon to be a bride, to hear. 

CLTTEMNSSTRA. 

What is it ? Let not the occasion passu 

AfiAMEXNOir. 

Send now thy daughter to her Other's charge 
Committed ; for the layers ready stand. 
The salted cakes, which o'er the lustral fire 
The hand must cast, the heifers too, whose blood 
Must in black streams, before the nuptials, flow 
To the chaste queen Diana, are prepared. 
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CLTTEM17ESTBA. 

ords indeed are gracious, but thy deeds 
r not, should I name them, how to praise, 
me thou forth, my daughter, for to thee 
I thy father's purposes well known ; 
ring thy brother, bring Orestes, wrapt 

in thy vests, my child. See, she is here 

nfipt obedience to thee : what for her, 
for myself is meet, that shall I speak. 



lEMNON, CLYTEMNESTRA, IPHIGENIA, 
CHORUS. 

AeAXEXiroir. 
^eeps my daughter ? cheerful now no more 
»ok, nor pleasant : wherefore is thine eye 
3n the ground, thy robe before it held ? 

IFHIGBNIA. 

i ? whence first shall I begin to speak 
i ? for all in ills have found a first, 
, a middle, and successive trsdn. 

AGAMSMKOir. 

s it that you all are drawn together, 
terror and confusion in your looks ? 

CLTTSXIVKSTRA. 

;r to what I ask with honest truth. 

A&AMBXNOir. 

; freely : to be question'd is my wish. 

CLTTEXNESTBA. 

and my daughter art thou bent to slay ? 

AeAXEMNON. 

hat a question, what suspicion this ! 
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CLTTKSnr ESTR A . 

To tlus without evasion anaw^ first. 

Ask what is meet, thou what is meet shalt beff* '] 

CLTTEMITESTBA. 

I ask this only ; to this only sp^ak. 

AGAKElOrON. 

fiite ! O fortune ! O my awful doom ! 

GLTTEXITESTBA. * 

And mine, and hers, one to us wretched three! 

AGAKEKHOir. 

In what have I done wrong ? 

CLTYBXNSSTKA. 

Canst thou aak this 
Of me ? thy purpose is unwise and ilL 

AGAMEKVOS. 

1 am imdone : my secrets are hetray'd. 

CLTTEMHESTBA^ 

I have heard all, know all, which thou would'st <»• 
Against me : e'en thy silence and thy sigfas 
Confess it : labour not to give it words. 

AOAMEKNOir. 

Lo, I am silent ; for to misery 

I should add shamelessness by speaking false. 

CLTTEMITESTRA. 

Now hear me ; for my thoughts will I unfold 
In no obscure and colour'd mode of speech. 
First, then, for first with this will I upbraid theCi 
Me didst thou wed against my will,* and seize 

* Pausanuis, CorintfaUc slig^htly mentions this histoiTi *" 
takes notice of the tomb of Tantalus, but from tradittoaal ^ 
port only ; neither is he able to determine whetker this 1^ 
talus was the son of Thyestes or of Bromeus, 
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force ; my fonner husband Tantalus 
thee was slain ; by thee my infant son, 
•n from my breast by violence, was whirPd 
i dashM against the ground : the sons of Jove, 
brothers, glitt'ring on their steeds in arms 
i^anc'd against thee ; but old Tyndarus, 
father, sav'd thee at his knees become 
upplicant ; and hence didst thou obtain, 
bed : to thee and to thy house my thoughts 
is reconcil'd, thout shalt thyself attest 
AT irreproachable a wife I was, 
w chaste, with what attention I increased 
^ splendour of thy house, that entering there 
ou hadst delight, and going out, with thee 
int happiness along. A wife like this 
• rare prize ; the worthless are not rare, 
i^e daughters have I borne thee, and this son, 
one of these wilt thou, O piercing g^ef ! 
prive me : should one ask thee, for what cause 
y daughter wilt thou kill ? what would*st thou say ? 
eak ; or must I speak for thee ? E'en for this, 
at Menelaus may regain Helena, 
ill would it be, if, for his wanton wife 
t childre . noade the price, what most we hate 
th what is dearest to us we redeem. 
t, if thou lead the forces, leaving me 
Argos, should thy absence then be long, 
ink what my heart must feel, when in the house 
le the seats all vacant of my child, 
1 her apartment vacant : I shall sit 
oe, in tears, thus ever wailing her, 
by father, O my child, hath slain thee ; he, 
it gave thee birth, hath kill'd thee, not another. 
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Nor by another hand ; this is the prize 
lie left his house." But do not, by the gods. 
Do not compel me to be aught but good ] 

To thee, nor be thou aught but good to me: 
Since there will want a slight pretence alone 
For me, and for my daughters left at home. 
To welcome, as becomes us, thy return. 
Well : thou wilt sacrifice thy child : what vows 
Wilt thou then form ? what blessing wilt thou ask 
To wait thee, thou, who- dost thy daughter sky. 
Thou, who with shame to tliis unlucky war 
Art marching P is it just that I should pray 
For aught of good to thee ? should I not deem 
The gods unwise, if they their favours shower 
On those who stain their willing hands with blood - 
Wilt thou, to Argos when retum'd, embrace 
Thy children ? But thou ha«»t no right ; thy face 
W^hich of thy chiklren will behold, if one 
With cool deliberate purpose thou shalt kill ? 
Now to this point I come : if thee alone 
To bear the sceptre, thee to lead the troops 
Th* occasion call'd, should'st thou not thus b^*^ 

urg*d 
Thy just appeal to Greece, " Is it your will. 
Ye Grecians, to the Phrygian shores to sail .' 
Cast then the lot whose daughter must be slain- 
This had at least been equal ; nor hadst thou 
Been singled out from all to give thy cliild 
A victim for the Greeks. Or Menelaus, 
Whose cause this is, should for the mother slav 
Hermione : but I, who to thy bed 
Am faithful, of my child shall be depriv'd, 
And she, that hath misdonc, at her return 
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Sparta, her joung daughter shall bear back,* 
nd thus be happy. Aught if I have said 
miss, reply to that : but, if my words 
peak nought but sober rpason, do not slay 
hy child, and mine : and thus thou wilt be wise. 

CHOKUS. 

e thou persuaded : reason bids preserve 
^r children : this no mortal can gainsay. 

IFHIGSNIA. 

lad I, my father, the persuasive voice 
^ Orpheus, and his skill to charm the rocks 
o follow me, and soothe whome*er I please 
i^ith winning words, I would make trial of it : 
ttt I have nothing to present thee now 
'•^c tears, my only eloquence ; and those 
^*n present thee. On thy Jcnees I hang, 
'Qppliant wreathe, this body, which she bore 

* thee. Ah ! kill me not in youth's fresh prime, 
''eet is the light of heaven : compel me not 
'^^t is beneath to view. I was the first 

call thee father, me thou first didst call 
y child : I was the first that on thy knees 
^d\y caress'd thee, and from thee receiv'd 
^ fond caress : this was thy speech to me : 
^1 1, my child, e'er see thee in some house 

splendour, happy in thy husband, live 
^ flourish, as becomes my dignity ? 

speech to thee was, leaning 'gainst thy cheek, 
^ich with my hand I now caress, and what 
*-^I then do for thee ? shall I receive 

^ ^enelsus, before he sailed to Trov, broug^ht his daug^hter 
'^ione fYxnn Sparta to Argos, and lefH her there uoder the 

* «f Clytenuiestra. 

'^^l. L. \ s n 
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My father when grown old, and in my house 

Cheer him with each fond office, to repay 

The careful nurture which he gave my youth ? 

These words are on my memory deep impressed, ' 

Thou hast forgot thdm, and wilt kill thy child. 

By Pelops I intreat thee, by thy sire 

Atreus, by this my mother, who before 

SufFer'd for me the pangs of childbirth, now 

These pangs ag^ain to suffer, do not kill me. 

If Paris be enamour'd of his bride. 

His ^elen, what concerns it me ? and how 

Comes he to my destruction ? Look upon me. 

Give me a smile, give me a kiss, my father. 

That, if my words persuade thee not, in death 

I may have this memorial of thy love. 

My brother, small assistance canst thou give 

Thy friends, yet for thy sister with thy tears 

Implore thy father that she may not die : 

E'en infants have a sense of ills : and see. 

My father, silent though he be, he sues 

To thee ; be gentle to me, on my life 

Have pity : thy two children by this beard 

Intreat thee, thy dear children ; one is yet 

An infant, one to riper years arriv'd. 

I will sum all in this, which shall contain 

More than long speech ; to view the light of life 

To mortals is most sweet, but all beneath 

Is nothing : of his senses is he reft, 

Who hath a wish to die ; for life, though ill, 

Excels whatever there is of good in deatli. 

CHORUS. 

For thee, unhappy Helen, and thy love 

A contest dreadful, and surcharg'd with woes. 
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To the AtridK and their children comes. 

▲SAMSXHOV. 

RThtt caUs for pity, and what not, I know : 

'. lore mj children, eke I should be void 

>f reaaon : to dare this b dreadful to me, 

Ind not to dare ii dreadful. I perforce 

Must do it. What a naval camp is here 

foa see, how many kings of Greece array 'd 

fai g^tt'ring arms : to Ilium's towers are these 

lienied t' advance, unless I offer thee 

4 victim, thus the prophet Calchas speaks, 

Benied from her foundations to o'ertum 

Unstrious Troy ; and through the Grecian host 

Middens the fierce desire to sail with speed 

'Gainst the barbarians' land, and check their rage 

far Grecian dames : my daughters these will slay 

it ArgoSf you too will tliey sky, and me, 

ihoiild I, the gfoddess not revering, make 

W none effect her oracle. To this 

kit Menelaus, my child, hath wrought my soul, 

Hw to his wiU am I a slave ; but Greece, 

"or which, will I, or will I not, perforce 

liee I must sacrifice : my weakness here 

feel, and must submit. In thee, my child, 

TkaX lies, and what in me, Greece idiould be free, 

or should her sons beneath barbarians bend, 

heir nuptial beds to ruffian force a prey. 



CLYTEMNESTRA, IPHIGENIA, CHORUS. 

ClTTUOrSSTBA. 

Us, my child ! O strangers ! wretched me. 
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How wretched in thy death \ thy father flies thee, 
He flies, but dooms thee to the realms beneath. 

IPHIGEHIA. 

My mother, O my mother ! wretched me ! 
For both our fortunes, full of woe. 
One strain, one ipoumful stniin shall flow. 
No more the gladsome light of day, 
No more the bright sun's g-olden ray 
Shall shine, ah me ! to cheer thy child. 
Ah me ! ye Phrygian forests wild 
Ye snow-clad mountains, rude that rise. 
Mountains of Ida to the skies ; 
Where Priam once his son unblest, 
Far severed from his mother's breast. 
Exposed, this Paris to destroy ; 
Idxus thence they call'd the boy ; 
The boy they call'd Idzus, known 
So nam'd through all the Phrygian town. 
O that his son he ne'er had laid 
Where with their herds the herdsmen strayU 
The fountsdns of the nymphs among, 
Where roll the lucid streams along, '' 
And the green mead profusely pours 
The blushing glow of roseate flow'rs, 
With hyacinths of dusky hue, 
For goddesses which lovely g^ew. 
Once Pallas came to those sweet glades, 
And Juno deign'd to grace their shades, 
And Venus fraught with wanton wiles, 
Resistless with enchanting smiles. 
And Hermes, messenger of Jove, 
Venus in all the sweets of love 
Rejoicing, Pallas in her spear. 
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And, proad the bed of Jore to 8h&re» 
Juno's brig^ht form, imperial dame. 
Once to the odious judgment came : 
For beauty and for beauty's prize 
This contest drew them from the skies. 
But death on me i yet Greece shall own 
My death assurte her high renown. 

CHOBVS. 

iana hath accepted thee the first 

r victims, that our arms may sul to Troy. 

IFHieaiTLA. 

But he, to whom my birth I owe. 
Betrays and flies me 'midst my woe. 
My mother ! ah my ^ruel fate : 
He flies, and leaves me desolate. 
X lU-omen'd Helena, thy love 
Fatal, will fiital to me prove : 
I die, I perish, I am slain. 
My blood th' unhallow'd sword shall stain ; 
Unhallow'd is my father's hand. 
That pours it on th' empurpled sand. 
O, had the- ships ne'er plough'd their way 
To Auljs, to this winding bay ! 
O, had Jove giv'n the fleet to bear 
To Troy's proud shores the wafted war ; 
Not adverse winds, that sullen sweep 
Across Euboea's angry deep ! 
To some he grants the fav'ring gales 
That wanton in their flying sails ; 
Necessity to some and pain ; 
To some to cut the azure main ; 
These quit the port with gallant pride. 
Reluctant those at anchor ride. 

irn 2 
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To suflTrings bom the human nee 
In suff*!!!^ p«aB hfe's little space : 
Why, siDc:e nuafoitunes 'round them wait^ 
Should men inTite thdr cmel fete. 

cnomirs. 
Ala9» what woes, what nuseries hast than broogfal 
Daughter of Tyndanu^ on Grdecc ! but thee, 
UnhappjT ▼irgin, by this flood of ills 
O'erwhefan'd I wail : ah, were this fate not thine' 



Ify mother, what a crowd of men I see 
Adrance? 



The son of Thetis with them cornea^ 
For whom, my child, I led thee to this strand. 

ipnsKiriA. 
Open the doors to me, ye female train. 
That I may hide myself. 

CLTTUDTE Srm A . 

Whom dost thou fly ? 

IPHT6SXIA. 

Achilles, whom I blush to see. 

And wby ? 

IPHI6K3nA. 

These ill-starr'd nuptials coFer me with shame. 

Nothing' of pleasure doth thy state present. 
Yet stay : this is no time for grave reserrc. 
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ACHILLES, CLYTEMNESTRA, IPHIGENIA, 

CHORUS. 

ACHILLES. 

Daughter of Leda, O unhappy queen ! 

CLTTEMHBSTRA. 

Thy Toice speaks nothing false. 

ACHILLES. 

Among the Greeks 
I>readful the clamour. 

CLTTXXITESTRA. 

What the clamour ? say. 

ACHILLES. 

* oiiclung thy daughter. 

CLTTEKITESTHA. 

Thou has sud what hears 
^o happy omen. 

ACHILLES. 

That she must be slain 
^ victim. 

CLTTEMITESTRA. 

And doth none against this speak ? 

ACHILLES. 

I was with outrage threatened. 

CLTTEHKESTRA. 

Stranger, how ? 

ACHILLES; 

To be o'erwhelm'd with stones. 

CLYTEMNESTRA. 

Wliilst thou would'st save 
My child ? 
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ACHILLES. 

E'en BO. 

CLTTESOrESTBA. 

Who dar'd to touch thee ? 

ACHILLES. 

AU 
The Grecians. 

CLTTElOrESTmA. 

Were thy tropps of MyrmidoDS 
Not present to thee ? 

ACHILLES. 

They were first in r»ge. 

CLTTEKNESTRA. 

Then are we lost, my child. 

ACHILLES. 

They cried aloud 
That I was vanquish'd by a woman. 

CLTTEMITESTRA. 

Au^t 
Didst thou reply ? 

ACHILLES. 

That her who was to be 
My bride, they should not slay. 

CLTTEMNESTRA. 

With justice urg'd. 

ACHILLES. 

Nam'd by her father mine. 

CLTTEMWESTRA. 

From Argos brought 
By his command. 

ACHILLES. 

In rain : I was o'erpowcPd 
By their rude cries. 
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CLTTEMNESTRA. 

The many are indeed 
*eadful ill. 

ACHILLIiS. 

• Yet I will give thee aid. 

CLTTEMNESTBA. 

: thou alone fight with a host ? 

ACHILLES. 

Thouseest 
se bearing arms. 

CLTTEMNESTBA. 

May thy designs succeed ! 

ACHILLES. ~^ 

y shall succeed. 

CLTTEMNESTRA. 

Shall not my child be Mxk ? 

ACHILLES. 

er by my permission. 

CLTTEMSTESTRA. 

Will none come 
ay rude hands upon the virgin ? 

ACHILLES. 

Many : 
ises with them ; he will lead her. 

CLTTEMSTESTRA. 

What, 
of the race of Sisyphus ? 

ACHILLES. 

The same. 

CLTTEMNESTRA. 

les he of his free will, or by the host 
>ointed ? 
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ACHILLES. 

Chosen, by his own consent. 

CLTTKMKESTBA. 

Bad choice, to be with blood polluted. 

ACHILLES. 

Him 
WiU I keep from her. 

CLTTSXirSBTRA. 

Would he drag her hence 
Against her will ? 

ACHILLES. 

E'en by her golden locks. 

CLTTSMirSSTBA. 

What now behoves me do ? 

ACHILLES. 

Be firm, and hold 
Thy daughter back. 

CLTTEICNE8TRA. 

And shall she not be slain 
For that ? 

ACHILLES. 

But he will surely come for this. 

IPHIOENIA. 

My mother, hear ye now my words : for thee 
Offended with thy husband I behold : 
Vain anger ! for where force will take its way. 
To struggle is not easy. Our warm thanks 
Are to this stranger for his prompt good will 
Most justly due : yet, it behoves thee, see 
Thou art not by the army charg'd with blame. 
Nothing the more should we avail, on him 
Mischief would fall. Hear then what to my mind 
DeUberate thought presents : it is decreed 
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*or me to die : this then I wish, to die 

Vith glory, all reluctance banish'd far. 

iy mother, weigh this well, that what I speak 

s honour's dictate : all the powers of Greece 

lave now their eyes on me ; on me depends 

The sailing of the fleet, the fall of Troy, 

knd not to suffer, should a new attempt 

le dar'd, the rude barbarians from blest Greece 

To bear in future times her dames by force, 

rhis ruin bursting on them for the loss 

>f Helena, whom Paris bore away. 

)y dying all these thingfs shall I achieve, 

^nd blest, for that I have delivered Greece, 

Shall be my fame. To be too fond of life 

becomes not me ; nor for thyself alone, 

But to all Greece a blessing didst thou bear me. 

3hall thousands, when their countr}''s injur'd, lifl 

rheir shields, shall thousands grasp the oar, and 

dare, 
Advancing bravely 'gainst the foes, to die 
For Greece ? and shall my life, my single life 
Obstruct all this ? would this be just ? what word 
Can we reply ? nay more ; it is not right 
That he with all the Grecians should contend 
[n 6ght, should die, and for a woman : no : 
Hore than a thousand w^omen is one man 
Worthy to see the light of life. If me 
The chaste Diana wills t' accept, shall I, 
K mortal, dare oppose her heavenly will ? 
Vain the attempt : for Greece I give my life. 
Slay me, demolish Troy : for these shall be 
Long time my monuments, my children these. 
My nuptials, and my glory. It is meet 
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That Greece should o'er Barbarians bear the swijt ,, 

Not that Barbarians lord it over Greece : 

Nature hath form'd them slaves, the Grecians free. 

cHoaus. 
Thine, royal virgin, is a generous part : 
But harsh what Fortune and the goddess wills. 

▲CHILLXS. 

Daughter of Agamemnon, highly blest 

Some god would make me, if I might attain 

Thy nuptials. Greece in thee I happy deem, 

And thee in Greece. This hast thou nobly spoken, 

And worthy of thy country : to contend 

Against a goddess of superior power 

Desisting, thou hast judged the public good 

A better, nay a necessarj- part. 

For this more ardent my desire to g^n thee 

My bride, this disposition when I see. 

For it is generous. But consider well : 

To do thee good, to lead thee to my house. 

Is my warm wish ; and much I should be g^ev'd. 

Be witness Thetis, if 1 save thee not 

In arms ag"ainst the Grecians: in thy thought 

Revolve this well : death is a dreadful thing. 

IPHTGENIA. 

Reflecting not on any this I speak. 

Enough of wars and slaughters from the charms 

Of Helen rise : but die not thou for me, 

O stranger, nor distain thy sword with blood ; 

But let me save my country if I may. 

ACHILLKS. 

O glorious Spirit ! nought have I 'gainst this 

To urge, since such thy will ; for what thou sayV 

Is generous .- why should not the truth be spoken ^ 
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Bttt of thy purpose thou may'st yet repent. 
Sv>. Know then my resolution : I will go, 
li, And nigh the altar place these arms, thy death 
 Preventing, not permitting : thou perchance 
May'st soon approve my purpose, nigh thy throat 
When thou shalt see the sword : and for that cause 
I will not, for a rash unweighM resolve. 
Abandon thee to die ; but with these arms . 
Wait near Diana's temple till thou come. 



CLYTEMNESTRA, IPHIGENIA, CHORUS. 

IPHI&ENIA. 

Why, mother, dost thou shed &ese silent tears ? 

CLTTXMHESTRA. 

I have a cruel cause, that rends my heart. 

IPHIGENIA. 

Forbear, nor sink my spirit. Grant me this. 

CLTTEMNESTRA. 

Say what : by me my child shall ne'er be wrong'd. 

IPHIGENIA. 

Clip' not those crisped tresses from thy head^ 
Nor robe thee in the sable garb of woe. 

CLTTEMNESTRA.. 

What hast thou said, my child? when thou art 
los t 

IPHIGENIA. 

Not lost, but sav'd : through me thou shalt be fam'd. 

CLTTEMNESTRA. 

What, for thy death shall I not mourn, my child ? 

IPHIGENIA. 

N09 since for me a tomb shall not be rais'd. 
Tti. I, 00 
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CLTTEMSESTBA. 

To die then, is not that to be entomb'd ? 

IPHieEKIA. 

The altar of the goddess is my tomb. 

CLTTEMITEBTBA. 

Well dost thou speak, my child : I will comply. 

IPHI6EBTA. 

And deem me blest, as working good to Greece. 

CLTTEKNESTAA. 

What message to thy sisters shall I bear ? 

iPHiesiriA. 
Them too array not in the g^rb of woe. 

CLTTEMITEST&A. 

What greetings to the virgins dost thou send ? 

IFHieEVIA. 

My last farewell. To manhood train Orestes. 

CLTTEMNE8TBA. 

Embrace him, for thou ne'er shalt see him more. 

IFHIGENIA. 

Far as thou could'st, thou didst assist thy friends. 

To Orestes. 

CLTTEMNESTRA. 

At Argos can I do aught pleasing to thee ? 

iPHieEiriA. 
My father, and thy husband, do not hate. 

CLTTEMNESTRA. 

For thy dear sake fierce contests must he bear. 

IPHIGENIA. 

For Greece, reluctant, me to death he yields. 

CLTTEMNESTBA. 

Basely, with guUe, unworthy Atreus' son. 

IPHIGENIA. 

Who goes with me, and leads me, by the hair 
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am drag^d ? 

CLTTEUfHESTBA. 

I will go with thee. 

IPHIGSlflA. 

No: 
«rcre unseemly. 

CI.TTXM1VS8TBA. 

Hanging on thy robes. 

IPHIOEiriA. 

le prevail, my mother ; stay : to me 
)re becoming this, and more to thee, 
le of these, th' attendants of my father, 
ict me to Diana's hallowM meed, 
e I shall fall a victim. 

CLTTSMITBSTRA. 

O my child, 
thou then go ? 

IFBIOEiriA. 

And never to return. 

CLTTEMITESTBA. 

jirilt thou leave thy mother ? 

IPHieSNTA. 



As thou seest. 



s I merit. 



CtTTEMNESTBA. 

Stay, forsake me not. 

IPHIGSiriA. 

*er not a tear to fall. But you, 

j^ins, to my fate attune the hymn, 

ina, daughter of Almighty Jove." 

I fav'ring omens sing " success to Greece.'* 

e, with the basket one begin the rites, 

with the purifying cakes the flamell. 
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Enkindle ; let my father his right hand 
Place on the altar ; for I come to give 
Safety to Greece, and conquest to her arms. 

IPHIftEHIA. 

Lead me : mine the glorious fate 
To o'ertum the Phryg^ state 1 
Ilium'» towers their head shall bow. 
Witii the garlands bind my brow. 
Bring them, be these tresses crown'd. 
Round the shrine, the altar round 
Bear the layers, which you fill 
From the pure translucent rill. 
High your coral voices raise, 
Tun'd to hymn Diana's praise^ 
Blest Diana, royal maid. 
Since the fates demand my aid, 
' I fulfil their awful power 
By my slaughter, by my gore. 

CHORUS. 

Reverenc'd, reverenc'd mother, now 
Tjius for thee our tears shall flow : 
For unhallow'd would a tear* 
'Midst the solemn rites appear 

IPHIGE27IA. 

Swell the notes, ye virgin train. 
To Diana swell the strain. 
Queen of Chalcis, adverse land. 
Queen of Aulis, on whose strand, 
"Winding to a narrow bay. 
Fierce to take its angry way 

* All mourning was forbidden amidst the taerifieet to tl 
god*. See t^e Supplicanu of Euripidei, 1. 327. n. 
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Waits the war, and calls on me 
Its retarded force to free. 
O my country, where these eyes 
Open'd on Pelasg^c skies'! 
O ye virgins, once my pride. 
In Mycenz who reside ! 

CHORUS. 

Why of Perseus name the town. 
Which Cyclopean rampires crown ? 

IPHI6E!TTA. 

Me you rear'd a beam of light : 
Freely now I sink in night. 

CHOBUS. 

And for this, immortal fame. 
Virgin, shall attend thy name. 

IPHIOEiriA. 

Ah, thou beaming lamp of day, 
Jove-born, bright, actherial ray. 
Other re^ons we await. 
Other life, and other fate ! 
Farewell, beauteous lamp of day. 
Fare '.ell bright setherial ray ! 

CHORUS. 

See, she goes : her glorious fate 
To overturn the Phrygian state : 
Soon the wreaths shall bind her brow ; 
Soon the lustra! waters flow ; 
Soon that beauteous neck shall feel 
Piercing deep the fatal steel. 
And the ruthless altar o'er 
Sprinkle drops of gushing gore. 
By thy father's dread command 
There the cleansing layers stand ; 

oo3 
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There in aims the Grecian powers 
Bum to march 'gainst Ilium's towers. 
But our voices let us raise, 

Tun'd to hymn Diana's praise. 

Virgin daughter she of Jove, 

Queen among the g^ods abore. 

That with conquest and renown 

She the arms of C^ece may crown. 

To thee, dread power, we make our tows, 
Pleas'd when the blood of human victims flows. 

^To Phrygia's hostile strand. 
Where rise perfidious Ilium's hated towers. 
Waft, O waft the Grecian powers. 

And ud this martial band ! 
On Agamemnon's honour'd head. 
Whilst wide the spears of Greece their terrors 
spread, 
Th' immortal crown let conquest place. 
With glory's brightest grace. 



MESSENGER, CLYTEMNESTRA, CHORUS. 

XESRENeSB. 

O royal Clytemnestra, from the house 

Hither advance, that thou may'st hear my words. 

CLTTEMJrKSTRA. 

Hearing thy voice I come, but with affright 
And terror trembling, lest tliy coming bring 
Tidings of other woes, beyond what now 
Afflict me. 
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Of thy daughter have I things 
Astonishing and awful to relate. 

CLXTSMVBSTBA. 

Delay not then, but speak them instantly. 

MBSSSVeSB. 

Yes, honoured lady, thou shalt hear them all 
Distinct from first to last, if that my sense 
Disordered be not faithless to my tongue. 
When to Diana's grove and flow'ry meads 
We came, where stood th' assembled host of 

Greece, 
Leading thy daughter, straight in close array 
Was formed the band of Argives : but the chief. 
Imperial Agamemnon, when be saw 
His daughter as a victim to the grove 
Advancing, groaned, and bursting into tears 
Turned from the sight his head, before his eyes 
Holding his robe. The virgin near him stood, 
And thus address'd him, " Father, I to thee^ 
Am present : for my country, and for all 
The land of Greece I freely gfive myself 
A victim : to the altar let them lead me. 
Since such the oracle. If aught on me 
Depends, be happy, and attain the prize 
Of glorious conquest, and revisit safe 
Your country : of the Grecians for this cause 
Let no one touch me ; with intrepid spirit 
Silent will I present my neck.** She spoke. 
And all, that beard, admired the noble soul 
And virtue of the virgin. In the midst 
Tulthybius standing, such his charge, procl^m'd 
Silence to all the host : and Calchas now. 
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The prophet, in the golden basket plac'd 
Drawn from its sheath the sharp-edged sword, and 

bound 
The sacred garlands round the virgin's head. 
The son of Peleus, holding in his hands 
The basket and the laver, circled round 
The altar of the g^dess, and thus spoke, 
" Daughter of Jove, Diana, in the chace 
Of savage beasts delighting, through the night 
Who rollest thy resplendent orb, accept 
This victim, which th' associate troops of Greece, 
And Agamemnon, our imperial chief. 
Present to thee, the unpolluted blood 
Now from this beauteous virgin's neck to flow. 
Grant that secure our fleets may plough the main. 
And that our arms may lay the rampir'd walls 
Of Troy in dust." The sons of Atreus stood. 
And all the host, fix'd on the ground their eyes. 
The priest then took the sword, preferr'd his pray'r. 
And with his eye mark'd where to g^ve the blow. 
My heart with grief sunk in me, on the earth 
Mine eyes were cast ; when sudden to the view 
A wonder ; for the stroke each clearly heard. 
But where the virgin was none knew : aloud 
The priest exclaims, and all the host with shouts 
Rifted the air, beholding from some god 
A prodigy, which struck their wond'ring eyes. 
Surpassing faith when seen : for on the ground 
Panting was laid an hind of largest bulk, 
In form excelling ; with its spouting blood 
Much was the altar of the goddess dew'd. 
Calchas at this, think with what joy, exclaim'd, 
** Ye leaders of th' united host of Greece, 
See you this victim, by tlie goddess brought. 
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And at her altar laid* a mountain hind ? 
This, rather than the virgin, she accepts. 
Not with the rich stream of her noble blood 
To stain the altar ; this she hath received 
Of her free grace, and gives a fav'ring gale 
To swell our suls, and bear th' invading war 
To lUum : therefore rouse, ye naval train. 
Your courage ; to your ships ; for we this day, 
Licaving the deep recesses of this shore. 
Must pass th' iBgean sea;'' Soon as the flames 
The victim had consumed, he pour'd a prayer 
That o'er the waves the host might plow their way. 
Me Agamemnon sends, that I should bear 
To thee these' tidings, and declare what fate 
The gods assign him, and through Greece t' obtain 
Immortal glory. What I now relate 
I saw, for I was present : to the gods 
Thy daughter, be thou well assur'd, is fled. 
Therefore lament no more, no more retain 
Thy anger 'gainst thy lord : to mortal men 
Things unexpected oft the gods dispense. 
And, whom they love, they save : this day hath seen 
Thy daughter dead, seen her alive ag^n. 

CHORUS. 

His tidingfs with what transport do I hear ! 
Thy daughter lives, and lives among the gods. 

CLTTEHNESTBA. 

And have the gods, my daughter, borne thee hence ? 
How then shall I address thee ? or of this 
How deem ? vwn words, perchance, to comfort me ? 
And sooth to peace the anguish of my soul. 

MESSENGER. 

But Agamemnon comes, and will confirm 
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Each circumstance which thoa hast heard from me. 

▲GAMEMHOir. 

Lady we have much cause to think ourselves. 
Touching our daughter, blest : for 'mongst the godi 
Conmiercing she in truth resides. But thee 
Behoves it with thine infant son return 
To Argos, for the troops with ardour haste 
To sail. And now farewell : my greetings to thee 
From Troy will be unfrequent, and at times 
Of distant interval : may'st thou be blest ! 

CHORUS. 

With joy, Atrides, reach the Phrygian shore ; 
With joy return to Greece, and bring with thee 
Bright conquest, and the glorious spoils of Troy ! 



Fiiris. 



